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Crisp tonic air... dry powder snow... 
skiing at its glorious best at Lac Beauport 
Snow Bowl and nearby Valcartier... 
skating and tobogganing, too. And you 

can spend fascinating hours just “seeing 
the sights” and exploring quaint shops 
for handicrafts and homespuns. 


In the heart of this 17th century city, the 
4 & historic Chateau Frontenac offers everything 
to make your stay complete. Gay social life, 
blazing log fires—relaxation in an old world 
atmosphere amid modern comforts. “It’s a For (ull ialerniiien caiman 
Canadian Pacific hotel.” Canadian Pacific Railway agent, 


/ - a ‘\ 
j : : \ 
i j E : \ \ 
: } - - \ ¢ eal SS 





——— 


/ SPANS THE WORLD 


> 


oa 
= ( 








1946 


ie 


Your Gold... 


the part germs play and precautions against them 
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Can you avoid catching cold? 
And if you do catch one is it 


possible to reduce its severity? 


Oftentimes—YES. 


members of the medical profes. 


sion that colds and their complica- 
tions are frequently produced by a 
combination of factors working to- 
gether. 


I’ is now believed by outstanding 


1. That an unseen virus, entering 
through the nose or mouth, prob- 
ably starts many colds, 


2. That the so-called ‘Secondary 
Invaders,” a potentially troublesome 
group of bacteria, including germs 
of the pneumonia and streptococcus 
types, then can complicate a cold 
by staging a “mass invasion” of 
throat tissues. 


3. That anything which lowers 
body resistance, such as cold feet, 
wet feet, fatigue, exposure to sudden 
temperature changes, may not only 
make the work of the virus easier 
but encourage the “mass invasion” 
of germs. 


Tests Showed Fewer Colds 


The time to strike a cold is at its 
very outset...to go after the sur- 
face germs before they go after you 
... to fight the “mass invasion”’ of 
the tissue before it becomes serious. 


The ability of Listerine Antiseptic 
as a germ-killing agent needs no elab- 
oration. Important to you, however, 
is the impressive record against colds 
made by Listerine Antiseptic in tests 





THE “SECONDARY INVADERS” 


Here are some types of the 
‘Secondary Invaders” which many 
authorities say cause much of the 
misery of a cold. As you can see 
from their names, they're threat- 
ening in character. 







TOP ROW, left to right: Pneumococcus Type Il, 
Pneumococcus Type IV, Streptccoccus viridans, Fried- 
fander's bacillus. BOTTOM ROW, left to right: Strep 

tococcus hemolyticus, Bacillus influenzae, Micrococcus 
catarrhalis, Staphylococcus aureus, 












made over a 12-year period. Here is 
what this test data revealed: 


That those who gargled Listerine 
Antiseptic twice a day had fewer colds 
and usually had milder colds, and 
fewer sore throats, than those who did 
not gargle with Listerine Antiseptic. 


This, we believe, was due largely 
to Listerine Antiseptic’s ability to 
attack germs on mouth and throat 
surlaces, 


Gargle Early and Often 


We would be the last to suggest 
that a Listerine Antiseptic gargle is 
infallibly a means of arresting an 
oncoming cold, 

However, a Listerine Antiseptic 
gargle is one of the finest precau- 
fionary aids you can take. Its germ- 
killing action may help you over- 
come the infection in its early stages. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co. (Can.) Ltd. 


Toronto, Ontario 


AT THE FIRST SYMPTOM LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC 
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Word and Kootnotes 


HERE’S a letter on our desk from Oslo, dated many 


“one ol 
the 


weeks ago, and signed by 


It’s a gratifying protest about 


reading matter on Norwegian newsstands. 


| give to be able to buy a Canadian hom« 


{ I’m still savi 


he 


‘ ‘ . ” 
1! it meant January in June é 
bet isSuc 


cally Chatelaine and cosily 


which | brought with me. 


reading it all over again this Christmas.” I 


Canadian; I’m 


the New Norsk.” 
lack of Canadian 
“What wouldn't 
publication, even 
ng my last Decem- 
cover Is so typl- 
lil enjoy 


Year New Norsk 


sure 


If and when this 1946 Christmas issue reaches you (prob- 
bly when you’re putting your skates away in moth balls) we 
hope it’s going to merit that same comment: “typically 
Chatelaine and cosily Canadian.” We've tried hard! 
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One of our very special features 
mark the season is offered on pages 
8 and 9. To enjoy. it to the full, you’! 
need a piano and two or three fresh 
young voices, once you ve xperimentea, 
we think you'll be happy to add “* Little 
Ones’ Carol” to your ¢ hristmas rep- 
ertoire. It’s an all-( anadian pr duc- 
tion: the music by Ethel L. Kindy 
right), and the verses by Janet Craig- 
James (below), both of Niagara Falls, 
Ont 
Miss Kindy was born “on the other 
side” of the Falls, but \ h her parents 
( yssed ( eT LO the O ari ba k i 
in early age. Her musical studics 
gan in Binghamton, N.Y., and took 
her eventually » the Julliard School 
in New Yor 
diploma in 
College of 


Jane t ( ra 
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at her type 
ago In Scotl 


Ree RLY 
Sea RRR OPA 


and in her | 


Her 
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cla eC Capac 
Janet Cri 


with a cnarn 


- 


+ 


As vou can't rightly celebrate 


food, we earnestly commend 


keeping columns this montl A good de 
lurks behind those recipes. by stance 
dir S were mad 1 ¢ atela ( | tute 
the | ump all were ubyected ) 
lirst hen tre -cooked and s« eral weck 
ing d re ean Lhe pal t f the | 
its a deep b ( 1 Color, tuddec \ 
ture it as a whisp nd a tiavor to pt { 
famil ri al \ .s ne before! 


hobbies are 


n; and music, “but in an 





k She holds a Licentiate 
singing from the Trinity 
Music, Lond i, | I rland, 
ig-James, caught in profile 


>4 
writer, Was born 34 years 


| 1 | 
and; grew up England, 


++] 


ite teens settled in Canada. 


her children—Doug, 
nd Jan lizabeth, going 
he family’s black spaniel, 


appre- 


% : $9 
ity ony. 


iig-James’ poems, marked 

ying gift of rhythm as well 

is thoughtful content, have 

ippeared frequently in the 
ages of ( te ne 

Het iumbiti it 

e mome! she contesses 

‘ orate with Miss 

K ( S Ca is 

hand I he | pe 

hat they n ‘ shec 

) fh (, Od 


is wit! it fes ( 
nt 28] House- 
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\ both time 
it WV | i teXx- 
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smile the whole 









CHATELAINE for DECEMBER 


4 — Chatelaine, December, 1946 


GENERAL ELECTRIC 
i ae 


Oe, 
' 


le =>‘ 


0 Se AL ON wb, 


[ liliiagcnaiise? 


it aah: 
ATV 


* If the appliance you want is not immediately available ask your dealer for a Gift Certificate to send at Christmas pending delivery 
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Independence ......... 


time Josie had a date with Harold. 
Harold would be in the city. Perhape 
main reason she inted verately to 
He was so tall re ) al qui 
fellow that sneaked into rT affections by 
steadiness and refused to be shaken off. 
fun in him as in some of the fellows at tl 
when he looked at you! Josie’s toes curle 
memory. And she’d been so certain hi 
speak, » Tea ) ) , inste d i this 
standing they seemed to have. Last ni 
rememberec I 7 | 


1 ‘ 
‘ her why, \ in J nnson couldnt have 
& nor even that old Clark Gable. And tl 


that, he d Degun to get quieter and quiet 


he usually was W 


listen to her with the queer, indrawn Mrs. 















CIT 

1 Maid, whe Judy, e eldest, banged through thx 
door, fastening he c be 

H J r r 11d in ! ed, = ess what 
David sat Ome just! \ you KI ne i bit shy 
HH I he tl t | 

le s < r is Swell vou ere be ning to 
be e ot the tan \ He « n dad con gown 1n 
the mornings now. 

6 ’ + ++ 9 

I’m not one of the family,”’ Josie made herself say 

; _ 4 ? ° > | 

remembering Lettie’s warning, ““They’ll try to work 


around you, Josie, they’ ll pull the old chestnut about 
you being one of 


re 


+ 
l 
” 


family and then they’ll ask you to 
ay In on your day off. She just bad 


to hold onto 
her independence, for Harold’s sake, Josie felt, and 
continued firmly, ““This is just another job ta me. 
And I’m not taking on anything out of hours either.” 

For a moment her eyes lit on Judy’s sobered young 
face, and then Judy turned and went quickly and 


quietly into the dining room. Josie swallowed. She 





couldn’t figure out why she suddenly felt so badly. 
She went upstairs right after breakfast and changed 

orm. ‘Then she sat down at the 

table and took off her red nail 


had spoken about it that first day, 





she had no right to complain about 
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personal things like that. Josie was singing when she 
went downstairs again. 

It wasn’t until Friday morning after her Thursday 
night off that the children spoke to her again. They 
had seemed to keep out of her way purposely. 

Judy and David were in the kitchen fully dressed 
when she came down, and there was a little heap of . 
burned toast on the sink and milk spilled on the table. 

“Nummy’s still not feeling very well,’’ Judy said. 
‘You know she had to lie down right after lunch 
yesterday.” 

“We got the dinner,”’ David said. “And we took it 


up to het 


“Did you have an important appointment?” Judy 
isked curiously. “‘ Yesterday?” 

It had been a miserable evening. Harold hadn’t 
been able to get away from his new job at the garage 
and that had seemed to make Lettie furious, and 
they’d seen a lousy show and then she’d got into an 
argument with Lettie afterward, An -important 
appointment, my eye! “Why?” she asked uneasily. 

“With mummy sick and all,” David put in quickly. 

It was right on Josie’s tongue to say, “It was my 
day off, wasn’t it!” but the steady wide grey eyes of 
young David and the clear gaze of Judy somehow 

pped her. “‘Yes’’—her tongue thickened with the 
lie‘ had an—an appointment.” 

“I thought so,” Judy said gaily, “otherwise you 
wouldn’t have gone. I told David.” 

They ate at the kitchen table, and then Judy said: 

I'll take up a tray for mummy before I go.” 

Trays! Josie thought. Lettie’d warned her against 
that, too—* They'll lie in bed, wanting you to wait on 
them, but don’t you ever start it or you’ll be bathing 
them next.”—Lettie, with her quick eager eyes 
flashing at Harold, her constant chip on the shoulder, 
was she, after all, always right! 

Josie shook herself as she glanced at the clock. 
*“No,syou go on off to aa Continued on page 63 


“Sure.” He threw back his head and 
laughed. “You're sweet, Josie,” he said. 
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N THE moment of awakening the green-dappled 
light puzzled Josie. She reached out of sleep for 
the magic that had turned the musty darkness of 
her down town boardinghouse room into this. And 
then she remembered. 

With the flooding memory she remembered ali— 
how funny and distant Harold had been, and her 
resentment at the uniform, and Mrs. Scott—goldarn 
Mrs. Scott! She swung herself on the edge of her bed 
and rubbed her eyes. The room tilted into focus before 
her. The dormer windows with the sun pouring 
through the spring green branches that almost came 
into the room, the neat white dresser, the trim white 
chairs. And the uniform. The green “morning dress” 
with short sleeves and white collar and the apron laid 
over the back of the chair. 

She pushed it aside and slipped into a cotton print. 
Lettie no doubt was right about uniforms; after all 
Lettie’d had experience. “They want you to wear 
the monkey suit so you'll know your place,” Lettie 
had told her, squashing Josie’s own first reaction of 
relief at having her work clothes provided for her at no 
cost. As she ran down the back stairs Lettie’s voice 
kept ringing in her ears “. . . back stairs too. They 
think you’re not good enough to use the stairs they 
use...” Josie sighed. It was difficult all right. She’d 
never have thought of all those important points 
herself, 

Mrs. Seott was already in the kitchen, putting out 
the children’s breakfast. She looked up and on her 
face was that curiously reserved look Josie resented, 
and yet, éddly, it reminded her of the look on Harold’s 
face last night. The memory of that made her 
suddenly miserable and, with immediate unreasoning 
reaction, angry. 

Mrs. Scott replaced the lid on the porridge pot and 
turned to Josie. “You’ve been with us less than a 
week, Josie, and you’ve been out three nights,” she 
said, “I’m afraid that’s too much. You'll be too tired 


Josie 


to do your work, too tired to get up early enous 
“You said my time was my own after I'd finished 


’ ” 1 | | | . 
the dinner dishes.”” Josie tossed her head, her perky 


curls bouncing, but the words were a parroted quot 
from Lettie. 
“It is, Josie,” Mrs. Scott said gently, “but you 


‘eg , es 
didn’t go out every night even when you worked at th 
factory, did you?” 


*““When I was finished I was finished, and it was 


e 


nobody’s business what I did,”’ Josie said, but she 
couldn’t help suddenly remembering the dark room at 
the boardinghouse, the smell of their wet laundry 
on the makeshift line by the bed, the crowded disorder. 


' 


Mrs. Scott swallowed a sigh. “Will you get the 
children’s breakfast, please?” 


“And you know that green uniform and dust cap | 


She paused at the door, 
got you, that’s for the mornings.” 


JOSIE BANGED the porridge bowls on the table, but 
somehow in her heart she wished Lettie hadn’t advised 
her so strongly against “giving in.” Her eyes were 
heavy and her feet still hurt from the too-small pumps 
she’d bought to please Harold—and then Harold 
wanted to walk home from the show! It had been 


late, she had to admit that. They’d stood under the 


and only Saturday 


Versus 


ereening elm in the spring night and they d talked 

cc . 1] 
perha s She had grumbied, e way Harold said. 

she got out the read and the toaster and the 


marmalade, and her mind kept pace with het Quick 


footsteps. IL he terrible, homesick SIX months aiter 
she’d left the farm to come to work at the war factory. 
The gradual orientati n, the accepting of city life 

the only Cs iy ol livit even thoug! the 
clamour had nearly all worn off, and then, the closing 
ot the tact y. She couldn’t bear the thought of going 
back back to the farm and cookit and chores ind 
no money to buy the pretty things you wanted to wear 


+ 


hts tor somewhere to go. The 


night she answered Mrs. Scott’s advertisement and 


got the job, Lettie, with whom she roomed, told he: 
} + | | 
what to expect and i »ao 
Yet, oddly, Lettie had seemed sort of sorry that 
she hac 1e Dack e farm; Lettie \ h he ure 
wisdom acct I 1a en differen ] »S Le ie, 
1 
who seemed to wat to make tt a threesome every 
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bright star is blaz—a ing in Beth——le——hem’'s sky 
way to the hills and the wise men _ have gone 
quaint lull—-a——by, and the dawn—ing draws near 


bright—ly hued bau—bles Thy child's heart to please. 
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world for i mo—ment has ceased all its weep—ing 
we bring gift of a love ne—ver end —ing 
can——dles al——_tars are stead—fast——ly glow —ing 


smile Thy sleep as Thou li—-est there dream—ing 
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gels are chant—ing theu pac —on on high 

warm be Thy man—ger, dear Christ child, sleep on 


wel come this glor—1 ous day of the youl 


close in Thine arms hold small hearts such as 


Decoration by Leslie C. Wookey 








Music by Ethel L. Kindy Words by Janet Craig-James 
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Ah Me dia Bia 


Ince a Princess 


by Gloria Lee Hunton 


Illustrated by Al Moore 


You said you would be crying all of the time.” 

“Vil be crying if this place turns out to be 
inhabited like the North Pole,’’ Connie said 
moodily, 

“You have no need to worry when you are with 
me. I will see to everything. I have arranged that 
a Mr. Williams meet us. He should be here now.” 

It was possible to see the top of Connie’s blond 
head, even though she was standing on a suitcase, 
and Raffie surveyed it protectively. Men’s natural 
instinct was to protect Connie. Her wide-apart 
eyes and high childlike forehead made her [ook 
helpless, and through people’s constant  co- 
operation, she never had a chance to do anything 
for herself. It wasn’t necessary, and gradually she 
forgot to try. Tom Smith had been attracted by 
her complete reliance on him, and her appealing 
way of saying, “I don’t know how, Tommy, you'll 
have to help me.” He had liked it through their 
two-week honeymoon. Then he had gone overseas. 
Three years later he came back, with a decoration 
and.a muscle that twitched occasionally along his 
brown jaw, and he didn’t seem to think helplessness 
the perfect trait. - 


ONE SUMMER afternoon, when they’d been back 
together a month, living at her parents’ house 
because Connie couldn’t find exactly the apartment 
and maid she wanted, Tom came home early from 
his new job, She was reading a new book in the 
garden and drinking a grape juice and crushed mint 
punch. Tom kissed her, and sank down on the 
grass beside her chair. His body under his new 
civilian suit was long and still too thin. He sighed 
and turned over on his back, and took a sip of 
the punch. 

‘What luck did you have today?” he asked. 

“Lots now,” she answered, although she knew 


what he meant. 


“Did you see that smart place on Elm Street?” 

“Oh, I couldn’t, Tommy. It’s been just too hot 
to move anywhere. Father sent his secretary over 
to see it, though.” 

“When do we move in?” 

Connie clinked the ice in her drink against the 
sides of the heavy crystal glass. “‘It wasn’t quite 
right for us. Somebody grabbed it up 10 minutes 
later, though. Honestly, in these days people will 
take anything with a bed.” 

“What was the matter with it? 
a zoo?” 

“It was clean, but the kitchen was separated 
from the rest of the apartment, across the hall from 
the other rooms, I think.”’ 

Tom sat up. He pushed back the tongue of dark 
hair that fell over his eyes. ““That sounds all right. 
1 wouldn’t mind that. In fact, you could burn 
biscuits without my knowing it.” 

‘“‘T want to start out with everything perfect,” 
Connie said. “‘And in the meantime, | think it’s 
nice living here, don’t you? We couldn’t afford such 
a nice place for years. We get everything done for 


Was it like 


us here.” 

“Yes, | know it,” Tom said. “‘We don’t have to 
do anything. We don’t have to hang curtains or 
arrange furniture, or have any little troubles like 
other married people. We're like guests at a 
country’ club, Oh, Connie, I’ve been telling you 
for a month how I feel about living here.” 

“That’s a fine way to feel about mother and 
father letting us live here. I’m glad to know how 
you feel about our home.” 

Tom got slowly to his feet and leaning above 
her, he put one- brown lean hand on the arm of the 
striped deckchair. He waved the other at the privet 
hedges and the rich beds of flowers, at the snowball 
bushes, glossy lawn and trees surrounding the big 

This isn’t our home. It’s 


house. ‘‘Our home? 


No wonder Connie was furious. Here she was, at one of the smartest ski 
lodges, with the snow just right, and with Raffie, the perfect escort, when 


who should turn up but Tommy, the husband who had left her for good! 
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somebody else’s, all ready-made. I'‘want to make a 
home with you, Connie, our own home, even if the 
kitchen’s in the next block. That’s the way,] used 
to think of you overseas. | used to imagine you in 
one of those fluffy aprons you sce in the ads, 
cooking, or sometimes even sweeping. Sometimes I 
can hardly remember ‘we're married, sitting across 
the table from each other talking to your parents. 
J haven’t even seen the kitchen!” 

“What’s wrong with eating dinner and being 
waited on?” Connie’s fingers were tensely gripping 
the glass. 

“Nothing, but it’s not mine. I didn’t order it. I 
want to earn what I get. Don’t you see?” The 
muscle moved along his jaw. 

Her heart was fast in her chest, and in spite of 
the hot summer afternoon, she felt suddenly cold. 
She did s€e, but she was frightened. The thing she 
wanted most in the world was a home with Tom, 
but she didn’t know how to make it. She was 
afraid of failing and of having Tom discover her 
inadequacy. 

“‘] sometimes think you don’t really want to be 
alone with me,” Tom said, and his dark eyes were 
studying her as though she were a stranger. “How 
about getting on the ball, Connie? Now I’m out of 
the Air Force I'd like to feel that I’ve got something 
of my own. How about finding a place that’s ours?” 

She put the glass down on the grass because her 
hands were shaking. All the months Tom had been 
away she had dreamed of the home they would 
make together, but now she almost dreaded it. 
She was afraid to fly from the nest and have Tom 
find that her wings were weak. 

The words that rushed to her lips sprouted from 
fear. “You expect quite a lot, wanting me to go 
live in some horrid little place and cook and clean 
all day and not have any fun just because you want 
to show your independence. It’s the most selfish 
thing I’ve ever heard of. I don’t know how you 
can expect ce 

For a moment he looked stunned, bending above 
her with his shoulders square against the sky, and 
then his face hardened. “Selfish wanting a wife 
instead of a princess? All right, I’m selfish, Let me 
know when you want to descend from the throne.” 
Then he had left. 

That had been August; now it was January. At 
first she expected to hear from him, then she 
desperately hoped she would, and finally she wanted 
to go to him. But she hadn’t. The resentful words 
had come from a doubt of herself, and the doubt 
remained, strangling her wish to explain and 
apologize. Tom no longer wanted the sort of girl 
she had been brought up to be. He didn’t think she 
was a desirable type of femininity as Raflie did, who 
would tell her in his slightly high, foreign voice, 


‘You are the kind of Continued on page 82 
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LTHOUGH THE train was inching up the 
f@ snowy hills still 15 minutes away from 
| Chilchester, Raffie started gathering to- 
1B gether Connie’s possessions. He picked 
up a blue feather hat she obviously had 
been sitting on, a single suede glove and a tiny 
jewelled comb from the seat. Skis were 
propped against the window with a pair of 
pole saw kwardly stuck through the braces. The 
end of a white angora scarf dangled from the 
rack, He got down on the floor and looked 
under the seat. 
“You look as if you were going to break into 
a bark,” Connie said. She was standing above 
him, her grey Persian coat swinging carelessly 
from her slender shoulders, 
Raffie straightened up. He had a half-eaten 
candy bar in his hand. “| am trying to find 
% 


your other glove. 


iS |, but I lost it 


absolutely months ago,’ Connie said. The 


That would be wonderfu 


train hiccupped, gasped, and trembled. The 
man across the aisle caught Connie. 

“At last I get a break,”’ he said intimately. 
“You aren’t getting off at this hick town, are 
you?” Without removing his arm he looked 
out the window. “There’s no station here 
even. A beautiful doll like you can’t get off 
here. There’s nothing here but snow.” 

“Which happens to be the thing we are 
wanting,” Raflie said sharply. Reaching over 
his head, he pulled down two Suitcases, a 
hatbox, another kind ‘of box and a canvas 
pouch, He labored to the door of the coach 
and handed them to the conductor. He came 
back for the skis and poles and assorted 
equipment, muttering in French. Connie 
emiled gaily at her rescuer. 

“Good-by now,” she said. “It was nice 
meeting you.” Raffie and the conductor 
practic illy kno« ked Cac h othe rd wn trying to 
elp her. She stepped off the platform and the 
lad the y h id Ie It be hind whistled. 

After the train had curled out of sight 
round a mountain everything was white 
ivain except for the tops of the mountains 


ind the sky. | ven the bi ughs of the pines were 


ite, drooping with the we ight of the snow, 

‘I think it’s just a rumor there’s a: ski 
lodge around here,” Connie said. ** Maybe we 
should have gone to North (¢ onway alter all.” 


ry ou said you would de spise North ( onway. 


“It’s a perfect day. We have luck 
together,” Raffie said, “don’t we? 


We could always have luck toqgether.’’ 
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“Saturday night—that is the wonderful 


night when a man must have a friend, 
understanding, companionship — love.” 





se ene eee AP LEG TE ARI 


soa eaten 





12 — Chatelaine, December, 1946 





URRY, hurry, hurry,” Gran said, turning to 
regard her granddaughter merrily; “that’s all 
we do in this house any more. Eh, Cely?” 
Standing on tiptoe, Cely put the glasses in the 
cupboard. On Saturday night they did not set 
the table for next morning’s breakfast. They put 
everything away in a festive mood. This was the 
evening for play. Even Gran whirled a little, now, in 
tune with the gay radio music from the living room. 
“It’s my fault. I was late,” Cely said contritely. “But 
something unexpected came up at the laboratory this 
afternoon, an experiment we hadn’t expected to do 
until next week—and | had to take down the notes 
and—Gran!” 

“Here, you have forgotten a glass.” 

“Gran!” Cely repeated breathlessly. 

But the old lady did not notice anything strange in 
her voice. “Yes, Cely?” 

And Cely lost courage. Cely said something she had 
not intended saying. “‘Won’t you be lonely, Gran, 
with everybody gone to the movies this evening?” 
Cely’s eyes lit up with sudden hope. Her eyes were 
grey with black jewel centres. “I mean, maybe you’d 
like to come with us? With Clem and me?” 

She did not say, please. She did not say, please, it’s 
important. Only her eyes added that. 

“Ah, my,” Gran said, chuckling. Gran was stout 
and sweet and quite hopelessly near-sighted. She wore 
her hair in a tight silver knot atop her head. “What 
would you want with the likes of me, Cely, you and 
your nice young man?” She handed Cely the last pot 
to be stored underneath the sink. 

Cely ducked hastily. Her throat felt hot. Her face 
felt hot: Her whole body was feverishly, unnaturally 
excited. She could not say aloud what she had to say. 
“Oh, Gran. Be nice. Come with us.” 

Her grandmother laughed. “You are the sweet one, 
Cely. But no—no!”’ She untied her apron and stored 
it in the drawer where the clean dishcloths were kept. 
“] will go to my room and listen a little to my radio,” 
Gran said, engrossed in her own world, not seeing Cely, 
not really knowing Cely. “An old one, Cely, dreams 
of time past. Once I had a blue dress. Such a dress! 
Blue like the sky it was, Cely. I went to my first dance 
and slept the rest of the night in an attic with 20 other 
girls. The boys slept in the hayloft.” Gran interrupted 
herself: “‘Here is Margaret looking almost as happy 
as I did in my blue dress.” 

Margaret came flying down the back stairs. Gran 
pinched her cheek fondly, and then toiled slowly up 
the carpeted stairs. 

“Why does Gran do that?” Margaret said, rubbing 
her cheek furiously. “I’m not a baby. I’m 15 and 
she acts—she acts—” Margaret was on the verge of 
tears. 

“Darling,” Cely said; Cely kept her face sober. “To 
Gran you are almost a baby.” Margaret was seven 
years younger than Cely. Margaret was still all 
yearning legs and arms, and bangs, and braces on her 
teeth, 

She wasn’t pretty. She wrung Cely’s heart. 

“I’ve got to get going,” Margaret said, pulling on 
bright red-fox mittens. “‘The gang’s waiting down on 
the ‘corner. Cely,” Margaret said, hesitating, “do | 
look all right?” 
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“Darling,” Cely said, ‘“you’re splendid. You're 
scrubbed and you smell of violets, and Teddy Brown- 
ing will turn handsprings over you.”’ Cely smiled, so 
that one corner of her small mouth was tucked up 
secretly under her round pale-ivory cheek. 

“Cely, Cely, Cely,”” Margaret said, flinging herself 
upon Cely and kissing the tip of her nose lightly. “I 
hate you, Cely.” 

“IT know. I lie awake nights about it.” 

Margaret turned with her hand on the back door 
knob, grinning. “G’by.” 

““Good-by, yourself.” Cely added firmly: 
by 10, remember.” 

Margaret said, “I'll try.” 

“Margaret!” It was their mother’s voice. They 
could hear her soft footsteps hurrying down the stairs. 
“Margaret, don’t forget, 10 o’clock.” 

The girls exchanged glances. They knew, though 
they had never mentioned it between them, that 
Saturday night was a terrible time for their mother, a 
terrifying night. 

“Til try,” Margaret shouted and banged the back 


door. 


se 


Home 


CELY WISHED she’d been quicker with the dishes. 
Cely wished she were upstairs taking her bath. Now 
was no time to see her mother. Quickly, Cely put the 
yellow pottery bowl of cacti on the centre of the table, 
and started for the stairs herself. 

“Celia,” Mrs. Brent said; they almost collided. 
“Celia, am I all right? I’m so glad you’re still down. 
Cely,” Mrs. Brent said, more naturally, “how do I 
look?” 

Cely glanced nervously at the kitchen clock. “Clem 
promised to be here by eight, mother. I'll have to 
rush.” Cely took two steps, and said over her shoul- 
der, “Maybe you and daddy would like to wait and 
go with us.” 

“T would,” her mother said tartly. “ But your father 
wouldn’t. He likes to get to the show with the first 
crowd.” ; 

Cely laughed. “I know.” 

“Celia,” Mrs. Brent insisted, patiently. 

So Cely turned fully and regarded her mother. The 
bright light in the kitchen showed her anxious waiting 
face. They were both very conscious of the radio 
music from the living room. The man of the house 
was there. 

“It’s a new dress, Cely.” 

Cely said, “It’s lovely, mother.” 

“Do you think—” 

“Daddy will love it. Wait and see. He’ll love it.” 

Her mother was plump and had round dark eyes. 
The color in her round cheeks was real, was from the 
tension of the evening. “I hope he notices it.” Mrs. 
Brent frowned. “I don’t think I’ll wear a hat. Your 
father likes hats. But I thought I’d just take this 
scarf because it’s so cold. I don’t see why I should 
freeze simply because your father likes 

“Ann,” Mr. Brent said in a hearty high voice from 
the living room. The radio music ended abruptly. 
“Ann, are you ready?” 

“Coming,” Mrs. Brent called. 

Cely came back down the steps and helped her 
mother into her coat. They weren’t hurrying. They 


were both somewhat reluctant. Mrs. Brent buttoned 
the coat snugly in front, and Cely smoothed out the 
wrinkles in the back. 

“Ann!” Mr. Brent rattled the front door explosively. 
“For heaven’s sake, Ann, are you coming today or 
next week?” 

“Today, dear,” Mrs. Brent kissed Cely on the 
forehead. “‘Why, Celia. You're tired.” 

Cely smiled that secret tucked-in smile. “A little. 
Things were awfully hectic today, and . . . mother!” 

From the front room her father’s voice pleaded, 
“Ann!” 

Her mother said, ignoring the voice, “Celia. Never 
marry. Never, Celia!” 

She had heard this before. She had heard all of this 
before, many times. ‘‘Never, mother?” Cely asked 
playfully. 

“*Perhaps,” her mother said, tying the white chiffon 
scarf under her chin, “perhaps when you’re old enough 
to know. | was too young. | didn’t know—anything.” 
Mrs. Brent flung up her plump hands. “I give your 
father everything, and it’s never enough. I won’t have 
you in the same boat. If 1 thought you were serious 
about a man I'd stop it, Cely. I’ve warned you, now 
Cely.” 

“‘Mother, yes. Yes. You mustn’t excite yourself.” 
Cely sighed. “‘ You’ll quarrel with daddy again,” 

““But you have sense.” Mrs. Brent smiled archly. 
“You're going to keep on earning your own money, 
and being independent—” “* 
Mr. Brent shouted: “Ann.” 


HER MOTHER fled in disorder. Cely stood there in 
the bright kitchen until she heard them latch the front 
door securely. Their voices trailed away in the night. 
Then Cely raced upstairs to the bathroom. 

She bathed. She changed into fresh things. from 
skin out. She considered wearing a plaid taffeta 


dress. But that would be chilly. She needed some- 
J 


thing warm. She shivered, standing in front of the 
long mirror. So Cely wore a fawn wool dress, all 
clinging fullness for her slenderness. She hadn’t her 
lipstick on when Clem Massey rang the doorbell, but 
she managed the lipstick with a steady hand. 

Grabbing up her best coat and the scarlet beret, 
Cely raced down the front stairs. She flung back the 
door. “Hello,” Cely cried gaily. Clem stood without 
in the faint, faint moonlight. 

Shyly he stepped inside. “I’m late,” Clem said. He 
looked quickly at her hands and then at her face, 
searching for an answer to something. 

“Oh, I’m glad. I was awfully rushed. I mean- 
Cely floundered helplessly. She spread her hands. 
The coat and the beret fell in a heap. “I mean, it gave 
me more time to dress.” 

He stooped to pick up her things, and Cely went 
down swiftly too. They bumped their heads. Their 
eyes met. His eyes were blue. They were slightly 
shadowed underneath, as if he were enormously tired. 
Their eyes held for the smallest possible fraction of a 
second, But it seemed an eternity. 

It seemed that they went gathering stars. The stars 
were primroses. The stars were today and tomorrow, 
and especially now, all time gathered between them 


tenderly. ca 


Continued on page 18 
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I was right, I really thought so, terribly. How can a 
thing as right as that get so wrong, even in four vears? 
What did I do, except what everybody said wag best 
for him? How can it be so wrong for him now, when 
it’s still so right for me?) 

She turned down a side street and paused for a 
moment at the window of a bakeshop. It looked Like 
from where? The Wizard of 


Oz? Her eyes lit for a moment w th a chost ot rapt 


the Sugar-plum House 


| I 


delight left over from her cl dhood, but perhaps it 


was really the children in her day nursery who kept 


such thing alive now, at eart. She looked at the 






fabulous cakes, birthday cakes, and with a little twinge 
of pain she remembered a birthday of a long time ago, 


four years ago. She had bought Phil a cake, an absurd 
and glittering thing, and they had laughed immoder- 
ate lv. | hey had carried It around all ever Ing 


dancing, and close to the dawn they had deposited it 
ceremoniously in Bishop ‘Townsend’s garden, on the 


In CaDs, 


sundial, for no reason whatever. But all that was in 
another world, another time, 


THE ELEVATOR swished upward and deposited het 
on the twelfth floor of the building where Phil had his 
otlice. She walked slowly down the hall and stopped 
before the door which said: “*John Philip Set mn, Legal 
Adviser.” She hesitatec 


11 t 
was unfamiliar to her. (I Jook like a broad hint, turn- 


he tee ling 


entat ely, and 


th a hungry look, as if | expected an 
Probably 


with my children, tending my knitting.) 


ing up at noon v 


invitation to lunch. | should have stayed 


She knew she should have, as soon as she opened 


his off ce door. Someone had broug! t PI | a birthday 


; ad ad i gkeas ; 
cake. It was sitting in the middle of his desk, ornately 


frosted, with one candle burning on it. Phil sat grin- 
ning at it rather fixedly, and Miss Estey, his secretary, 
sat opposite him with wide and shining eyes. 

“Hello, Lucy.” Phil lifted his rangy length from his 
chair and his dark eyes, with the still look now, met 
hers. He smiled, and it was the way people smiled at 
children and small animals. But his face turned from 
her quickly to Miss Estey. ‘“*Uh—Janet—Miss 
Estéy—” 


Lucey had known it immediate So It was 


ly, anvhow, 
“Janet,” now, and she had brought him a birthday 
iid, “Of course. How 


are vou, Miss Estev? It was really sweet of you to 


| | 
Cake, She called upasmiie and 





’? i re “ 
g memory,” Phil said. She was 


“She’s got a lon 
brand-new with the firm the year I went off to the 


tT , 


1 T ” 
Wars, but by ly, she remembered my birthday! 


\ small silence descended, and Phil had the grace to 
look slightly uncomfortable. Miss Estey was very 
Warm brown 
A soft 


femininity to her, and quiet shapely hands. The 


attractive, thought Lucy painfully. 
eves, Chestnut ha r, smooth and glowing. 


hands moved a little in her lap, and she said, “* Well, I 
ruess It was sort of silly—” 

“Not at all,’’ Lucy said. “I can remember when | 
She faced the fact 
ssolutely impossible for her to say that 
LPPy birthday. But her 


did elfin things like that myself.” 
that it was al 
she had called to wish Phila h 


olce went on, preposterously: “‘So now that the 
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gesticulated— why don’t you 
donate the cake to my nursery? I’m on my way back 
there—Martha Dawson is holding things down for me 


pretty gesture has been 


so I could get out to shop, The children will be having 
their lunch now, and a birthday cake with dessert will 
be very well taken .. She had the dubious satis- 
faction of seeing that Phil’s face looked obscurely 
relieved, and Miss Estey’s a little dashed. 

Miss Estey rose to the occasion brightly, however, 
and began packing the cake back into its box. “) 
think it’s a lovely idea, Miss Cummings,” she said. “I 
didn’t know you were keeping the nursery going now, 
but of course there are still lots of working mothers 
who need a plac e to leave their children.” 

Lucy looked at her bleakly. (She’s being gracious 
about it, the way a woman is gracious when she thinks 
she doesn’t have to feel like a rival. Stiffen the lip, 
Lucy, you can be that way, too, lost cause or no lost 
cause...) She said, “But it’s a shame for me to 
pirate the cake. The children leave at five, and I'll 
save some of it. Why don’t you and Phil” —she didn’t 
look at htm—*‘drop in at the nursery then? I’Il brew 
you a cup of tea to go with it.” 


h4 


Phil was looking at Continued on page 42 


















(ts all right for two people to be young and crazy, 
if they?re crazy in the same way. Like the mad moment when 


Phil and Lucy placed the birthday cake on the bishop’s sundial 
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| I DOES something for you,” murmured the sales- beater.” She heard herself as if she were in another 


girl. “A hat that color, with your eyes—” room, listening critically, and knew that she was 


Lucy looked levelly at her reflection and conceded suddenly, infinitely tired of the bright sound of her 
that, in a mirror, things were as satisfactory as voice. The girl was looking at her rather glassily, so 
; she smiled and said, “I'll take it—and wear it, please. 
You see, today | thought I’d call on an old friend and 


wish him a happy birthday. That’s why I wanted a 


usual. Her hair was a shining sweep to her shoul- 
ders, coppery gold where the light caught it, darkening 
to leafy russet in the shadows. Her eyes were deep 
cobalt and clear; her nose was straight and short. Her new hat, but the idea has cooled a little, at the 
skin had a fresh dewy look, and the full curve of her moment.” 


mouth was frankly firm and friendly, and warm with he girl opened her mouth slightly, closed it, and 
lt 


latent promise. She was neither too tall nor too short, dropped her pencil. Lucy glanced at her, guiltily 
; 
neither too fat nor too thin. The hat, small and conscious that she had shattered the carefull 


smart, looked fine. manicured edifice of her poise. 
“It does something for you,” repeated (Well, | can’t help it if she hasn't 
the salesgirl, and the fingers of her right heard about women. AII the 
hand curled delicately around the pencil best people agree that wher 
which hovered above her pad. ‘‘On you, the world gets to creeping up 
) it’s different. It’s like you.” _ } on a woman, the thing to do 
“You mean,” said Lucy absently, “the r is buy a new hat, and if that 
whole effect is a kind of composite egg- es a doesn’t help, you can’t simpet 
‘ \ for whoever’s trying to sell 
—_ it... Come the wind and@ 
, 2 eee 4 vg the rain, come the haunts — 
a 5 i the night: weep no more, my 
lady, buy a new hat. Phooey. 
i . : Outside, threading her way ‘ 
| “— - ie through the noonday crowds, 
SL she felt the winter sun. It shone 
| - : bravely from straight overhead, 
2 ft . sending pale light into the busy 


| Margaret Rankin Lull 


Ilustrated by Brulé. 






























cavern of the street. It was 
AN warm on the back of her neck 
i and across her trim shoulders. 
The new hat had a look of 
debonair and graceful triumph, 
and passing glances turned het 


way with quick attention. But 
the sun made her squint, and sh 


felt no urge to return the Passir 


glances with amiable apprecia- 


+ 


mn. (It’s mv own fault, I must 
have been wrong. But I thought 


os 





“What lit the fuse?” asked Phil. 
from Thomas without asking, but I’m sure he’s sorry now.” 


“Tony took something 
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There’s only one way to make chicken soup, of 
course, and that’s with plenty of chicken! Campbell’s 
know that; and that’s why you’ll get the good taste 
of chicken all through the golden-gleaming broth and 
in the fine white rice. And you’ll enjoy the tender 
pieces of chicken added so lavishly. Yes . . . just as 
sure as you like chicken, you'll like Campbell’s 
Chicken Soup! Had it lately? 


Camels, cvicxen sour 
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Luscious, vine-ripened tomatoes, specially grown 
from special seed—-bursting with flavor, and with 
vitamins and minerals for health. Such are the 
tomatoes Campbell’s blend into Canada’s favorite 
soup-—by an exclusive recipe that includes fine table 
butter and gentle seasoning. Keep it handy on your 
pantry shelf. Enjoy it, with milk added, as an 
extra-delicious cream of tomato. 


Comba, tomato sour 


Just about everybody likes good vegetable soup! 
Nowadays, more and more women are calling 
on Campbell’s Vegetable Soup for its homey 
goodness. They know the fine beef stock and 
fifteen different garden vegetables Campbell’s 
use make it stout eating for the heartiest appe- 
tites . . . and make it, too, as tempting as it is 
nourishing. No wonder women say this soup is 
‘almost a meal in itself”’! 


Caml, VEGETABLE SOUP 


Made by Campbell’s in Canada 
eS’ 
VEGETABLE 


sou 
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Sixteen years ago she was a deb in a brilliant 
London season. Now she’s boss of 1,600 acres of 
Alberta foothills, raising horses and shorthoms. 





The old-time cow hands don’t hold with it, but 
Agnes Hammond has mastered humane technique 
in branding. That passel of fur is a young calf. 





Drop in for a visit with a 

woman who lives alone and 

likes it, who makes cattle 

ranching and horse-breed- 

ing pay, and who still has 

time for a litthe Debussy, 
a little sketching 


N INDIAN won’t cross the Ghost River after 
dusk. He’ll pitch his tepee on the bank and 
wait for dawn to come slanting in from the 
east to meet the Ghost River as it rushes from 
the Rockies in the west, down into the Alberta 

foothills. 

If a Stoney or a Sarcee or a Blackfoot should 
urge his cayuse’s hooves across the concrete bridge 
leading onto the Calgary highway, sure as shootin’ 
he’d see The Ghost. The Ghost is a fearsome 
Indian chief doomed to ride the river after dark, 
turned backward on a monstrous white horse. This 
is his penalty for defeat and death in an intertribal 
battle long since forgotten in the Ghost River hills. 

But old-time ranchers shake their heads as they 
yarn beside kitchen stoves in their log ranch 
houses. There’s even stranger goings-on in the 
Ghost River country than spectral Indian warriors, 
they'll say. Things have come to a pretty pass 
when cowgirls ride the ranges and a woman owns 
and runs the historic Ghost River Ranch, and 
operates at a profit, too. 

““She’s got a queer way of doin’ things,” they'll 
tell you. “She has a mind of her own about breakin’ 
and raisin’ horses, but danged if she don’t produce 
some of the finest ponies in these here parts.” 

They’re speaking of Agnes Hammond, owner 
and lady boss of the Ghost River Ranch for more 
than 10 years. She has proved that you can use 
new tricks in an old trade. She’s also proved that 
a woman can run a cattle ranch, do most of the 
work herself and have lots of time left over to listen 
to recordings of Debussy and turn her hand to 
sculpture. 

Agnes Hammond, tall and sturdy, with humor 
animating her attractive face, is a far cry from 
many weary farm women who lift their eyes to the 
Alberta hills and question the fate that bent them 
to a life drab with work and hardship. 

She’s a far cry, too, from many a ranch daughter 
who rides unseeing through the hills and mountains 
and dreams of city pavements, of a housekeeping 
room and a job as waitress, stenographer or switch- 
board operator. 

Maybe Agnes is a forerunner of a new generation 
of Canadian women who will seek out the country’s 
wide horizons because they love them and who will 
pour their education and their culture into building 
a gracious, profitable ranching life for themselves. 


ALBERTA CATCHES at your throat with its 
rollicking hills lapping against the base of the 
Rocky Mountains, and the sky overhead is blue 
and limitless as you turn your car off the Banff- 
Calgary highway toward the Ghost River Ranch. 
Something catches at the car, too, as you bump 
along the dirt track that wanders irresponsibly 
across the fields as it has wandered since before 
the railroad first whistled through the valley below. 

These are bleak hills to someone seeing them 
for the first time. The grass is yellow and dry, and 
hostile boulders scrape # Continued on page 47 


She’s off—to do her own fence-riding, or to 
round up some of her cattle in the far hills. 
Such range patrol goes on all winter too. 
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PUT ON THIS COSTUME | I'M TOO BUSY SELLING COFFEE By { AH. my CHASE & SANBORN 
FOR THE MASK BALL, / JOSE’! IN THE PAST YEAR, MORE SALES WILL HAVE TO WAIT! 
SENOR CHARLIE CANADIANS THAN EVER BEFORE 
' ' HAVE BEEN USING 

CHASE & SANBORN 


’ SENOR CHARLIE YOU 
THINKS HE Ase . FALL FOR THE SENORITA 
KISSMY o2 enn THE WAY PEOPLE FALL 
FOR CHASE & SANBORNS 
FES. “SHADE -GROWN" FLAVOR ! 


IN COOL ,DEWY SHADE-- 

UNDER AN AWNING 

OF TALLER TREES -- 

THESE FINE COFFEE 

BEANS IN THEIR GAy 

Stee Co ir SLOWLY TASTE THE 
STORE UP THE RICH ‘SHADE - GROWN" 
“SHADE-GROWN FLAVOR a FLAVOR SEE WH) 
THAT CANADIANS LOVE i, IT'S WINNING NEW 
IN CHASE & SANBORN mam FRIENDS SO FAST 


Spiey-rich -SUGH* SCONE 


Only 2 tablespoons of sugar in There #s a Santa Claus! Yes, with only two table- 
Magic’s saucy, succulent spoons of precious sugar—you can make the rich- 
est, spiciest, sauciest Christmas Pudding your 

CHRISTMAS PUDDING sweet-toothed family ever tasted. But be sure to 
use Magic Baking Powder for the most delicious 

iat 5 baking results. 3 generations of Canadian home- 
Penaans, Coleie-tanreh makers have relied on Magic for finer, 
ome wn SA : lighter texture — more 
delectable flavor. 
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| Th | li , if Nioht “It is the one big night,”’ Clem said, 
C LONEHESE ig ‘All other nights people have to go to 

bed. They have to sleep so that they 

can work the next morning. But Satu 
Cely put out her hand, She was really day night—that is the wonderful 

very tired. Clem steadied her : and they Ww he naman must have a friend, under- 

came back to earth with an abrupt jolt. standing, companionship—love.” 

Hastily, Cely turned toward the hall 

mirror to put on her beret. THE WORD echoed between tli 
“You look like something they painted There was that wall. There was 1 


Continued from page 12 


in Delft in the seventeenth century,” straint. Cely drew a breath, and 
Clem said. He stood awkwardly behind cold went down inside her like 


her. Only it did not warm her like wine. 
He was a tall young man, thin, with Her senses fled from him. It was 1 
| sandy unruly hair anda fine wide mouth. only that she was tired. She was a 
He stood holding his battered hat. He ifraid. 
wore a fairly good overcoat, and, though All evening she had been afraid. § 
his brown tweed suit bagged, his white had asked her grandmother along de 
shirt was clean and freshly ironed. eratelvy, as a bulwark between then 


Sometimes, Clem forgot to send out She had been on the verge of pleadit 
his laundry. Then he would arrive with with her mother to wait, to make 


+ 


a shirt pressed by himself, which wasn’t foursome. But now here it was.  Sh« 


ironing at all. Clem Massey was a w as alone \ vith the situation. (4 








| research chemist at the university. Cely ‘Any otl aoe Clem said, me 
worked as a secretary in the sam<¢ up a step. But he le It space etweel! 
department. Six months ago they had them. He was consciously not touchir 
not known each other existed. Now, Cely. “AIl other nights a man ca 
they knew each other very well. Clem escape himself, but tonight the 
lived in two dusty rooms over his must have a point. Tonight life must 
laboratorv. He was a protke und young nave an answer. There must be reality.” 
man. His 7 _ — farmers. Cely She nodded. The line moved slowl, 
loved to he rh m a Ik about his ch Id- so slow] 
hood coer it baaiatastiedl her of Gran’s He blew upon his hands. That mad 
childhood. Cely had vapid irost circles. 
e lived all her life He did not possess 
by on this one crowded FOOTPRINTS gloves. He was 
} city strect. A \ really very poor. I 
€ Clem said, “ You a ; another veal he 
a 1 99 By PAULINE HAVARD ' 
are very beautiful. 7 expected a fellow- 
She said, “‘Is that + ship. In another 
. i; . 999 : | h t 
a compiiment: vear ne mign 
He said, mocking nosseee cloves 
ce c There are footprints that engrave a Pee tea 
her, “Is that a ques- She said, *** Put 
mer dusty road; 7 , 
tion! ; them 1! Vv ¢ 
ae ] poir ¥ 
They laughed. He Small cloven feet that point to the pockets. 


: . od 
helped her with her abode “Then my wrist 


Mothers hear "Good!'when theres coat and carefully Of deer and tiny footmarks where are cold.” 


latched the door be- quail pass; Che esl “id 
hind them. They Footprints wind leaves in a field of you could get glove 


cocog of breakfast: did not regard each grass . , ch in the five aa te 


other directly again. ” 
And then—the subtle footprints of 


# “ | : t rathering n ! rethy 
Mothers hear Cheers! when the ton ak | fae deen 


cent store. 












frightened them. Laughter’s bright gold, the silver not go with you.” 
Ccocog /s FRVS/ The night was Paw of em, Hi grinned to tak 
eT “ £ ild‘s li letter o} A es ¢ { 
Cocoa for breakfast hits the spot means extra "nourishment tco! . ply cp, ~ li _— . eee ee nee mm ; ‘“B pore 
— and when it’s FRY’S, the chil- Read Gone tanks ines eilase phen ee at hae ee ese rr es oe ee 
dren ask for more! Pomergensy © FECES Co were & mere Diu Strewn on the roadway that the im a _ scarecr 
It’s that richer chocolate flavor thev olate flavor wins applause i —— the moon- heart remembers. anyway. 
love — and mom is thrilled, be- Cakes, desserts, cookies and icings, Ne a SS ia ee = ” 1 Ne See 
cause she knows that every cup a// chocolate dishes. | downtown?” Clem said. ESR SE Se eee ae WN ik B : 
ERY’ | “I'd rather not. I really think this suddenly there was nothing to sav. S 
RY’S RECIPE FOR | picture is just as good, Clem. Of course,” — looked interestedly, not seeing them, not 
CHOCOLATE DROP COOKIES Cely = tucking her chin down in her — seeing them at all, at a group of childre: 
VY cup butter 2 cups sifted flour as ome a yen eater —" in front of ther 
1 cup sugar $ cup Fry s Cocoa “Gosh, no. Clem lowered his voice. “‘When we 
2 eggs (well beater 3 tsp. bak. powder He did not take herarm. They walked are children, Saturday night is like that. 
11% tsp vanilla 1 teaspoon salt, silently, with forced briskness, as il Saturday night s all fun—football 
Boreas himsclf were after them person- games, dances, chocolate sodas, Cely, 
Cream butter. Add sugar gradually, creaming until well blended. ally blowing his northwin« d breath down and movies.” He shruggs d. She darted 
Add eggs and vanilla. Mix well. Gradually stir in dry ingre- their necks, to the neighborhood theatre. a glance at his face. His face was drawn 
dients which have been sifted together. Drop | by teaspoon on Already there was a line of waiting with the cold, and with something more 
greased | cookie tin. Bake 8-10 minutes in moderate oven people curved far back on the sidewalk. some thing deeper. Sadness? Ce ly could 
(350°F.) Yield — approximately 4 dozen cookies. Cely got in line wordlessly, to hold their not tell. “‘Then there comes a night 
To vary the cookies add 1% cup currants and 4 cup chopped places, while Clem bought the ticke ts. like tonight” he swallowed; C 
nutmeats or top each cookie with 44 pecan before baking Clem was an uncommonly long time saw his Adam’s apple working—*‘th 
buying the tickets. But he finally came the childish fun is only a varnish 
to stand beside her. Cely kept on the reality 
watching the traffic lights at the corner. Cely said, “Don’t.” Cely said, wanl: 


“<< 


‘Lots of pe ople out tonight.” Just be qui Pag 

| “6 * e . . 

| Yes,” Celv said. Che warmth of the theatre, when the 
Saturday night,” Clem said. Clem got inside, struck them like a_ bl 


histled tunelessly, kicking at the crack Cely’s feet were numb. Her eves wo 





in the sidewalk with his polished shoe. not adjust to the sudden dimness. Sh« 
Cely noticed the polish. His shoes stumbled after Clem. They were lucky 

vere almost never polished. Clem was _ to find seats together. 

isually careless about such things. It was several minutes before Ce 


The cocoa with the 
richer chocolate flovor 





ZZ b/d hf Hilt MT ipl A 


The picture at the tree... The picture of 
that young fellow trying out his neu 
wagon in the yard—and of the little 
mother as she goes calling with her 
new doll... The pictures of Christmas 
visitors trooping in the front gale. 
the family reunion ... 

All the extra steps you take in prepar 


ing for Christmas bring their reward in the 


Y 


happiness shining in children’s faces. This, 
of all days, is the harvest season for your 


Kodak to capture those looks of wonder 


and delight. 


Chere are not many such Christmases. 
Be sure your camera is ready ... be sure 
vou have Kodak Film... and the great 


dav will be vours to treasure. 


CANADIAN Kopak Co, Limirep, Toronto 9, 


I or snapsh its outdoors — 


Kodak \ erichrome 


Film 


For snapshots indoors at night— 


Kodak Super-XX Film 


MADE IN 
CANADA 
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... all snuggly in a friendly Kenwood. 


After a war holiday the famous Kenwood floral-tint blankets are 
here again, with their soft warm texture and pleasing, two-tone 
floral colours. Illustrated above is the Wood Rose, below is the 
Juniper Green ... other shades are Zinnia and Larkspur. 
Kenwood quality is traditional—it was maintained at its high 
standard—even during the war. Kenwood blankets are made 
from new, long-fibred wool and retain their deep nap even after 
endless washings. You'll always be proud to say “They're 
Kenwood”. Look for the Kenwood label. Made in Canada, 


KENWOOD MILLS LIMITED, ARNPRIOR, ONTARIO 


iT 1S NOTA 
KENWOOD 
WITHOUT 

THIS LABEL 


ALL WOOL BLANKETS 


realized she was sitting directly in back 
ot her parents, Her impulse was to lean 
forward and speak. 

Clem touched her wrist. “Don’t spoil 
their fun,’’ Clem said into her ear. 

She sat back. Clem withdrew his 
hand. The warmth of the theatre made 
her uncommonly sleepy. More than 
once Cely caught herself nodding. 

Then she would try to watch the 
picture. Yet it was her mother and 
father she was seeing. Her father’s arm 
was on the back of her mother’s seat. 
Whenever there was a joke on the screen, 
a tenderness, a kiss, Cely’s father leaned 
his bulk toward her mother and made an 
intimate comment. Mrs. Brent held 
herself rigid. Not once did she turn to 
respond, 

Cely wiggled uncomfortably. I can’t 
watch. I can’t watch, she thought. She 
knew her mother was miserable. Her 
mother hated public display. 

Clem said, “ Let’s go.” 

She got her eyes open with effort. 
“But my goodness,” Cely protested 
softly, “you paid to see the movie and 
we haven’t seen half—You can’t squan- 
der your money.” 

““Sleepy-head,” Clem said, in the 
wake of theatrewide laughter. “I’m 
going to take you home. You can get an 
hour’s nap before your mother and dad 
get back.” 

He stood. Dazed, 
Cely stood also. 

Out in the lobby, 
Clem said, “ You’re 


dead on your feet, 


By M. EUGENIE PERRY 


startled Cely. Her silver hair was in a 
queue down her back like a Chinaman’s, 
She clutched a lilac-quilted wrapper 
about her with her thin gnarled hands, 

“Wake up, wake up, the both of you,” 
Gran whispered urgently. “They’re 
coming, and you can never tell what 
your mother’d think if she found you 
like this. Wake up!” 

Cely was speechless. Cely’s heart 
tippe d over backward. 

Clem recovered his voice. **Gosh, 
Gran. Thanks.” 

The old lady winked. Then sh 
moved hurriedly away. She vanished 
entirely, as the sounds at the front door 
became quite pronounced, 

By the time her mother came into the 
living room, Cely was properly at one 
end of the sofa and Clem at the other. 
Cely had her shoes on. Clem had his 
overcoat in a heap between them and 
was smoothing down his hair. 

Mrs. Brent snapped on more lights. 
“Why, Gregory,” Mrs. Brent said 
gladly, “the children are here.”” She was 
carrying a box of candy. Her face was 
flushed. Her large luminous eyes were 
puzzled, baffled. Relief spread over 
her face at sight of them. 

**Hi, kids,”” Mr. Brent said. 

Clem looked at Cely.  Cely said 

othing. 


Clem said, “We 


were just going, Sil 


i; 1 6 er, eren’t Ve, 
Beg Time to Stay cae ie as 


struggling into his 


Vvercoat 


Cely.” His wide ‘ “We stopped in to 


mouth was set 
firmly. 

“It’s the heat, 
Clem. It’s—” 

He nodded; they 
walked the icy cold 
streets briskly. She 
was like one On its way. 
drugged. She could 
not think. She did 
remember to _ tell 
him, as the vy came In 
at the front door, 
“Shhh. We mustn't 
wake Gran. Good- 
ness knows what 
she’d think,” 

He laughed harsh- fall, 
ly. She hadn’t heard 
that laugh before. 


tree— 


slowly 


One dim, green- 
shaded lamp was on in the living room. 
The place was shabby and beautifully 
warm and homelike with flowered slip 
covers. Cely collapsed in a corner of th 
big sofa. She kicked off one shoe. Clem 
took off the othe re 

Cely said, ““Maybe I’m 
cold,” 

Spre ading his overcoat over h 
laughed. But this time, it 
This time he was moc king her. 


i 
i 


reached plindl,y for his hands 


caught them. 


’ ' ' 
| wake you whe n | hear th 
’ ” 

, you re sweet. 


He said, wanting to say the opposite, 
a 1 ” : 
Co to slee p. 


. +s 
She could not ops n her eves, She was 


going down, down wn. She simply 


could not open hes eves, “Please,” ¢ ely 


said faintly. “* He ne.” 


His arms held he r. His arms tightened. 
1 


Her heart beat wit! his 


HE DID not wake her. Instead Gran 
stood over Cely, touching her shoulder 


gently. In the pale lamp light Gran 


Beg time to stay 
Deferring the uncoveted appeal, 
Slow-spinning the inevitable good-by 


It rushes, tumbles as a torrent ; 


But try to beckon on a precious hour 


A child heart-eager for the Christmas 


The moments, minutes, months, move 


As sands imprisoned in an hourglass 


Grain by measured grain 


get warm on oul 
way to the drug- 


Cely said. 


store, 
She was wide awake 
now; she looked at 
her father sitting in 
is favorite wing 
chair. She looked at 
her father looking 
at her mother. 


A girl a-tiptoe for her first ball, “We've just come 


from. the re,” Mrs. 
srentsaid.”* Gregory 
would buy mecandy. 
t really didn’t want 
7 She sounded 
angry. It was the 
wild anger of baffle 
ment. “IT can’ 
imagine what he’s 
going to use for 
cigarette money next week, Spc nding al 
this on me. And when we need othe: 
hings. When we need towe Is and a new 
pan.” Mrs. Bre nt Sig hed. 

Cely watched her father watching he: 


mother. Mr. Brent contracted for small 


roasting 


repair jobs, mostly housing jobs, doing a 

ie labor himself. His big 

were calloused. But tonight, for 

night, they were scrubbed 

the nails cut short. Her 

father was a large, handsome person. 

Kindness etched itself in his angular, 

weather-reddened face, kindness and 

intelligence, and the strange inne! 
ravage of defeat. 


“Open it, Ann. Darn it,” Mr. Brent 


said roughly, “don’t be selfish.” 


Her mother fluttered. “I was sav 
it for tomorrow, Greg, when the wl 
family—everybody—” 

He said gently, “Can’t you unde 
stand, Ann? I bought the candy t 
you, Ann, tonight.” 

They all watched as she fumbled 
vith the wrapping. Mr. Brent breathed 
hard and fast. He glanced at Clem once, 


# Continued on page SU 








MALU LL hel ELLA 


HOLIDAY GLAMOUR. The Bells: whole 
pears cooked in cinnamon syrup; 
cream cheese balls for clappers. The 
Mistletoe: berries, cream cheese balls; 
leaves, green pepper; stem,a pretzel 
stick; the bow, pieces of pear, 
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favourite when you serve Swift’s Premium Ham. Three 


PCC UE a Cette ho ers kL ee YOGI LIS 


Its matchless quality —rigidly maintained—has won acknowledged 


BROWN 


SUGAR 
that—in time of light production—Swift’s Premium Ham may be hard to iE CUREO / 


leadership. So overwhelming is this Canadian preference 
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Like Christmas crackers and plum pudding 





... like the gaily wrapped gifts by the tree, 
Canada Dry is one of the joys of Christmas 
. - - one of our Christmas traditions. For 
Canada Dry’s gay, golden bubbles are a 
promise of good cheer and real enjoyment 








any time, anywhere. Its famous quality, its 






piquant, champagne tang have earned it an 
invitation to every happy celebration. 











When ordering your holiday supply of 

Canada Dry, be sure to ask for plenty of 

Canada Dry Sparkling Water. It’s the 
world’s best mixer . . . exclusive Pin-Point 
Carbonation points up flavour, adds life 
to long, tall drinks. 


~ CANADA DRY 


| 


| 


The Christmas List 


Continued from page 5 

became scornful, The teacher smiled. 

“All right, Lorna. But don’t tear a 
page out. Copy it. Well, Brian?” 

‘**f want to do like Lorna.”’ He colored 
faintly, troubled not by falsehood, but 
by the implication of falling for a kid’s 
trick, 

“Very well, Brian.” She regarded his 
fair head and large grey eyes kindly. He 
was much neater than most of het 
charges. His hair was always brushed in 
the morning, his shoelaces tied; his 
woollen underwear hardly ever bulged 
his ribbed stockings or navy shorts. But 
there was something solitary and with- 
drawn about him that often touched her. 

His mother might not even look at his 
book. She had not been to the concert 
the evening before, when the children’s 
work had been displayed. Of course, she 
had a job of her own. But she had not 
even found time to buy and wrap one of 
the gay packages that dangled from th 
bedecked fir tree in the corner of the 
classroom, but had substituted a coin 
a hastily gummed envelope to which 


Miss M ieey 


of Christmas seals. 


rself had added a coup 


“sc ses ot : 
An apartment child,” she said to 
herself, *““No visitors. Do not 


“Now for the party, children,” she 


aisturb. 


said aloud, with a brief sigh for un- 
interested parents. “Come, Brian. You 
shall hand out the gifts.” 

He darted from his desk, knocking 
books to the floor, bright with relief. His 
list he felt to hye private, 

The teacher, dismissing them later, 
experienced a twinge ol Curiosity as to 
what Brian had written. She glanced at 
the frieze of drawings that gave a 
festive air to the suddenly quiet room, 
Most of them were conventional, with 
Santa Claus in heavy red chalk pre- 
dominant. But Brian’s showed a small 
uncolored tree on a rickety table, and a 
child looking out of a window. Even at 
seven years, she thought, some children 


were complex individuals, 


LORNA WALKED down the pavement 
with Brian, each with a rolled scribblet 
under the arm. He had forgotten that he 
was supposed to wait for one of the high- 
school girls who lived in the same build- 
ing, and who was his paid escort. He 
plodded on, his mind a jumble of other 


children’s conversations, 














publication normally uses. 






publishers can maintain full 
number of readers. 


We, too, are doing our best. 


Should your copy of Chatelaine contain paper not as 
good as usual it is because that 
service to the largest possible 


And if for the same reason your 
you, we ask your indulgence. 





*My Aunt Polly’s coming with he: 
three children. They’re our cousins. 
We're going to sleep on the floor on a 
mattress... 

“We've got a baby Jesus in our churel 
with little cows and lambs...” 

“My daddy says we've got to have the 
best Christmas ever because I’m adopted 
and he never had a little girl for Christ 
mas before...” 

“We're going to make pull taffy 
tonight. Mother saved the sugar...” 

est tree. We 


“We've got the bigeg 
couldn’t hardly get through the door 
and daddy had to cut the top off... and 
we ve vot a | ttle ALE [Oe a 

Lorna’s shrill voice cut in on_ his 


‘Brian, do you know what I got 
as 


reverie, * 
from school 

He grunted. Yes, he knew. 

“A 50-cent plece, It’s the biggest 
piece of money I’ve ever had, but Unck 
Harry vave me two quarters vesterday 
to buy something for my mother, but I 
| j 


ag : ‘ 
didn’t need it because | id 


ilready made and mother says_ she 


a present 


re illy likes the made ones best, doesn t 


+} ) 
your mother 


*“T don’t know.” H mother hadn't 
seemed to be impressed with the [tttle 

X ‘ had mad¢ ne as vear. be 
id ugn i ne ect 4 rk, and 
t id tak 1 ion me 

**Money’s all mnt, put resents are 
more tun, iren’t they?’ 

“I’m sorry you got the money,” he 
Sal I 

Oh its a ) ( 
somethu i you like 
Wi i did i ) st? 

“Pm not te anybody 

“Well SO Mer (} stmas 
Brian.” She is £ ‘ i tiast 
kippit up a side stree her pigtail 
dODD on her fur collar He fel 


suddenly aione. 


+>, tha left at the hic 1 churcl 
lurn to the lett at the big red church, 

1 i | i | LK I | 
he told himself, walk three HOCKS and 
then cross one street with a car line, 


and then go two blocks straight ahead 


past the drugstore. He straightened his 
' I ty I ole a ; 
diminutive shoulders under the warm 
coat, pulled down his eartiaps. It was 


fun to be alone anvway, and no on 


' { 
could ask him questions, 


Anyt! Ing could happen whet you 
were ¢ re rec There migt me a 
re yt I ad-ul i Sstreetca mi I 
« ff ne ich ne mM even 

t mel from 
Set in elephal came I ti 


To Our Readers: Al Explanation 


} 


Strikes in plants that make supplies needed in papermaking 
have greatly affected deliveries of the type of paper this 


The mills are doing their best, but are unable to supply 
us with enough paper of uniformly high grade. 


is the only way in which the 


opy is late in reaching 





Chatelaine, December, 1946 





So much creamier | : IT'S STOKELY'S NEWEST Havor TRIUMPH! 
So much smoother Now ...a Hallowe'en treat to eat the year ’round ... rich, golden 
that we call it... 






pumpkin...so much smoother and mellower in texture that 





we've given it a special name—Stokely’s Finest “Custard” 





Pumpkin. And, as you'll discover, this custard pumpkin makes the 
smoothest-tasting pumpkin pie* and other delicious pumpkin 






*r 


dishes** in the world! 


Old-Fashioned Pumpkin Goodness Captured in a Can... That’s 
the secret! All the natural, succulent deliciousness of big golden 






TOKELYS FINEST 
CUSTARD PUMPKIN 


slices of choice pumpkin has been captured for you by Stokely. 
And not only do you get the extra goodness of the finest pumpkin 






crops, but in each can—always uniform, always taste-tested — you 
get a smooth, deliciously inviting Stoke/y product, combining all 
the quality, skill and care for which Stokely’s Finest Foods have 
been famous for generations. So that, when you aim to surprise 
the palates of your hungry husband and kiddies, you just can’t miss 
—with Stokely’s Finest Custard Pumpkin! Try these recipes: 






































*PUMPKIN PIE 
WITH JELLY-WHIP TOPPING 


Line 9% in. pie-pan Coe inside measure) 
with paste. Chill till needed. 


1°4 cups milk 
34 cup brown sugar, lightly packed 
l tsp. ground cinnamon 
114 tsps. ground ginger 
4 tsp. ground cloves or 
grated nutmeg 


34 tsp. salt 
3 eggs, slightly beaten 
\% can (134 cups) Stokely’s 
Custard Pumpkin 


Scald milk in double boiler. Combine 
brown sugar, cinnamon, ginger, cloves 
or nutmeg, and salt; stir into slightly beaten 
eggs. Stir in Stokely’s Custard Pumpkin 
and scalded milk. Turn pumpkin filling into 
chilled pie shell. Bake pie in hot oven, 425°, 
for 12 minutes; lower heat to 325°. Bake 
until filling is set, about 50 minutes longer. 
—s hip Topping: Place in top of double 

oiler: 43 cup red currant or other tart jelly, 
pinch of sale, 1 umbeaten egg white. Beat 
over gently-boiling water with rotary beater 
until free of lumps. Remove from heat. 
Beat until mixture will stand in peaks; beat 
in dash lemon juice. Drop by spoonfuls on 
cold pie. 


“CUSTARD” PUMPKIN CUPS. 

Here’s a treat for the kiddies and grown-ups too! If 
an 8% in. pie plate is used, there will be enough filling 
left over to fill two individual dessert glasses. To bake, 


place them in a pan of hot water and bake in a rather 
slow oven 325°, until set... about 45 minutes. 


*Also delicious as a bot 
vegetable — just add 
butter and seasoning. 





Nh 
ou 
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mar and the (rocous, 
Coffee Bwh 





One tells how the exiled and saintly Hadjt Omar was 


Many are the legends about the discovery of coffee. y 


faint with hunger on the Mountain of Ousab. 


He heard a sweet and heavenly song and a gorgeous 
bird alighted on a nearby bush. He attempted 
to seize it. It disappeared! His hands closed 

YY only on the frutt of the bush. Inspiration 

a! led him to boil this fruit. He 

obtained a delicious drink . . . coffee! 










THERE IS little in common between Omar’s primitive 
brew and the superb coffee now known throughout the 
world as Maxwell House. 

For Maxwell House is the result of an expert blending 
of Latin American coffees—the very finest the world 
produces. This glorious blend is then Radiant Roasted to 
develop the full flavor of every single coffee bean. 

And because Maxwell House has extra flavor and extra 
rich, satisfving body, more people buy and enjoy it than 
any other brand of coffee in the world. 


Packed 2 Ways: 


In Super-Vacuum Tin in 
both Drip and Regular 
Grinds or Glassine-Lined 
Bag in an All Purpose 
Grind. 


MH756M 


A Product of General Foods 









circus somebody had talked about. Or 
some mother might come along and 
say: “Would you like me to adopt you, 
sonny? We've got to have a wonderful 
Christmas because I’ve never had any 
children for it before.” 

When he reached the street with the 
car line, there were colored lights strung 
up, and windows decorated with green 
leaves and red berries and tinsel: and 
in one window there was an enormous 
Santa Claus rocking with noisy laughter. 
It made Brian laugh to see him, and 
all the people that came up looked, 
and their faces began to crinkle, and 
they stood and laughed too. It was as 
good to watch the people as to look in 
the window 

“Ha, ha, ha!’’ His small peal of sound 
joined in, his eyes changing color with 
shining. 

“Brian, you naughty boy! What are 
you doing here? Why isn’t Alice with 
you? You know | don’t like you to be 
downtown alone.” 

A nibble of hat and a swirl of veil 


and a brown fur coat above sheer 


stockings: a pretty but nervous face 

““ , } 
frowning down at him. “I can’t possibly 
take you hom« 


I’ve such be aps ol shopping to do. W hy 


I got off early because 


did you have to turn up now? Well, 
we'll cross the street and then you'll 
be all right. Go straight home. Anna 
will let you in.” 

He was hustled across the street. 
Santa was gone. His brief independence 
was gone, The sense of Christmas 
seemed to be gone as the last little push 
at the back propelled him down the 
dull street that left the lovely clang 
and hurry behind. 

But he always felt a small thrill 
going up alone in the automatic elevator. 
That was something none of the other 
children had. He must remember to 
brag about it when thev were talking 
about Christmas, after next year started 
and they went to school again. 


ANNA ANSWERED his ring. She was 
a squat bony-faced Ukrainian woman 
with a large kind mouth: but he did not 
like the smell of her the way he liked 
the smell of his mother and Miss Macey 
To him, that was the major difference, 
for Anna was alwavs in a hurry too, 
alwavs going somewhere else, with her 
mind gone thead of her. 

She took off his coat and cap and 


hung them up. She never cared if he 


‘ ' ' : - ; 
should have done that nimsetl. She 

} * ad 
pulled him into the kitchen. Lhere, 
she said, pointing to the tabi Eat 


up, now.” 

A crowd of gingerbread boys lay on 
waxed paper decorated with pink and 
white icing. 

“Thank you, Anna,” he said dutitully. 


599 


“Are they for the tree? 
*“Can’t hang anything on that tree.”’ 
She snorted, jerking a heavy thumb in 
the direction of the living room, where, 
on a table, sat a modernistic idea of fir 
trees in silver leaf. ‘‘You eat them.” 

“Before supper?” 

“They'll be out to supper. Ill fix 
yours. What’s the book for? Didn’t give 
you homework, surely.” 
~ “No.” He put the book in his bed- 
room, but Anna wasn’t interested in 
scribblers She looked at him with 
compassion, thinking of her own two fat 
children, who ate when they felt like it. 

He was contented for a while in the 
warm kitchen. But in the living room, 
drearily empty and impeccable in its 


atmosphere of polishing wax and hot- 
house carnations, disappointment crept 
down upon him again. He wanted 
company. He wondered if he could be 
sorry that school was over for 10 days 
Surely no one could actually like school 
better than holidays. Horrid old school, 
the children shouted, rushing from it 
with the glad defiance of revolutionaries 

He walked about the room, gently 
touching the juniper wood book ends 
the little bronze statue beside the tele 
phone > the old blue vase whi h now was 
filled with flowers. When his parents 
were there, they were always saying: 
“Be careful.”’ He was very careful. If 
things occasionally leaped from his 
fingers, it was from peculiar malice of 
their own. 

He would not touch the silver tree. 
He resented that. It wasn’t true. 

He had put the scribbler under his 
pillow. Perhaps he would dream of the 
things he wanted. That was a vague 
phrase in his mind: put tt under you 
pillow to dream on. He did not always 
like dreams, and sometimes he had beer 
frightened when he waked up, and his 
Dad had said he was too big to be 
frightened. 

That was odd, because he had heard 
his Dad say, in telling of some war 
experience: “‘I was scared stiff.” He 
laughed, as if it didn’t matter who 
knew. But you couldn’t ask fathers 
If the v said 
g, it was like God making the 


what was the difference. 
somethin 
world. If you said, showing their 
mistakes to them, they just answered 
“Oh, don’t talk nonsense.” 


1 
nice to be a grown-up person, and always 


It must be 


be right, even saying opposite things 
that didn’t make sense. 

This evening his mother came home 
about half-past seven, and saw that he 
took a bath and said the Lord’s Praver, 
and was covered up. She did not seem to 
De paying much attention, so he left out 
one sentence and said another one twice 
ind she didn’t even notice. He won- 


dered if she said itt every night, or if she 


His sense of 


} | ‘ 
had forgotten how it went. 
grievance deepened He resolved t 


1] 


stay awake all night, and when she 


came tn the morning, he would say: “I 
haven't slept at all. I’m a wreck,” just 
like she did sometimes, 

“Can I hang up a stocking tomorrow 
night?” he asked her, as she was going 


yut of his room 


“Oh no, Brian. You're gett ng too bre 


tor stocking And t’s so hard to get 
ttle things t rut nt em. 
‘Am 1? Am I really big?” 
“Well, fairly big.” She sm led, looking 
er pretty tne dor rwa\ Ir her I ri 
ed d ess, Dut she wa na hurry 


Lhev were Fons to have i dinner party 
Christmas I ve, and there was such a 


lot to do, she didn’t know how she’d 


“Oh, not to the river Not yet. That’s 


just for the big boys. Mavbe next 


veal 
“You said that last year.” He re- 
garded her steadily fora minute A boy 


was bD nough tor all the dull stupid 


ie t 

i'l | 
things like bathing and dressing and 
kee ping his bedroom neat, and not big 
enough for the nice things like st iLving 


up late and going out by the river, and 


eating pie. His parents didn’t care if he 
had a good time or not. He would stay 
awake all night and then mavbe he 


' 
would be ll + Continued on nage 26 
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NATURAL BEYOND BELIEF 


Illustrated is the ““Oriole’’ No. 7003. The 
1S mele ut mull: mel maa 
American walnut. Northern's simplified record 
ENA ULM Raab must Suite. 
the large front panel. The tone of both the 
radio and phonograph is Natural Beyond Belief. 
Call your Northern Electric dealer, at an early date, 


for a demonstration of this and other ‘Natural Tone” models. 


Northern Electric 


COMPANY LIMITED 


9r 


Listen to the Northern Electric Hour, “FORWARD WITH CANADA”, Monday Evenings. See Your Newspapers for Time and Station. 
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GINGERBREAD DE LUXE! Use 
your favourite gingerbread recipe 
or a package of prepared mix, 
and bake as directed. When the 
gingerbread has cooled, cut into 
squares and split each square. 
Soften Philadelphia Brand Cream 
Cheese with a little milk and whip 
it up fluffy-light—for a filling in 
the gingerbread squares. Serve 
each filled square with plenty of 
hot lemon sauce and topped wi.n 
@ generous spoonful of the fresh, 
rich-tasting whipped Philadelphia 
Brand Cream Cheese. 


SUNBURST SALAD, For a salad 
be sure to choose cream cheese 
that's fresh as the lettuce itself: 
The brand marked “Philadelphia” 

-backed by Kraft's gucrantee 
of freshness! Slightly soften Phila- 
delphia Brand with milk and whip 
it fluffy-light with a spoon or fork. 
On crisp lettuce. arrange, petal- 
fashion, alternating sections of 
orange and grapefruit, In the 
center of your “flower” place a 
generous amount of the whipped 
cream cheese. Garnish with sections 
of maraschino cherry and serve 
with French Dressing. 


i 


- er 


HURRY-UP HOSPITALITY tastes grand when you use smooth, spread- 
able Philadelphia Brand Cream Cheese in sandwiches. Blend that fresh, 
delicate flavour with olives, relish, jelly or other delicious sandwich fillings. 
Philadelphia Brand puts real "working power” into hé-man lunch-box meals, 
too. For it's a nutritious, high-quality dairy food. Philadelphia Brand Cream 
Cheese is made in Kraft’'s kitchen-clean Canadian plant, and guaranteed fresh. 


The World's Favourite Cheeses are 


made by the Men and Women of Kie4 
Copr. 1946 by Kraft Foods Limited 





She went away and he tell asleep as 


soon as he c losed his eyes. 


THE NEXT day was snowy and he had 
to stay in and play with his airplanes. 
He was tired of airplanes. The war was 
over and he couldn’t be a pilot anyway. 
He knew that they had bought him an 
electric train for Christmas, but he 
guessed it had cost a lot of money so he 
would have to be very careful and then 
it wouldn’t be much fun. Now if he 
could have had a bunch of kids in to 
play with it, that would have been fine, 
but his mother said that the landlord 
would never stand for a lot of little boys 
tramping all over the good floors. 

He had been tn bed a terribly long 
time, because his mother usually had to 
get up early, but this was a holiday. He 
had got very hungry and | head had 
ached, but his Dad said he mustn't 
mind that. 

His mother had got usec 
while his Dad was. overseas, and anyway, 
she said, the cost of living was ter! ble 
When he was quite a littl 


year ayo, he had heard 


e boy, Mayvoea 


“You put most of iton vour back, and 


he had looked and looked at his mother’s 


back, in the summer when she was In he 
bathing suit, thinking it would be 
to be covered with money [tke i I 


with scales. 
But Anna had explained it to him 
and Dad 


didn’t olten get mad like they used to, 


afterward, and his mother 
only quiet and not laughing much, an 
sometimes cranky and saying a few 
mean things, and then quiet again, 
with a funny feeling in the air. 

In the afternoon his mother let him go 
out, like parents did, because she 
wanted him to get her some aspirin from 
the drugstore, and he took as long as he 
could so as to be out in the snow, and 
she was cross with him when he got 
home. 

He had a boiled egg for supper, a 
thing he disliked, and then a very fancy 
dessert in a glass dish with whipped 


{ { [ +} 
cream and two kinds of jelly wit! 


cherries and pink ipple. He WW inted 
another, but there were ist exactly as 
many as the visitors and his mother and 


Dad. His mother cut him a piece o 


angel cake and said: ** You'll have to go 
‘ ' Peete Bis 
to bed at seven, Decause WN nave 


any time aiter ti 


‘That’s too earl he sat ‘ 
1erce ce il ch he had once Ke“ 
nis mothe I aT ishec é CCK ri 
ears. 

“N B \ ‘ : 


} 1] , ) 
¢ qd see or SLar. ernanp 


it was the Christmas Star. He asked | 
father if it was, and his father didn 
know. Somehow he had expected that 

**[ made my bed myself,” he said. ‘I 
doesn’t feel so good.” 

His father looked down absently, no 
listening. ‘‘Whoever said this was a 
man’s world was a fool,”’ he said. ‘It’s 
a woman’s world and don’t you ever 
forget ce: 

Grown-up persons sometimes said 
things like that, not really talking t 


You didn't kne W 


much about the world, only that ther 


you, Brian thought. 


were a lot of things small boys were not 


allowed to do. 


AFTER HIS father had gone, he madk 
1 sudde 0 decision. Miss Macey had said 


belong te 


1 a es ' 
once that the world should 


| ! iI ‘ 
men, women and children, to all of them 


Well, he would go out and see if he 
ould find the th nyvs he wanted 
{(_hristmas. 

W he he a ipp | 
othe necis in the passage ne ¢ ed 
nis eve i d | \ ery st {| LHe ne 1 

i\ He S i cp | « ( e 4 

‘ a »> hin 
A tte t i scemed Ke hours an 
ne a r 

Such a ft laugn ind chatte 
ind people saving: “But, my ck sue 
nd “How marvellous!’ And then th 


clink of glasses, the scrape of moving 
chars, the door irom the Dassaye to the 
lining room cl sed: and he Siipped out 


: ; ' 
of bed and into his clothes. 


Creeping along the passage, his shoes 


I 
} 


and overshoes under his arm, was rather 
frightening fun. He put on his shoes in 
the elevator. It was very hard to ti 
them with his overcoat on. It would 


look all right to be putting on the over- 


r 


shoes in the hall downstairs. His heart 





beat sO hard, he wondered it he was 


sick or something. 


But onc outside, with the = cl 
yr ht 4 d i d the CT wd of Stars Ove 
head, and the white snow glittering and 
crunching under his fee he was al 


His « ) S cul ips ¢ 

tren : e . 3 L 
DriskI\ i { he il Saute 
No ¢ ( { i i ‘ | 

is st I < , 

ar ot ( ‘ He 

d Cl Dec! nsicie that one, ble 

1 the ba \ ar is there, ble 

‘ ) ‘ c 

i ‘ 
a cre 
k 
‘ B ‘ | 
i 
i mack I a ‘ er ‘ 
ad dark Afr 
B cre §s mera 
I ce ) hares Ss ( ( 

( I i d in i ( 
mab a I j ( 
ar d close, 

i] } — lav S ( 

\ e | } } | 
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GIVE CHATELAINE THIS 


CHRISTMAS - THE GREATEST 
VALUE for your GIFT DOLLAR 


3 GIFT ORDERS- $2.50 * 2 GIFT ORDERS-$1.75 


TEAR OFF ALONG THIS LINE 





ONE GIFT ORDER - $1.00 


These special Christmas rates apply to new and renewal sub- 
scriptions to Canada only. NO NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR OUT- 
SIDE CANADA CAN BE ACCEPTED: renewals only of present 
subscriptions wil] be accepted upon payment of 75c. additional for 
each subscription 


You may include your own new or renewal subscription as well 
as Gift Subscriptions from other 
their friends 


members of your family to 


SPECIAL OFFER 


~—if you order 4 or more Gift Orders 

Gift Subscriptions for 
CHATELAINE you may include Gift Orders 
for Maclean's, Mayfair, and Canadian Homes 
and Gardens at $1.50 each. See advertisement 
elsewhere in this issue for full particulars 


YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFT ORDER FORM. MAIL TODAY! 

CHATELAINE, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2, Ontar Please send CHATELAINE to the following for one year 
Mail Gift Cards to reach them as nearly as possible Christmas Morning, with Gift Cards signed as indicated, OR 
send Cards to me for mailing 
I enclose $ OR B me for 


If orde magazines use a separate ene 


If sending 4 or more 





after Jan. Ist. 1947. Use 
Orders must be postmarked not later than Dec 


this form only for CHATELAINE orders 
10th, 1946 


Payment 
t of pape! 


ring other 





[PLEASE 
INCLUDE YOUR 
NAME AND 
ADDRESS HERE 


THIS ORDER MUST BE 
POSTMARKED NOT LATER 
THAN DEC, 10, 1946 
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PLEASE CHECK PRICES AND INFORMATION ON THIS FORM CAREFULLY BEFORE MAILING 
SEE ADVERTISEMENT IN THIS ISSUE FOR OTHER CONDITIONS OF THIS GIFT OFFER 


Chatelaine, December, 1946 — 29 


o stuffing for the fowl, the 
it into two camps: the Wets 
a crumbly dressing myself. 
o agree with me. 


xefore the.Chrismases of my 
r carried me down to see the 
lighted. I could choose one 
to wait until morning. And 
he correct thing to me—at 


n prolonging joy and letting 
istmas morning, when every 
id been opened, he’d say, 
much”—which meant there 
uidden somewhere. It might 
‘a cushion, pinned to the 
t. One time I found a box of 
rom my mother’s apron 


» the carcass, dice the meat, 
you have it, ora few cooked 
xe iN a creamy sauce. Now 
nashed seasoned squash and 
1e creamed mixture. Shower 
it in the oven long enough to 


s: carving is your show but 
2 practice beforehand rather 
ore a tableful of guests. 


West came a box of holly— 
‘kle crisp. But how can I be 
hout a sprig of mistletoe! 


Folks, And God rest ye 
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Yes, they’re here again for Christmas giving new features, too — Singer's exclusively — that 


the handsome, sweet-running, built-for-a-life- 
time Singer Sewing Machines women have See all these new electric models soon 
been sighing for! and modern treadles, too — at your Singer 
Sewing Center. Of course, easy terms can be 
arranged. Ask about Singer's convenient budger 


make Singer-sewing a,real delight. 


Lovelier models than ever before — portables, 
cabinets, consoles — in gleaming polished woods 
and fine period designs. And there are exciting plan. 





*F* 





x. * * 









@ Now in Canada—an 11-pound 2 oz. wonder that behaves like am angel! This Singer @ It’s a Gift that will be appreciated many times over. A satin-finished elegant piece of 
Featherweight Portable Electric sews perfect lockstitch, backward or forward. Compact, furniture—which can serve as telephone, library or console table—and which houses the 
finest, smoothest electric you can get—with all the latest attachments and improvements. 


easy to tuck away in your closet. Smart carrying case also holds attachments and accessories, 


ARE NMEA AO A CONE Oe Eee Nc. 











@ Santa rates a big hug when he brings this handsome, modern writing desk! It holds a @ Here’s a good looking cabinet — yet not expx and inside it iS r | 
sweet-running Singer Electric, with generous drawer space for all your sewing needs — loes a f{ ad neue | Pir iieed ln ge Pg ee . i s 
and your writing materials too. Comes in polished walnut finis| th stool to match. a a i . mandi peas ice cae : : a 
Fascinating small gifts, too! Singer Here’s the Singer Sewing Center at 549 
Sewing Centers have the gayest St. Clair Avenue, Toronto, Canada. Over a 
prettiest presents you ever shopped hundred I as rt S 
os Attractive accessories are a a Singer S enter near } 
specia ty and there are sew-useful sewing ; ] 
eos galore, in thar eee ene co ag er nper see 169 
. , ; a machines only through Singer Sewing ; 
and see Centers identified by the Red ; 
Check address of your local Singer Shop in **S’’ on the window, and { 
phone book — Singer Sewing Machine through department stores or : 
Company. other outlets. 





SINGER SEWING CENTERS 


THERE’S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE YOU 


Copyright 5 sian 4 y «Singer Man scturing {il reghts reserved for « unteies 








Teen-lge 
Special 


education too. We have had so much fun. I am so 
sorry for small families.” 

But the “‘English’” Canadians in the Council, of 
which there are three, felt that a very large family 
with little money made for unhappiness. Rather, it 
would be better to raise fewer children and to see that 
they were well cared for, well educated. The others 
agreed up to a point, but thought that clever budget- 
ing and = skilful management could stretch small 
incomes to far greater proportions than more abundant 
means in. the hands of careless or ignorant house- 
keepe rs. 

If you had been there you would have found it 
useful to be able to cascade suddenly into a tumble of 
French after rolling along smoothly in English. For all 
but one of our Councillors, like most of the teen agers 
in Quebec City, speak both languages easily. They 
wanted to talk to you about that; wondered if it 
wouldn't help with this big job of unifying Canada, 


which the oldsters are always speaking about, if 


everybody mastered both languages. And they thought 
it would be a grand idea to have summer camps, in 
Quebec and in the other provinces, to which young 
people of all parts of Canada could go and learn to 
know each other. More and more exchange students 
moving around would work the same benefit too. 

‘Here we are in the Chatelaine Council, English and 
French together, laughing and chatting and arguing, 
ind understanding and liking each other,” Terry 
Gourdeau said, her vivid young face aglow. “That 
is because we can speak each other’s language and 
respect each other’s traditions...” 

“And realize we each bring something to this good 
Canada, which belongs to us all,” interrupted Louis« 
Roy eagerly. 

And“ English” Barbara nodded her head slowly and 


added, ““Why couldn’t it be that way all over the 
country?” 


The \ thought letters would h¢ ip, too; writing back 
and forth across the Dominion. For they are great 


correspondents, using often a fine stylized script, ex- 


pressing themselves charmingly. Letter writing 
! . ' I 
whatevet has happened to it elsewhere is no lost art 
| ] 1] j 
among the convent and college-bred girls and boys ol 


French-speaking Quebce. 
I 4 1 j * 
There is a phrase they use a lot when they talk 
ibout education il firsts for girls. It’s‘ tenuede maison. 


Phe closest you can get to it @ Contini 


GLAMOUR BALL. Three 
of Chatelaine’s Coun. 
cillors. Pierette Gad- 
oury, Therese Gourdeau 
and Therese Bergeron 
ore shown with white- 
tied escorts arriving at 
Sillery Branch (Cana- 
dian Legion) coming- 
out dance, with interest- 
ed townsfolk looking on. 


FOUR O'CLOCK HUD. 
DLE. In Denyse Tur- 
geon’s pretty bedroom, 
Pierette (at radio) 
Therese Gourdeau 
(writing) and Denyse’ 
sister on bed have 
fun at feminine confab. 


CALECHES ARE for 
tourists and no Quebec 
teen ager jaunts in ‘em 
—unless, like Roz Big- 
man and Doreen Mc- 
Mahon, they’re expect- 
ing out-of-town quests 
who like “local color.” 


LET'S BIKE to the 
Citadel is frequent idea 
of sports-loving teen- 
agers in Quebec. Coun- 
cillors Louise Roy and 
Therese Bergeron love 
slacks, hobby socks, 
colored toques for hikes. 


TO MARKET WE GO 
and Madame Laetare 
Roy. wife of Quebec 
judge, teaches daughter 
Louise to choose family 
foodstuffs, judge house- 
hold needs. Here they 
chat at the old St. Roch 
market with Mme. 
Edouard Parent, coun- 
trywoman who has 
been bringing her pro. 
duce in for Si years. 
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anted: A Family-First Future 


by LOTTA DEMPSEY 


Photographs by Studio Leo BE. Dery 








BON JOUR FROM FRENCH CANADA! says Chatelaine’s vivacious Teen-age Council of Que- 
bec City. School, sports, parties, cultural activities keep them alert and busy. But the old 
French art of homemaking is their first love. Left to right: Denyse Turgeon, Louise Roy, Bar- 
bara Morton; Pierette Gadoury, France Gagnon, Therese Gourdeau, Therese Bergeron, Doreen 
McMahon, Alice Pelletier, Marie Brousseau, Liliane Esnouf, Roslyn Bigman, Madeleine Belec. 


AYBE YOU bake the squeegiest cheese delights 
in your crowd now, and are so grown up that 
mother no longer has todoa follow-up routine on 
the legs of chairs and tables you are left to dust. 
Probably you can serve forth a pretty dish of 

scalloped potatoes and produce a well-sizzled ham- 

burger for the family when the Lady of the House ts 
away. Or “sit” with the Jones baby for an evening 
and turn it over, relatively intact, to Its anxious 
parents on their return. 

But are you really getting set—with men on your 
mind, angel, and marriage not too many billions of 
ages away—to take over, completely, a house and a 
husband and (time marches on) a family? Will you 
give them a first-class fair-square deal in the house- 
keeping division? 

If the answer is yes, you'll enjoy meeting up with 
the best-trained embryo homemakers we’ve yet found: 
Chatelaine’s new Teen-Age Council of Quebec City. If 
your distaff foundation for domestic bliss lacks a littl 
spade work here and there, and could do with some 
weatherproofing, be sure to tune in on our huddle. 
Lend an ear to what listens like a divorceproot pro- 
gram for family life tomorrow. 

It’s hardly necessary to point out that our breezy 
up-and-comers from French-speaking Canada, pi 
tured on these pages, are no dish of apple pan dowdies. 
Their parties are dream-boat stuff. Wish you could 


QUEBEC EDUCATION 


Liliane Esnouf, upper lays stress on music, 
painting. manners as 


left, follows an old p 

well as academic sub- 
French-Canadian cus- jects. In the Ursuline 
tom by staying at home convent France Gagnon 
for a year to learn the (back) and Alice Pelle- 
household arts, from her tier study concert tech- 
cunt, Mrs. G. Esnouf. nique as well as notes. 


HOSTESS TRAINING. 


have been in on the glamorous coming-out formal 
when a‘lot of them were presented at the Maple Leaf 
Club recently. Or go along with their gang skting, up 
Lac Beauport way, or sailing and summer-moon 
cruising to music on the wide, blue St. Lawrence. Wish 
you could take in a sugaring-off next spring in the 
hills near Chateau Richer, and come back to one of 
their gracious old houses for dancing. Or speed 
chiller-thriller, down the long bob slide set up U 

winter (first time since the war) by the castlelik 
Chateau Frontenac; or skate on La Glissoire de la 


‘Terrace nearby, with dancing and supper at th 


Chateau, or munch hot dogs and hamburgers at the 
Old Homestead. 

Yes, opi girls get around, ; hey study, 
Several of our ouneiiers, like Alice Pelletier and 


brance rod mon and Roz Bigman, are steaming up fo 
stiff university courses. Doreen McMahon plans to be 
an air stewardess, Barbara Morton would like to mak« 
singing her career, Louise Roy hankers after dramatic 
work; and Denvys« ‘Turgeon wants to see the world! 

But overshadowing all these ambitions, and far 
greater than any of them, is the basic instinct for 
homemaking. 

You’d have known that in a jiff, if you'd been 
sitting in on our tea talk in the stately blue room of 
the Chateau Frontenac one 
| 


now we checked OvVCT ideal-sized 


Sunday afternoon 


recently. Remember 


families, for instance, In Vancouver and W innipeg and 


And the Western ¢ ouncillors struck an 


average of two to four children? Well, in Quebee City 


Edmonton? 


the minority favoring four almost came to blows with 
the girls who considered cight or 10 children ideal. 
Selfish!’ was the accusation hurled at one poor 
member who started with at mid “‘two.”’ , 


ae 9 
‘ . ans I ‘ . 
We are seven, aid France, simply, “and it Is 


wonderful!” 


And we are 10,” proudly announced Terry 


Gourdeau, “five boys and five girls. And the boys have 


ll gone to college and the girls rece ved a good 
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ONLY KLEENEX GIVES YOU ALL OF THESE ADVANTAGES 


% Exclusive Trade Mark Reg. Can. Pat. Off. 
mel Naa eae 


Waste and messiness are avoided . . . cleanliness and convenience assured by the famous, exclusive Kleenex Serv-a- 
Tissue package. You pull one Kleenex—up pops the next ready for use. The remaining tissues stay cleanly packed. 


WHITER 


coll 


deenex is made from Cellucotton absorbent wadding Each single ply of Kleenex tissue is heavier, stronger than Kleenex is now processed to pure white in a new ultra- 
owny soft, actually 5 times more absorbent than cotton ordinary tissues. Every application or pull is double | modern Canadian mill: comes to you in a patented, sealed 
. - kind to tender noses and the most delicate skin. ply, giving you extra strength and extra absorbency. package to assure you tissues that are absolutely hygienic. 


EoCa 


FIRST CHOICE OF 
OUT OF 10 
CANADIANS 


WSS 


. . i X = . iu 
aie) 
ise of the variety of Kleenex tissues. there’s a tissue to Kleenex great production has resulted in savings passed on FENEX EBLE 
each of your many individual requirements. Hanky — to you. (Today, Kleenex is only 13 the price vou paid a H ‘ 5 4 i 
x 10” 200 tissues per package: Chubby size feu years ago.) As well, Kleenex superior two-ply tissues Mae nto ee 
9”—300 tissues; Man’s size 12” x 12”—200 tissues. provide 509 more pulls than ordinary three-ply tissues. ' 








eas ARAL Bk 


REO APO 


32 — Chatelaine, December, 1946 


When baby’s bad temper means 


“Childhood Constipation” 





; and children.” 
WO 


HEN your baby’s happy 

smiles change into sleepless 
tears and bad temper because of 
“Childhood Constipation” ... 
you’ll be a wise mother if you 
do this: 


Give him Castoria. It works 
thoroughly and effectively. Yet 
it’s so gentle, it won’t upset his 
sensitive digestive system. 


Unlixe adult laxatives—which 
may be too harsh—Castoria is 
specially made for children. It 
contains no harsh drugs, and will 
not cause griping or discomfort. 


CASTORIA 


The SAFE laxative 
made especially for children 


“It’s the laxative made especially for infants 


And Castoria has such a 
pleasing taste that children really 
love it. They take it gladly, 
without any struggle. 


Get Castoria at your neigh- 
borhood drugstore today. Be 
sure to ask for the laxative made 
especially for children. 
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in English is something like keeping 
house. But in meaning it’s more than 
that. It’s a sort of housewifely smooth 
sailing, with every port made on 
schedule, everything shipshape and the 
captain singing at hcr bridge. Madeleine 
Belec, our Councillor from Fort Cou- 
longe, who is a student at one of the 
schools 


homemaker training 


unique 
scattered all over the Province of 
Quebec—Les Ecoles Ménagéres—tried 


to put it into words for us. 

“Perhaps it is that we learn ‘tenue de 
maison| not only with the hands and 
the head, but with the heart and the 
spirit aussi.”” Madeleine, like the other 
4,000 teen-age girls who crowd the 
32 schools this year, is very proud of her 
“college.” Its four-year course (which 
starts after grade nine) is frankly aimed 
at special training for home and mother- 
hood. The girls are taught not only 
every possible phase of cooking, sewing, 
cleaning, rugmaking, poultry keeping, 
gardening, the chemistry of foods, 
dietetics, budgeting, marketing and 


THE CARE OF 
CHILDREN and the 
passing on to them 
of the technique of 
household arts is 
one of the lessons 
Councillor Madel- 
eine Belec learns at 
the Ecoles Ménag- 
éres, schools for 
home and mother- 
hood training in 
Quebec Province. 


child care... but they learn also bow to 
teach those things to their future children. 

“Many women are themselves efli- 
cient housekeepers,” Madeleine ex- 
plained, “but they do not know how to 
pass along their knowledge and their 
skills to their young ones.” 

For three weeks of each year senior 
students take full charge of both a small 
baby and a two- or three-year-old in one 
of the hospitals or créches. Great stress 
is laid, too, on their own health and good 


looks, as homemakers, and on _ the 


general happy psychology of the real 
chatelaine of the maison. Nor is there 


omitted a study of preparation for 
marriage, physically and emotionally, 
with doctors 


Madeleine herself will take a special 


and nurses as teachers. 
intensive Normal course on one special 
phase of homemaking, following her 
graduation this year, and teach some of 
the thousands of Quebec 
flocking to the adult classes all over the 


he USeWIVCS 


province. 

The famous old convents of Quebec 

like the Monastére des 
and the Convent de Jesus-Marie—are 
still the training grounds of many girls 
of old French-Canadian families, al- 
though a number, like 
Councillors, now go to either of the big 
modern Catholic or Protestant 
schools of the city. France Gagnon and 
Alice Pelletier both have attended the 
Ursuline Convent since they were small 


Ursulines 


some of our 


high 


children. It was a very special privilege 


| to be permitted out for our Council 
| talkfest; an even greater one to be al- 


lowed to have their pictures taken, as 
they practiced piano together, in the 
music hall of the convent. It is 300 years 
old, and here France and Alice receive 
the “‘true French Classical Education” 
as a Sister described it. Emphasis is 
placed on the cultural as well as the 
practical side of domestic life. Fin 
sewing, music, painting, singing, re- 
ligion, poetry, and the gracious arts of 
entertaining, good manners and con- 
versation are given equal importance 
with academic studies. Perhaps, in these 
historic almost cloistered buildings, you 
may say they do not learn as much of 
everyday fellowship and wear-and-tear 
citizenship as they would in the public 
schools. But they are, most certainly, 
exquisitely brought up. 

Others of our Councillors, at 
from convent or school, are spending a 


home 


year learning household management 
and graces with mother as tutor. They, 
too, study music and painting and 
languages. 

But then, you don’t have to go to a 





convent or take cultural subjects in your 
drawing-room to love music and painting 
and literature in Quebec. A French 
radio network official spoke about 
it. 

“Teen agers here don’t feel that they 
have to make a choice between long and 
short hair stuff, in any field. They 
absorb and love both.” 

All our Councillors, for example, are 
flock to 


concerts and art shows as eagerly as 


ardent symphony fans and 
they play tennis and basketball, or jive 
to the juke box at the St. Louis (dubbed 
the “Milk Club,” 
soft drink ruling). 
“But why not?” asked pretty Barbara 
Morton, lovely 
trained. “Surely liking hot dogs doesn’t 
mean you won't touch filet mignon.” 


because of its strict 


whose voice 1S being 


And Louise Roy, her big eyes moving 
over the Council. tea table, added, 
“Because we come to tea on Sunday, o1 
go to our friends’ houses to sew for the 
Red Cross or play mah-jongg or help 
with receptions and teas, wearing hats 
and gloves ... surely we can still love 
our slacks and our bobby socks and 
habitant toques! You saw us on our 
bicycle hike, didn’t you? Can’t every- 
thing have its place os 

We talked of marriage generally, and 
one of the prettiest and most demure 
French-Canadian.Councillors suggested, 


English, “Of 


course, I agree with the girls that the 


in her carefully chosen 

husband must be head of the house; that 

is, the wife should be so delicate in her 
# Continued on page 87 
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KAYSER HOSIERY GLOVES UNDERWEAR LINGERIE 





° 
Chatelaine, December, 1946 — 37) ARE YOU 
Pe ; REALLY SURE 
Top-figure width is very important | aie ow as 
because those long full skirts could | re OF YOUR 
look rather funny if the upper part of| 2 PRESENT 
the figure Were thrown out of propor- re DEODORANT ? 
tion. And shoulder widt h is needed to| Se TEST IT UNDER 
emphasize the Scarlett O’ Hara waistline. | 
You'll find that the widened shoulder- | THIS ARM. 
line is a very smooth one, padded 
but slightly. | 
Prettiest of the sleeves are the push-| 
up bishop ones. They have a romantic, 
moonlight-and-roses effect because they | 
are full to the point of exaggeration. ‘ 
All sleeves are either very large 4 


or cut on flowing mandarin lines. 


They’re deep dolmans ... and this 

type of sleeve, so difficult for any woman eed 

under five-foot seven, Is at its best in xis = PUT FRESH 
lounging wear—perhaps because the Se FC ‘ THE NEW CREAM 
long skirts give it a much-needed balance. | wee | e : re DEODORANT 


They’re Interior Decoration! 7, i } Te a) UNDER THIS ARM. 

Colors that take to soft lights of y a SEE WHICH STOPS 
lamps and fireglow range from palest | 4 ee a PERSPIRATION— 
pastels to deepest vintage shades. And : r PREVENTS ODOR 
because this is the era of fragile-looking | a BETTER. 
femininity the pinks, greys and blues ‘ 
are high-fashion pets. Black and pink, 
that bewitching twosome, is an age- 
old irresistible . . . you'll see a lot} 
of it—and want it! | 
Material Evidence 

The quality of the materials in the 
new evening-at-home wear is excep- 
tionally fine. Good rayon satins and 
crepes (both plain and quilted), silk 
: rayon jersey, velvet and lightweight 
blue _ Crepe negligee, woollens are the favored fabrics. They 
has its bodice almost co-operate nicely with draping and gath- 
entirely of rich lace, ering, all in the cause of soft fullness. 
with skirt front repeat- Watch, too, for the very new printed 
ing the design. Note bengalines whose extremely full skirts 
mandarin-type sleeves. have that whispering rustle. 










One of the season's 
loveliest, a turquoise 


FO ha eal 


er 






s: 






2 


© 


ot 
ae 
4 
4 oad 
4" 
ee 





Make the famous Fresh test. See why YY 

more women are switching to Fresh SSF 

than to any other deodorant. EV - =o 
For a lazy-daisy evening a white satin quilted housecoat Fresh stops perspiration worries j ‘FRESE 
like this one is both beautiful and dutiful. Fashioned on cenaet Preah contains ihe most Y/, cusam otopomany 
princess lines, the quilted satin has warmth without weight. Pp Yo Jreei i ies : 
Collar and cuffs are frosted with silver sequins, star motif. effective perspiration-stopping 

ingredient known to science. 


Fresh stays smooth...never sticky or 


gritty...doesn't dry out in the jar. 
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relight Fashions 


by EVELYN KELLY 


All garments, accessories and settings 
courtesy T. Eaton Company Limited 
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VERY woman leads a double life. the words“ kimono” or “dressing gown.” 








Day in, day out, there’s the routine You don’t even hear those names 

of charm and sentiment, these of housework or business... and, in the feminine world! It’s “hostess 

‘ ‘ | after day is done, those blessed twi- gown, housecoat, negligee, downstairs 
Peggy Sage manicure sets —lovely to light-to-twelve intervals when she revels coat, peignoir” or so on—and all done 

at, a joy to use—a type for every taste in the most stringently rationed luxury up with a flourish to make an event of 
of this 20th century, her leisure. just being at home. (And .. . note to 

There'll be many wonderful, lazy gift-minded husbands: because the 


evenings spent at home this winter fashions have changed so completely, 
. . « while snow drifts against the win- she'll crave a new glamour getup this 
dows, and logs in the fireplace flame Christmas!) 

and crackle... to the strains of Strauss 
or Crosby! The Subtle Story 


Some of the very suave hostess gowns 





Contains every | Your Private Life et al. (like the one just below) could 
) product for the Daytime togs and formals will be actually double for smart dinner frocks, 
| perfect manicure. put aside for smooth-looking, strictly Straight, skimpy skirts are just not 
Black or brown, stay-at-home creations, like the ones seen. Yards and yards (or so it looks) 
$12.50, we've photographed for you. They of material sweep from waist to instep 


have nothing in common with those length. Some of the skirts are cut 
cosy old “upstairs” numbers that prowl in great circular flares that fall rather 
| in the night during sieges of toothache smoothly around the hips, swirling at 
or insomnia. the hems. Others have several inches 
| This winter’s hostess-or-leisure wear of hip-deep shirring from the waist, 
shows a very definite purpose’ back which gives them a very full dirndl look. 
in the minds of our best lingerie design- You'll be thankful that wrap-over 
ers. And that is to give us garments that — skirts (though these are in the minority) 


| 
Highly soigné, this . 
a ee are not even remotely suggestive of . stay wrapped over when you sit down! 
| 


original set boasts a ||,” 

plastic material 

“handbag” case, 
which may be used 
alone as a smart 
afternoon bag. Black 
or red, $7.50, 


A c t,. 












Pretty oval-shaped box 
in blue, silver and white, 
with protective acetate 
cover under flowered 
cardboard top, $2.00. 







Pretty flowered box contains an 
imposing array of favorite 
Peggy Sage products. So 

much, for so little—a find 


for the clever thos 





Fa 
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This trim genuine 
leather set is equipped 
with the new 

plastic tray. Black, 
brown or blue, $4.50. 


This grey silk jersey hostess gown has all the sophisticated 
elegance of a dinner frock! The soft fabric falls into smooth 
drapery in deep-cut armholes and a generously full skirt; 
the belt is wide and buckled, accenting the willow waist. 
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Cold Spell Coming 


Be ready for the months ahead with cosy 
hand-knitted gloves or mittens. And keep 
little ears covered with a snug helmet 

















', These well - shaped 
knitted gloves are the kind 
youll want to wear all 
winter . .. they’re so very 
trim and cosy. The wide 
ribbing ts effective, and the 
gloves have a deep gen- 
erous cuff to keep wrists 
comfy. No. $157, 


“}'VE ASKED my own particular ‘Santa Claus’ 
for Colonial Sheets—and I’m pretty sure Til get them. 
You see, husband Jack loves their satin-smooth finish, too 


Heavy knitted mittens 


and our budget loves their long-wearing, 
appeal to everybody in zero 


: ; economical quality.” 
weather ... for skiing, or 2 | . 7* 


just to pull on over yout 
lightweisht eloves fo EVERYBODY wants them, so they may be hard to find in the 

about-town use. ‘This stitch 
€ counts up quickly, Is easy 
’ | 


to follow. No. S156. 


stores, but gosh! are they worth waiting for! So keep on 
trving—you'll be lucky some day and strike a store 
just as its quota comes in. 


Jack Frost can't 
bite hands or ears whet 
she covers her curls 
with this ribbed knitted 
helmet and tucks her 
coat sleeves into t st 
long - cuffed mittens. 
And she’ll love the ap- 
liqued lambs. No. 


3155, 





TPCT! eR mR RE ES. PAE 5, Cag, : PANE ES | Wa SORE, 


DOMINION 
TEXTILE 


Company Limited 







Instructions for making may be obtained from Chatelaine Handicrafts, | 
481 University Ave., Toronto 2. Order No. S157, price 5 cents; Order No, | fAade in Conada 


S156, price 5 cents; Order No. S155, price 10 cents 





PILLOW SLIPS © TOWELS * FACE CLOTHS 
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What sheer loveliness to receive . . . or give 
Nylons by Mercury this Christmas! 

Mercury Nylons are knit with exquisite 

precision . . . tailored to the foot .. . with new 

rounded French heel for perfect fit 

top to toe. Gossamer-sheer flattery in 


softest, newest fashion shades. 





Made exclusively at Mercury Mills, Hamilton, Canada 





Good black velvet Is weicome News 
for the tailored-by-day gal who wants 
dark but 
after-dinner leisure. 


Allover cotton lace, 


something smart for he 


delicate -look ny 

; ; 

but firmly woven, is back again in 
' : ‘ ee 

negligees and boudoir scts. On page 39 


vou see two of the attractive wavs In 


which it’s used: our fair-haired model 
wears a black lace negligee, called a 


“downstairs coat,” piped with pink 
satin, over a gorgeous pink satin ni 
appliqued tn black lace. Her companion 
is wearing a bridal set (gown and robx 
ot Neavy rayon satin, pale pink, Very 
fine lace is sh iped into the wide mid iff 


waist and forms the cuffs of extremely 


full bishop sleeves. 





Dinner at home is the occasion 
for these black velvet pyjamas 
with cavalier tunic, deep-sleeved 


and flare-hipped, and = slim, 
straight-cut pants. The front of 
pale pink panne satin, almost 
severely stiff, is lovely contrast. 


Trimmin ‘Ss become more and more 


uncomplicated, Your eye appreciates 
rich fabric, graceful styling and luscious 
colors without being blinded by sign- 
board decoratings 
Prices? 

Thev budget of 
the average working gal right up to th 


range from the 
caviar brac ke ts. 

Some of the Canadian-made pastel 
woollens— similar in weave to pre-wat 
homespuns 


Dressmake Z 


fully styled, perfectly cut and finished 


are surprisingly reasonable. 


types, they are beauti- 

And, whatever the style, the ma- 
terial or the pr ice, all these new fireli 
fashions somehow achieve the elegant 
air... a robe de stvle grace. They’re 
lovely and feminine, carefully calculated 
to make us appear at our best 


our own setting. + 


» against 
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GRUEN VERI THIN 
FAIRHAVEN 1! Jewel 
movement, 14 K. gold 
ere UR Rr uy 
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GRUEN VERI-THIN 
ANITA 





Smartest style is more than a word, 
with Gruen. And smartest style is far 
more than a mere claim applied to 
Gruer beauty... it isa fact, endorsed 
over and over again by leading 
fashion authorities everywhere. 


Gruen precision is a 


tradition of 


craftsmanship, developed through 
generations of fine watchmaking. 
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CORNS STOPPED 


SORE TOES 


tt 


lustant ketiel 


NEVER wait! Immedi- 
ately protect sore toes 
from tight shoes with 
Dr. Scholl’s Zino- pads. 
Pain vanishes—corns are 
stopped before they can 
develop! But—if you 
have corns, callouses or 
bunions — instant-acting 
Dr. Scholl’s will relieve 
them almost like magic. 


Remove Corns, Callouses 
You'll marvel, too, how the 
separate Medications in- 
cluded with Dr. Scholl’s Zino- 
pads speedily remove corns, 
callouses. No other method 
does all these things. Cost 
but a trifle. At Drug, Shoe, 
Department Stores and 
Toiletry Counters, 

























D! Scholls Zino-pads 
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For quic k relief from itching caused by eczema, 


athlete's foot, scabies, pimple 
conditions, use pure, cooling, 
D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION. 
stainless. Soothes, « 

intense itching. Don't 


today for 


CHECKED 
2 adlifly 
-or Money Back 


sand otheritching 


medicated, liquid 
Greaseless and 


mmiforts and qui kly calm 2 


tier. Ask your druggist 
D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION. 
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tastes and trends 


Seriously, this is the season, and 
the time, while fur prices are sky- 
rocketing, to make the most of what 
you have. That old Persian collar? 
Put it on a muff form... or make 
a breath-taking hat. A swish of mink? 
Make it into big patch pockets for 
your suit. A little really good fur, 
cleverly used, will outshine... any 
old day its 45580 poor fur. 


Innocent but luxurious . . . these 
new, clear, angelic pastels for spring. 
Pale pinks, peach tones, light creams 
deepening right into bright buttercup 
yellow, and orchids with both pink 
and bluish casts, promise airy-fairy ef- 


fects for spring . . . particularly in hats. 


Violets are blooming, according to 
latest Paris news, on the newest cha- 
peaus. If you’ve green fingers with 
flower hats, now’s the time to snaggle 
two or three huge bunches of posies 

. violets, of course. Use them to 
give the new forward look to a last 
year’s hat. Or if you’re the gal who'll 
spend more than one evening for a 
supersuave effect, buy yourself a head- 
hugging hat form, and cover it all 
over with violets, flower by flower. And 


> . of 
do wear your violet cap in January! 


Even the lambs will whistle when 
they see mortals in mouton. One 
of the neatest fur tricks of the 
season is this mouton Leopard” 


that does partying or snowballing 


through the winter. Its beauty 


spots are not its only attraction for 
this coat is rain-repellent, sturdy 


and amazingly budget-wise! 


Blues, too, are readying themselves 
for spring. Particularly the sky shades, 
toning from clear summer-sky azure 
right through to the deeper, greyed, 
just-before-the-rainstorm blues. 

Men may feel more protective 
toward the gals who barely reach their 
chin, but the manufacturers have never 
given a hoot for us little women . 
until We've always h 
to take up hemlines or waistling 
else go juvenile in junior sizes. But 


recently! 


no more! They’re designing sophisti- 


in the news 


cated clothes to our precise measure- 
ments, with shorter hemlines and 
bodices, vertical lines, scaled - down 
trims, Now we won’t have to look 


as though we're standing in a hole. 


Plastic prints are being produced 
by a high-speed 


You'll be 


meeting them doing durable duty in 


Canadian mill by 
precision printing methods. 
raincapes, shower curtains, garment 
bags, beachwear accessories . . . where 
ever really beautiful lightweight water- 
proof material is needed. Just listen 
to this: they’re color-fast, not affected 
by acids, oils OR changes in tempera- 


ture... and they will not crack! « 


Did you hear that it takes approxi- 
mately 244 miles of nylon thread to 
make one pair of full-fashioned nylons? 


Season is open for trout flies in 
glamour pins, we’re told. Of course, 
they’re flecked with bits of silver and 
gold, with a sly twinkle of bright stones 
in their eyes. 


Pure silk stockings, claimed to 
be full-fashioned and ladderproof, have 
been introduced by a United Kingdom 
firm. No news as to when they’ll 
be on the market, as production, we 
hear, is still in the experimental stage. 


Now it’s. herring- 


Of all things! 
bones, plaids, stripes and 
leather gloves! 
latest 
can be reproduced on leather. 


prints in 
t’s really news, this 
which any design 
Gloves 


process by 
are only the beginning . shoes, belts, 
handbags, weskits and a score of other 
items soon will be made in this new 
patterned leather. Imagine the drama 
of butter-smooth doeskins, gaily pat- 
terned, accenting an otherwise quiet 


1 
ens¢ mble ! 


They’re on their way, those dreary 
days starting off with wet snow that 


You'll be thankful 


for spending your wits and time on 


melts into a drizzle. 


a snood to protect your page-boy or 
chignon. Make it of one of the new 
sewable plastics, to fit your own special 
hair-do. Tack it or pin it to your 
felt hat lining (on the grosgrain band) 

. . and everybody’ll say how smart 


you are ee and look! 


Out of the kitchen and into the 
ballroom come aprons . in clinging 
ruffled satin, crisp taffeta plaid or allur- 
ing net. With deep hem ruffles, fitted 

rselet waistbands and bustle-tied bows 
n the back, what a wonderful way 


of reviving a tired black dress! 





* 


Chatelaine, December, 1946 — 41 









COMPACT, single, in maple leaf 
design with sifter... perfect special” 
gift . . . 7.50; crystal clear lucite 

CIGARETTE BOX holding dram 


sizes of three perfumes . . . 10.00 


WEEK-END BEAUTY BOX 

« «+ In black alligator grain 
« «+ 14 Essentials for 

loveliness . . . with speciat 

gown and slipper space 

«+ 25.00; other Beauty Boxes 
from 7.50 to 13.00 


Charmingly gay and imaginative 
BLUE GRASS SET with 8 oz. Blue 

Grass Flower Mist; Dusting Powder 

in tall box and Blue Grass Hand 


Soap ... 6.50 





BLUE GRASS GIFT HORSE:33 


carrying a fragrant burden 


Sao sZ of Blue Grass Flower Mist 
\W2x 4 
i ff - ++ 3.75; or with half ounce 


Blue Grass Perfume... 


10.00 





’ SACHETS in satin and frills . . . fragrant with 


the famous Blue Grass and Fleur de 





Riviera Perfumes ... single, or three in a box 


-.. 1.50 and 2.75; BLUE GRASS BODY 








SACHET, in matchless Blue Grass... 2.75; 
and the treasured fragrances of EAU DE 
TOILETTE in Blue Grass and Cyclamen 
oe « 5.50; “it’s You”... 8.00 


At Smartest Shops 
In Every Town 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS STOCKING ... 
decked with holly and enclosed in cellophane 
is a jolly little red velvet boot ...a dram, 
or two, of wonderful Blue Grass Perfume 


nestles inside . .. 2.50 and 4.50 


Charmingly-packaged in its gift- 
wrapping of pink and blue... 
BLUE GRASS FLOWER MIST .. 


2.00, or with atomizer, 2.75 


Blue Grass fragrance to present In 
the holiday spirit... the charming 
three-some of Blue Grass Flower 


Mist (8 0z.); Dusting Powder in tall 





shaker box and Blue Grass Body 


Sachet Powder—the set, 8.25 


Soft as velvet, white as snow, 
BLUE GRASS DUSTING POWDER 
# — ....in Elizabeth Arden’s finest 
and most popular fragrance... 


in tall or flat boxes ... 1.85 





BLUE GRASS SACHETS . .. the 
famous Blue Grass Horse in gay a 
design on a blive satin 


pillow ... 2.75 


BLUE GRASS PERFUME .. . distinctive 

se charming ... aristocratic... 
subtle compliment to her 

loveliness, nice recognition of 


your own... 1.75 to 66.00 


At Smartest Shops 
In Every Town 





such thing, this season, as a 
perfectly plain one! Plenty of sil- 
ver and gold put strong accent on 
narrow middles, especially in the expen- 
sive-looking glamorizers made entirely 
of links or circlets. 


= JAISTLINE jewellery is the way 
iW they refer to the new belts. No 


The bare bosom look, reminiscent 
of the feminine Edwardian era, and 
achieved this season in new boat neck- 
lines and strapless evening gowns, de- 
mands a dazzle of jewellery against 
the dazzle of skin! Jewellers have 
willingly complied with rhinestones that 
are big . . .« co-starring with silver, gold 
and pearls in dangling earrings, chokers, 
necklaces, brooches and clips. 


Daytime jewellery has a 
look too, 


longer 
For coeds, there are long 


Photo courtesy Fashionrite 





gold chains with bunches of coins at 
each end to be looped round the neck 
in various effective ways. For sophisti- 
cates: windirtg snake chains and 30-inch- 
long strings of beads or pearls with 
brooches or clips attached at each 
end. And Victorian cameo chatelaines 
lengthened to outline a plunging U- 
neckline or span the waist of a cuta- 
way suit, watch-chain style. Clus- 


ters of bracelets on each arm. 


The more expensive fur becomes, 
the more we want it! If you can’t 
wangle a coat from your budget, try 
for a muff or a hat. And {they say 
if you can’t afford a fabulous muff 
or hat, put a leopard lining in an um- 
brella and wear it (not carry it!) with 
agreen woolsuit. Mmmm... sounds 
pretty ! 


Purse 


Five of the current styles 
sketched here represent a ward- 
robe of bags for any outlit or 
Occasion, 

At top, you see a vanity 
cordé, styled for afternoon- 
into-evening Wear. In asym- 
metrical weave, It’s on a firm 


backing .. . something 


new In 


cordé! Lined with black ben- 


galine, clasped in gold an 

ebony. 
Above: a black calf shouldes 

strap bag (adjustable strap 


with a very tricky key clasp. 
Purely for suits and casua 
woolle ns. 

The butterfly bay (centre 
black satin 


in gold and fuchsia, is for wea 


Vanity, sequinnc 


with your dinner dresses, either 
short or long. 


One of the season's best is 


the mailman’s pouch right) of 
cocoa - brown crushed leathre 
with adjustable shoulde1 
straps. A Jarge bag... fort 


gals only. 









HE Wrong purse... no 

matter how good it may 

be... Can ring a very sour 
note in an otherwise perfectly 
cle tailed ensembkl ° For hand- 
bags have changed their lines 
is completely as all other styles 
in the fashion picture. 

And, you don’t carrv a bag! 
You wear it...asthe finalizing 


touch for your outlit. 


For evening, the « nvelope vanity, left, 


n gor 
tall 
et 


our most ¢ kk 


ic, 


id taste. It’s of gold and white 


lined in white bengaline, with 
x gold blob clasp. Stunning 


gant turnout! 


| 
| 
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A FRIEND i your home 





‘VASELINE’ Petroleum Jelly is a friend in so many times of 
trouble. Its soothing action provides dependable relief for cuts, 
burns, irritated throat, chapped skin and many other minor ail- 
ments. Always have ‘Vaseline’ Petroleum Jelly in your medicine 
chest. It costs only 10¢, 15¢ and 25¢ in jars, and 15¢, 20¢ and 25¢ in 
tubes. To make sure you get scientifically 
prepared, chemically pure petroleum jelly 














of the highest quality, insist that it carries 
the well-known trademark, VASELINE. 


VASELINE’ brand Medicated Products 
should be included in your First Aid Kit 
for home and for travelling. Use ‘Vase- 
line’ Borated Petroleum Jelly for inflamed 
evelids or nasal irritations 


esebrough Mar wturing Co., ¢ 
Montrea 
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pressive 


revealed 


A charming personality 


through ex 


words.. gracious 


sentiments and a chee 


of Paper most betitting 


Paper perfection for 


Letters that matter 


ELLIS Ciilions eas S 
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magic touch of Youth for grey Streaked hair 


Young, lovely face... but oh! that grey-streaked, faded hair! 


Keep it evenly col 


oured with Ogilvie Sisters’ Jumbo 


Hair Pencil—as easy to apply as lipstick or 


make-up .. 


. and as easy to wash away. 


Jumbo Hair Pencil: light, medium, dark brown, 





Ogil: 








Canadian Distributors 


LILLICO LIMITED 


380 Adelaide St. West Toronto 


blonde, brunette or auburn. You can match 


any shade of hair in a jiffy. 


ie Sisters’ Hair Preparations a ailable at he tier department 


and drug stores. 


s 


MEW YORK 
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he Bishop’s Sundial 
Continued from page 15 


her, the way he always looked at her 
now. She had seen him only rarely 
since his return, and he had been very 
courteous, detached and benevolent, 
and as far away as Mars, It was a good 


Uncle 


deal like going out with her 
Alfred. He still laughed with her, but 
rather absent-mindedly, without the 


rarelied quality of intimate and high 
delight which in the old days had held 
for her the achingly special something 
which set him apart from all the other 
Why did she go on thinking of 


them as “ boys’’? 


boy Ss. 
Phil was a man now, 
about him 
which was more than change. He had 
battled through a long time of dark and 
bitter things, the memory of which he 


with a balanced stillness 


could never share with any woman. She 
knew he knew it, but she knew also that 
he had come back and found her lacking 
in some way apart from this. There was 
no more of the husky quiver for her 
that used to lie back of his laughter; and 
the dark ardent burning was gone from 
his eyes, 

He said, “The nursery? Your war 
work, eh, Lucy? Why don’t you give it 
up and be yourself, now the shooting’s 
over? There ought to be enough of the 
boys around to take up where they left 
off and frolic with you properly.” There 
was no bitterness in his voice, and no 
resentment, only that terrible detached 
amusement, 

She stared at him. (Oh, Phil, don’t 
send me back to my kiddy-car, don’t, 
don’t. I’ve graduated, no matter what 
you think.) But she tossed her head a 
little and said, “Well, of course, there’s 
Dyke Henley and Jimmy Sterling...” 
She halted lamely, thinking of the two 
or three who had not returned, and at 
the back of Phil’s eyes she caught the 
sardonic flicker of pain; he was remem- 
bering them too. (He thinks things like 
that don’t penetrate, he thinks I’m an 
imbecile child!) “ But the nursery’s kind 
of a habit, I guess,” she finished weakly. 

““Well—never mind, it'll pass. You 
kissed the boys good-by like a heroine 
when they left, you know— the thing to 
do now is concentrate on making them 
fecl at home. That is, if they’re still in 
that kind of a mood.” He grinned easily, 
and pigeonholed the matter of how he, 
himself, felt about that kind of a mood. 

She looked into his face for a moment, 
ut the flesh, taut on the sturdy bones. 
The mouth was firm and the chin was 
strong, and his dark hair was crisp and 
thick. (But it’s eyes that make a face. 
She tucked the cake box under her arm 
and turned to go. “I'll take it up wit! 
them,” she said, and sailed out of the 
office with her head so high that 
stumbled over the doorsill. 


she 


THE ELEVATOR swished downward 
with brisk finality, and scraps of long- 
ago talk flitted through her memory: 
* Don’t tie a boy to a millstone of respon- 
sibility when he has a war to fight. Too 
young—you’re both 
young, it isn’t fair to him. Write to him, 


young—too too 


send him things, be gallant and gay, but 
wait. Wait.” 

(I’m still waiting. Did he think I 
kissed all the boys good-by? He said 
so. Why wouldn’t he have known he was 
the only one w ho got kissed? Ah, stupid! 
Why doesn’t he just know. the way | 
know? The boys are back now, but they 

+ Continued on page 44 
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the playroom buzzed with Chines 

ckers and spin-the-platter, and th. 
apping small ones in the next 
began to wake up and chirp, 
them up, swept them together and cried, 


‘Musical chairs! 


room 
She got 


] homas Cassidy, you 
may fix the chairs in two rows and. 
remember—one chair short.” 


“Yes’m,” said Thomas Cassidy 
moodily. 
down at the piano and 


played a'marching song. The children 


Lucy sat 


shuffled tensely around the chairs, and 
it was, as Lucy thought afterward, a 
matter of fate that Thomas Cassidy and 
Tony Morelli should have tried to sit on 
the same chair at the same time when 
the music stopped. It was as if they had 
both started to sit on the same fire- 
cracker, at the time of its « xplosion. 


“Boys! Bovs! 


N99 
stop 


‘T homas Tony 


THE OTHER children huddled away 
in a little group and watched, enthralled. 
Chairs overturned and crashed, and the 
Thomas 
Cassidy fought with righteous fury born 


two boys slugged it out. 


of his purloined sandwich, and Tony 
Morelli defended himself desperately. 
Lucy fluttered around their small strug- 
gling figures, plucking ineffectually at 
anything that came her way—an arm, a 
leg, a tuft of hair. The fight was going 
all Thomas Cassidy’s way, when he 
tripped over a fallen chair and crashed 
backward, and Tony Morelli landed a 
wild right on his mouth as he fell. Blood 
spurted from his cut lip and Lucy sank 
weakly to his side. 

Stay 


Pr 


’ ; 
yvou’re hurt! right 


ere till T get the first-aid kit 


“Thomas 


Of TREASURED BEAUTY, 


The thrill of giving is echoed by 
the thrill of getting jewellery 
of such exquisite beauty and 
smart styling. For here isa 
superb achievement of Can- 
adian craftsmanship to be 
presented with pride! 
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I'll get it,” said Phil’s voice behind 
her. “‘Where is eT; 


“Bottom drawer 
de »W Nig 


chest by the win- 
Lucy didn’t look up. It seemed 
in some way perfectly natural that Phil 
should be there, behind her. She dabbed 
gently at Thomas Cassidy’s mouth with 
her handkerchief. “Hold still, Thomas. 


It'll just bleed more if you move.” 


Thomas pushed her hands away and 
Sat up, with groggy 
belligerence. Tony Morelli was standing | 


looking around 


off at a distance, panting, his battered 
face changing slowly from acute shock to | 
pleased and gratified surprise. A pair | 
hands eased Thomas 
gently back on the floor again, and | 
thrust the first-aid kit into Lucy’s lap. 
“All right, nurse,” Phil said. “Get busy. 
Forceps. Sponge. Monkey wrench. Vise. 
Strait-iacket. Tape. There, now, 
young fella, you’ll live to fight another 
day.” The dressing, skilfully applied, 
most of the half of 
Thomas’ face, but above it his blue eyes 


of large brown 


obscured lower 
blazed with hot rebellion. 

“Is there anything I can do?” Lucy 
glanced up, and for the first time saw 
Janet Estey standing there, looking 
pale. (Good heavens—she has come 
for tea! And so, I guess, did Phil. Tea! 
Well, I invited them, didn’t I?) 

““Oh—I’m sorry, Miss Estey—I didn’t 
see you come in. Thanks, but the 
shooting’s over, now, I hope. Thomas, 
please shake hands with Tony, and be 
friends. Nobody won the fight, because 
you tripped, so you see how foolish it 
was to fight in the first place.” 

“What lit the fuse?” asked Phil. 

‘Tony took something from Thomas | 
without asking, but I’m sure he’s sorry, | 
now.” | 

“Yes’m!” said Tony hastily, and} 
blinked rapidly with the eye which was | 
still open. 

“He ain’t so!” shouted Thomas| 
thickly, through gauze. “He’s already | 


ate it and swallerec it!” 








“It was only a sandwich,” Lucy said. | 
“Tony can apologize, and bring an extra 
one for Thomas tomorrow. And remem-_| 
ber, Tony, it’s wrong to steal.” 

‘* *Twasn’t stealing! He didn’t want 
it, he didn’t ack like he wanted it, so | 
took it!” 

“A good criminal lawyer,” remarked | 
Phil, “could do a lot for the defense with | 
a case like that. Probably get him off | 
scot free, jury unanimous.” Lucy stared 
at him indignantly, and saw that he was | 
himself. 
difference 


apparently enjoying 
“It didn’t make any 
whether he acted as if he 
not, Tony,” she said stiffly. “It belonged 
shouldn’t have 


| 


wanted it or 


to Thomas, and you 
taken it without asking.” 
“Technically,” continued Phil, “you 
are right, in the blanket sense, which | 
makes no allowance for the exceptron to 
the rule. But a good lawyer, with a 
proper feel for justice in the light of 
fundamental human emotional forces- 
the eternal terms of the 
survival of the fit 
“He swallered it!’ shouted Thomas 
again, but some thing, pe rhaps the bulky 
dressing on his lip, seemed to blur the 
“He swallered it 


verities mm 


impact of his agony. 
before I seen him 
“There you are,” said Phil. “He 
should have been keeping an eye out. 
Remember—he gave every appearance 


? 


of not wv inting the sandw ich in the first 


place. Now, a good lawyer- r 
“If you say that again,” said Lucy, | 
**T'll sere im!”’ 
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So many of you who know nylon only as a very desirable” 


type of stocking are in for a very pleasant surprise, now and 
in the future, when you see the many delightful and practical 


types of fabrics and garments in store for you. True, many — 


of them are still in short supply but, believe us, they’re well 
worth watching for. 
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MARY LOUISE SHINE, R. N. 
OF SCARSDALE, N. Y. 


See how this popular medicated cream 
can help improve your skin 


@ It’s just good common sense to 
realize that trying to ‘‘cover up’’ 
blemishes may actually make them 
worse. If unattractive pimples are 
making you miserable, get a jar of 
Noxzema Medicated Skin Cream. 
Start using it today. Nurses were 
among the first to discover how ef- 
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Christmas Gifts of beauty and useful- 
the finest skill of 


modern designers . . . The proven time- 


ness... styled by 


tested Challenger movements are made 
in the world-famed Eterna Craftshops 


in Switzerland. 


ful models at a wide range of prices, 


SERVICED IN 
COAST 
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JO COAST, 


A wide range of beauti- 
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fective Noxzema is as a complexion 
aid. That's because it's a medicated 
formula. It not only helps smooth 
and soften rough, dry skin, but 
helps heal those annoying blem- 
ishes. Try it! At all 
drug and dept. stores; 
17¢, 39¢, 59¢. 


An Aid to 
Lovelier Skin 
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| business. 


_ understanding heart. 


came back to the girls who stopped being 
gay and gallant long enough to promise 
something. Why didn’t | know? Becaus« 
things were always going so fast, Lucy, 
you didn’t have time to think about it 
that way .. .) 

She felt it again, the thing that was 
part of her, all through her blood and 
bones. If a thing was right, you touched 
it delicately and with infinite care, if you 
touched it at all. If it was honest goods, 
it grew and ripened of its own free will; 


‘you didn’t plot or devise little tricks to 


keep it, because the thing that made it 
right was its simple, inevitable existence. 
It had seemed to her that Phil, before he 
left, had shared this way of feeling, that 
he had known. All through the high- 
keyed, fast-moving life of that time, all 
through the laughter and the music and 
the dancing, and the other be VS. It had 
seemed to her that he had known. 

She remembered Janet Estey’s eyes 
and knew the girl was in love with him. 
Why not? She felt e of envy for 
her; Janet was close enough to touch the 
only thing Phil had come back to—his 
Janet had the inside track, the 
the helping hand and the 
It was more than 


a surg 


privilege of 


the old story of a man and his attractive 
secretary. (But I wonder if she wanted 
him to eat that cake? I wonder if he 
wanted to?) 

At the nursery, Martha said hag- 
gardly: “I’m glad you’re back, and 
please get the police force the next time 
you want someone to take over for you. 
Of course I swore off the last time, but 
here I am again. Remember the last 
time? If you don’t, I’m sure the fire 
department does.” 

‘Oh, Martha! Another fire?” The 
terrible panic of the memory swept 
Lucy’s mind and left her white-faced, 
rooted to the floor. 

“No, no —not yet—don’t look like 
that, Lucy! They’ve just finished lunch, 
and Tony Morelli stole a sandwich from 
Thomas Cassidy. I tried 
Thomas with a quarter, but he refused 
anything except the return of the sand- 
wich, which Tony had already eaten.” 

“Well,” Lucy said shakily, “if you 
thought of anything to do about that, 
I'll be quite impressed. Did you try the 
fire department again?” 

“That isn’t funny at all. 
bad blood between 


to soot he 


But there’s 
Thomas and Tony, 
mark my words. The little girl with the 
eyes—Maria—keeps trying to 
something mysterious on her slate.”’ 

“IT know. I told all of them to think 
of something they wanted to draw with 
the colored chalk, and to make it just 
the way they thought it ought to be. 
Thomas Cassidy was drawing a war 
when I left.” 

“T thought it was something like that. 
He kept grinding his teeth and chewing 
the chalk. But Maria hasn’t got any- 
where. She says she wanted to draw a 
flower, but nothing happens. She talks 
Martha huddled hastily 
for the 


draw 


to herself, too.” 


into her coat and made door. 


*Good-by, darling. Peace be with you.” 
Lucy cut the birthday cake and 
watched the gobbling children. It was 


nap time for the eight youngest and she 
washed their hands and faces and tucked 
them away in the clean white cots that 
double 

Some of them sighed 


marched in a down the 


adjoining room. 


row 


and went quickly to sleep; others 
fidgeted and asked for a story. 

“Once,” she began, “there was a 
princess with golden hair. She was 


locked in a tall tower, which stood on a 
great rock beside the sea...” Th 
fidgeting subsided and she sat for a 
moment in the dim light which glowed, 
diffused and soft, through the whit 
drawn blinds, She felt infinitely tired 
(You’re getting old, Lucy. Beginning to 

creak. Poor old Lucy. ) 

In the playroom again, she avoided 

» hot blue eyes of Thomas Cassidy, 

ai the rather pale look of Tony 
Morelli. Maria Kouvelik still sat bent 
over her slate; Lucy went to her and for 
a moment watched the small fist clutch- 
ing the colored chalk. 

Maria and looked up 
tremendous, troubled black eyes. “I 
think to make a flower, Miss Cummings. 


sighed with 


‘ . s 
It won’t make. 


Lucy bent and gently loosened the 
fingers that gripped the chalk. “Of 
course not, Maria. You hold the chalk 


too tightly. See? You must keep your 
hands soft and easy, and think more 
about the flower than you do about the 
chalk. So the flower will make itself.” 

Maria wiped the slate quickly and 
went to work again, her tense laboring 
her fist grimly 
tightening. Lucy turned away. (Why 
did I tell her that? How do I know how 
to make a flower? I can’t even make one 
for myself.) 

Pale sunlight slanted low through th« 
windows and splashed whitish patches 
on the floor. Another half hour and th« 
mothers would stop by for the children. 
It had been a long afternoon, 
that it was as if she were waiting for 
Waiting for what? (Habit. 
for some- 


figure bent over the slate, 


so long 


something. 
I’ve got the 
thing that turned out to be nothing.) 


habit of waiting 


A SS SS 
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ee ‘The Lady is a Rancher 








| 
“i { jrom page 16 
p the chassis of vour car. Gophers lash Heres blr bla 
” } across the tr icks and down the holes e&@ 
. j Whieh pit the pasture. It was much like in 
Cy this when the first pioneers jolted across 
7 the prairies to the foothills nearly a 
mn century ago. Ranch homes are far apart 
= and some times a fence snaking over the 
se hill ahead the only sign that someone 
\, iS Dex the 
t. | You come across the Ghost Rivet 
\ | Ranch sudd nly. The eat plods over a 
in rise and there at your feet is the low, 
IS ancient log house, the corrals, a modern 
barn and the outhouses of Agnes 
| Hammond’s domain. 
A TALL GIRL in a tweed skirt and 
sweater was swinging across the yard 
from the barn to the house with a fat 
dachshund weaving about her fcet. From Not SO FAST, 
the house there was a roar like a moun- SMALL-FRY! t 
tain lion, and a brindled Great Dane Just GOT HERE! 
it pounded up to the gate. 
Me The girl raised her arm in greeting. 
a “Thor won’t hurt you—he’s all bark and 
it iffection,” she shouted. He was: 125 
v pounds of it flung against one in an 
d avalanche of hospitality. 
h Agnes Hammond's greeting was warm 
in | and hospitable too. She had one of those 
y. Jo ll, friendly faces, whose apple-red 
1- cheeks and blue eyes all add up into a 
d smile. Her fair hair was braided into a 
e. halo round her head and her handshake 
1s was strong and confident. 
The first thing you did, irresistibly, on 
e entering the log-lined living room of the AN’ YOU KNOW veces taleatl helical ht 
re | ranch house was to walk to the window wow! SOMETHING, DONNIE? THE 
e that took up most of one wall. Range THATS LETTING } RADIO SAID PEOPLE WITH TO COMBAT BAD BREATH, I RECOMMEND 
1 | land rolled away from the house to the ME HAVE IT, BAD BREATH HAD OUGHTA COLGATE DENTAL CREAM! FOR SCIENTIFIC 
d, en . KID! SEE THEIR DENTIST! TESTS PROVE THAT IN 7 OUT OF 10 CASES, 
banks of the Ghost River, and in the SO WHY DONT you? COLGATES INSTANTLY STOPS BAD BREATH 
st distance evergreen-covered hills climbed is THAT ORIGINATES IN THE MOUTH! 
| toward the Rockies. : i : 
4 “T always come back to it,’’ Agnes 
| said at my shoulder, “‘No matter where 
I travelled, I thought of this country. 
| That, and my animals, made mea ranch 
ig Roccannat 
i ‘You see, I could never resist buying 
4 a dog or a horse I liked. So about 10 


vears ago It got to the point where I had 


=e ‘ | to buy a ranch to keep them all. Of 


LATER. THANKS 70 COLGATE OENTAL CREAM 
COLGATES ACTIVE PENETRATING FOAM 


ir } ] . ‘re 

ourse body thought we were 2 
I auch iy Tit ee Las eee GETS INTO HIDDEN CREVICES BETWEEN BYE NOW, JOANIE! dic teites 

crazy (my Sister ida W as in x with me TEETH— HELPS CLEAN OUT DECAYING DON AND I ARE 
at first); we were told we'd go broke and FOOD PARTICLES-STOP STAGNANT OFF FOR SOME ears. saan 
t The Love Lace Pantie lose everything, and the hard wor k SALIVA ODORS~ REMOVE THE CAUSE RAYTHM ROUONG: ge i ae 
d would kill us. Well, it hasn’t so far.” OF MUCH BAD BREATH Sse 
<d Is the darling of the day. | Agnes, robust and full of energy, was 
s ee 

; p fot i 

. Soft as the breezes | ‘The ranch has even been a success | 


uncially, and it’s been a happy home. 





kK & In the Month of May, What more ce uld | ask? 








0 
u Lacey-knit, runless | 1T WAS easy to say it like that, casually 
. and lightly, in a voice with a British clip. 
t And washed in a wink. | But anvene who has lived on a ranch in 
n | Alberta knows it isn’t quite so simple as eames oshteie 

Buy them at your favorite store that. A JOB OF CLEANING 
» An Alberta ranch sprawls for miles AND POLISHING 
9 In Blue, Black, White and Pink. | over hills and valleys. Agnes owns 1,600 TEETH, TOO! 
d } ac of land, alls lidly fenced in. Veg | J 
s | 1 do all my own fence riding,” she said, | : ; it~ 
Mt which means that several times a year, | . \\ \ \ - IT CLEANS YOUR 
a | ard or blistering sun, she’s out on aks BREATH WHILE 
dt ire-footed horse, plodding inside her wien TET 
6 ( ca ire Il ict to keep 
ec tle on their home grounds. 
\t t e n is 400 A rs ; - d | / A COLGATE Quality Guaranteed Scientifically designed 
: 1(\ | shorthorn cattle, and the i 
d [aya Misra | ea . ok : pr | ow: CHILD-SIZE to fit tiny mouths and 
t, LAU) U ULS ©) ia hana sil ease SE N T H BR H clean upper and lower 
it In All the World No tovelier Pantie . wuddy velactent sntinaeaaatal | OOT US back teeth easily. 

% Exclusive with ? 
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NO USE 


Remember this, the next time you 
buy a tooth brush: Years of laboratory 
research have produced amazing new 
synthetic bristles. 

*Prolon” is our trade name for the very 
finest grade of this synthetic bristle. 


PROLON—No Finer Bristle Made 


Among these new synthetic bristles 
being marketed under various trade 
names, none is finer... none is more 
durable . . . none is more costly to produce 
than Prolon, the synthetic bristle in the 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Prolon Tooth Brush. 


Only PROLON has “Round Ends” 
Prolon, in fact, has a very impertant 
plus which no other synthetic bristle 
has. Jtis the only bristle that is rounded 
at the ends. 

Yes, it’s a fact! Under a special pat- 
ented process, exclusive with Pro-phy-lac- 
tic, we smooth and round the end of each 
and every bristle in the Pro-phy-lac-tic 
Prolon Tooth Brush. See for yourself 


MY BRAINS OUT. ILL 
NEVER GROW BRISTLES 


AS GOOD AS PROLON ! 


BEATING 


A SO A es 
ELMAR LURE TS 
See eer 


ea! PROLON 


ORDINARY BRISTLE a Me 


{ Photomicrograph 


how much gentler these round ends 
are on tender gums! 


And with PROLON these other “extras” 


In addition to round-end bristles, the 
Pro-phy-lac-tie Prolon Tooth Brush 
gives you these three important “‘ex- 
tras’: 1. The famous Pro-phy-lac-tic 
end tuft, for ease in reaching hard-to- 
get-at back teeth. 2. Scientific grouping 
of bristles to permit thorough cleans- 
ing of brush after using. 3. Guaranteed 
for 12 full months of use. 


Next 


money ! 


time, get the most for your 


Pro-puy-Lac-Tic Brusu Co. (Canada) 
Ltd., Toronio, Ontario 





P.S. We also make 
this 25% bnush... 
the beat buy in the 


Lowen-pnice field. 







“Pro-phy-fac-tie + NYLON 


Lowest priced Nationally Advertised 
Tooth Brush in the Country 
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and a little 
“What's the 


Phil looked surprised, 
jolted. He stared at her. 
matter, Lucy?”’ 
moving 
“This little boy 


Perhaps if we 


Janet Estey was rapidly 


toward Tony. needs 
something for that eye. 
bathed it 


But the mothers began arriving, and 


Lucy busied herself with helping to 


bundle the children up and get them off. 
Mrs. Mrs. Morelli left 


stiffly, keeping a good distance apart 


Cassidy and 
and taking tirm charge of their respec- 
tive offspring. 

Janet Estey glanced nervously around 
the room and said, “I smell smoke.”’ 

Lucey found herself moving jerkily ina 
senseless little circle, her arms waving 
and her voice rising brokenly to a high 
thin note. “Well 


course 


the house ts on fire, of 
why not? Lady-bug, lady-bug, 
fly away home, your house ts on fire, 
your 
cause I didn’t keep an eye out. I didn’t 


think I had to, I didn’t know 


human forces and the fit surviving and 


t 


children will get—swallered— be- 


about 
people stealing if you don’t tie yourself 


padloc k—to the things that are 
honestly yours, and I should have kissed 


with a 


all the boys good-by to make it come out 
even, but like 
and a really good lawyer could make 


i dope l only kissed one, 


oh, a really good 


She began to laugh, and the 


something of it, 
lawyer 
laughter choked into sobs and a flood of 
tears. 


IT WAS the first time in her life that 
Lucy had ever had hysterics. At home, 
alone in the pale beige and lime-green 
peace of her bedroom, she stared 
haggardly at her dishevelled face in the 
mirror. (Hysterical women, Lucy, are 
the mankind. They mak« 


everybody who has to be around them 


curse of 


miserable, and civilized people avoid 
them if humanly possible. There wasn't 
even a fire. It was only a piece of gauze 
in the ash tray on top of a live cigar- 
ette ...) She picked up a hairbrush 
and began slowly working with her hair, 
feeling no familiar pleasure in its trag- 
rant abundance. Bustling sounds below- 
stairs meant that her mother had come 
in from bridge, and her father was home 


from the otlice. Dinner would be ready 


in a few minutes—a faint sound of 
silvery jingling would be Ellie setting 
the table in the dining room. Lucy 


powdered vigorously; no amount of soap 
and water had been able to conceal the 
fact that her nose was red and slightly 
(Save 


face, Lucy, for heaven’s sake, save face!) 


swollen, but the powder helped. 


Face was why, when Janet Estey had 
solicitously asked her to join them for 


dinner, she had said she was busy. Phil 
hadn’t said anything at all. “Thanks, 
but I can’t, t night another date. Vil 


have to go home and remove all traces 
of having come unglued at the seams. 
I’m a little sensitive about fire, you 
might sav. We had a real one last 


month—Johnny Pritchard was practic- 
ing to be a Boy Scout with two sti ks, 
but he got bored and tried a match, It 
worked fine...” They 
home and at the door she looked once at 
Phil His face 
without and in 


old and tired. 


brought her 


ind quickly away. was 


expression some way 
““Good night, 
you must come for tea some other time 
and I'll do better. I’ll even try to think 


up something really IMpressive for the 


infinitely 


children to entertain you with, maybe 


in carthquake ” Bright light talk, 


saving face. (How long can you 


>\ 
$ J 


ivea 
face 

She awoke the next morning quictly, 
knowing that she had slept a long deep 
time, and that never again, as long as she 
lived, would she dissolve into hysterics 


Yesterday afternoon had been climactic 


ind final. It was finished now 


| 
sh Nac 


reached a peak in a relentless progression 
ot mistakes, and it added up to somes 


thing which she had to face. There was 


nothing left to do but manage somehow 
without burdening other people about tt. 
She had the habit, now, of gallant gaiety 


the hackneyed words twisted wrvly in 


her mind. They were as automatic as 
her hands, playing the Brownie’s March 
m the piano; as ines« apable as her feet 


iking her to the nursery in the morning, 
ind home at the end of the day. (T! 
better to care for other women’s « 
dren, Lucy. 
She took 


children, 


special pains with 


and now and_ then, 

troubled eye s, she glanced at the labor- 
ing figure of Maria Kouvelik, who at 
every for her slate 


‘T he re 


contide nee 


Opportunity made 


like a homing pigeon, was a 


terrible, dogged about it 


which obviously had no room for any 


: 
thought of eventual failure. Lucy tried 


not to look at her. ‘Tony More Ili, with 
in impressive black eve, brought an 
extra sandwich for Thomas Cassidy, 


who ate it suspiciously and with con- 
siderable dithiculty, due to his damaged 
mouth. The day wore on without catas- 
trophe 


Lucy was 


1 ; 
unusually inventive with the games. 


, perhaps because 

At half-past four she slipped in to see 
if the sleeping smallest children were 
awake, and while she stood there in the 
quiet dimness, Phil came in. He said, 
Hello.” 

“You'll wake them up!” she almost 
hissed. 

“Well—time they woke up, isn’t it? 
‘Time everybody woke up.” 

“That it is,” she conceded lamely. 

“Feeling better?” He was looking 
at her with curious, dark attention. 

‘Don’t I’m young 
healthy, and yesterday I lost my head 
because last month | was scared to death 


be silly. and 


by a fire. It’s like being dropped on your 
head when you're a baby. 
made a fool of myself.” 
He said, “Queer thing- you didn’t 
make a fool of yourself. You just pointed 
out something I used to know, in a time 


I’m sorry | 


I'd kind of — forgotten. But—it’s 
coming back. I love you, Lucy. Do you 
love me?” ; 

Shakily, she watched the old look 


coming back to his eyes, and listened to 
his voice, dropping a note to the special 
sound for her. She said, “I’ve loved you 
1 thought 


when 


ever since | was born, but 
Janet Estey had 
I wasn’t looking.” 
“NO.” 
face and grinned slowly. “Janet’s a nice 
girl, but I don’t think she ever wanted 
to put 


swallered you 


He rubbed a hand across his 


a birthday cake on a_ bishop's 
sundial at Not 
that the idea has anything to do witha 


sunrise. Remember? 
bishop, or a cake , It’s just a matter ol 
sunrise, and a couple ot people fecting 


the same way about it, at the 


Ah, Lucy 

In the playroom, Maria Kouvelik put 
down her chalk and sighed. She had 
finally made a flower. 


same 
time. 


It was scarlet, 
with three rather wavy petals, but it 
had a fine stout stem and two bright 
green leaves. 
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The house, Agnes explained, is one of 
the oldest in this part of the West. It 
leaned back against the yellow hills, 
with its face toward the Ghost and Bow 
River valleys, even before iron track 
ribboned alongside the rivers. History 
has passed under its wide windows. 

Belligerent Indian tribes that onc 
kept 
dwindled until many of their braves are 
weathered, spindly old men like the 
Stoney W ho comes occasionally on his 


° , 
pioneers’ nerves on edge have 


dejected horse to give Agni s a hand on 


T here is only 


the ranch. just enough 
fire left inside him to direct his wife, 
mother-in-law and stepmother in the 
repairing of fence posts from where he 
sits smoking in the nearest shade. 

There was much to look at in Agnes’ 
living room: paintings, statues, an old 
blunderbuss, and flintlocks carried by 
earlier citizens of these hills. Practically 
everything had a story, but the rancher 
wasn’t keen to talk about the firearms, 
or the elk and moose heads. 

“I’m no female Daniel Boone,” she 
said, nodding toward a deer head. “| 
was on that hunt, and I loved it, right up 


until we came to the kill. Then I found 


myself shouting, not shooting. I was 
screaming, ‘Run, deer, run!’ 

“It was the same when I lived in 
England and went fox-hunting. I loved 


the chase, but not the kill.” 

Anything brutal puts icicles in Agnes’ 
blood. When she goes to stampedes she 
finds herself shouting “‘ Hurrah, hurrah!’’ 
when a horse bucks off a cowboy or a 
steer refuses to knuckle under during 
roping contests. 

Near one window there was a lively 
pastel of a horse’s head on an easel. On 
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a ittle pedestal was an unfinished clay 
model of a horse. On the walls were 
other models and sketches of Thor and 
of Fritz the dachshund in his slimmer 
youth. They are all well characterized 
with a trained hand—more outpourings 
of the Hammond passion for animals. 
“Yes, I get a bit of painting, or 
modelling or pottery done every day,” 


Agnes the 


said, busiest 


’ 


“except In 
season. 

Here, | thought, is ranching turned 
into graceful living. 

‘L studied pottery making in Eng- 
land,” Agnes went on. “It’s one of the 
most satisiying experiences | know, to 
watch something take shape on your 
wheel. I hope to make native pottery 
here when I get round to building a 
kiln. I'll make a little profit out of it too. 
I get more time for things like that in 
the winter.” 

This was after she had described the 
heartbreak and work of looking after 
thoroughbred horses and cattle in 30 
below zero weather, 

“Cayuses, the native range horses, 
look after themselves,” she had said. 
“But the thoroughbred stock that we 
have to leave outside don’t do so well. 

“We try to keep them in fields near 
the house, and in the coldest weather | 
have to go out and chase them to make 
them move around. Otherwise they lie 
down and moan. In the most extreme 
cold I have to pour food down them to 
try to keep them warm. 

“T usually ride into the hills, too, a 
couple of times a week, to see how the 
animals there are getting along. It 
usually means a frozen ear or nose for 


” 
me, 


IT WAS lunchtime now and I trailed 
Agnes out into the kitchen where an old 
Dutch dresser painted bright blue and 
yellow, and gay pottery on little shelves, 
gave it a European look. Agnes was 
coping with the wood stove and the food 
the way she seemed to cope with the 
ranch. Thor was stretched in the middle 
of the floor and most of her movements 
were across him. A black Persian and 
her kitten, Inkspot, had appeared and 
were noisily bullying Thor. 

But the confusion didn’t bother the 
cook and she answered questions ove! 
the clatter. “ Yes, | do all my own house- 
work and cooking,” she said. “I have a 
farmer and his wife living on the ranch 
now, but they concentrate on the grain 
and garden and dairy.” 

Activities on Hammond 
include a vegetable garden that keeps 
the ranch supplied all winter, and the 
raising of green feed for the horses and 
her 


the ranch 


makes own 


cattle. Agnes also 
butter. But meat? That’s another snag. 

“T hate to kill my cattle for my own 
“But when | get some 
It’s 
too hard to get meat here in the winter.” 

Agnes Hammond has a personality 
mixture that would not seem to make for 


use,” she said. 


more buildings up, | really must. 


practicability, but her ranch is  self- 
supporting. 

“I’m not making a fortune, but I’m 
vetting along,” she said over the salad 
owl. “Anything I’ve taken out of the 
ranch I’, ut batk in again in the form 
ew buildings and stock. 

‘In the summer I| sometimes take a 
children of friends of mine 
want me to teac! them to ride. 
uut. ‘And when I get my 
5 P 

y kiln going | 


fe Cont ied on page 5] 


make a bit from 
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STOCKINGS 


range rounding up her animals, seeing 
what damage the deep winter had done. 
When calving time came she was out 
every day, making the rounds of her 
cows, seeing that everything was all 
right, A little later the calves had to be 
brought in to be inoculated and have 
the Hammond brand punched in their 
ears, 

Agnes did it all herself like a tough- 
ened old rancher, except for the brand- 
ing. She made a face as she talked about 
it. “I hate doing that,” she shuddered. 
“| like calves and I couldn’t stand to 
have the old-fashioned red-hot brands 
used on their tender hides.” 

The gadget she uses looks like a large- 
scale punch which is clamped on the 
ear. “It’s the most humane way I| know 
of,” Agnes said. “But I still feel sick 
when | feel it punch through the poor 
little thing’s ear.” 

Leathery old ranchers laugh fit to kill 
themselves at these signs of feminine 
weakness in the roping and branding 
that is part of the running of a cattle 
ranch. 


AGNES HAS a mind of her own when 
it comes to breaking her nervous young 


thoroughbred colts. Most ranchers let 


the mares with their foals roam the 
ranges even in winter, scratching at the 
snow with urgent hooves to uncover 


what dried grass roots or moss they can 
find. When the young horses are three 


or four years old, with the wild look of 


the hills in their eyes, they are rounded 
up and brought into the corrals for the 
first time. 

Breaking a horse into the saddle is 
pretty rugged for both man and beast. 
It makes swell western movies, but 
that’s about all. Sometimes the cowboy 
is broken and doesn’t walk so well after 
the tussle. Often the horse, broken with 
clubs and spurs and whips, is a sad surly 
animal. 

Agnes was still at the window looking 
out across her land toward a hill where a 
knot of horses grazed as the late autumn 
sun caught the sheen of their coats. 

“Too many good 
country are ruined by western break- 
ing,” she said. “‘Usually it breaks the 
horse’s spirit, and a horse is no good if 
his heart is broken.” She came back and 
sat down in the deep chair beside the 
fireplace made of stones from the Ghost 
River. 

“1 don’t break my horses,” she went 
on. “I keep my mares and foals in for 
the first three winters, and feed them. 
I handle them from the time they are 


horses in this 


babies.”” She smiled suddenly and her 
eyes twinkled. “In fact, they’re so sweet 
I couldn’t keep my hands off them if | 
wanted to. I slip tiny bridles over their 
heads and when they get older I put 
light saddles on their backs. When the 
time comes for them to be ridden it’s no 
trouble and the horse doesn’t mind a bit. 

“It saves me a lot of broken limbs,” 
“and it turns out good 
horses. My colts at two years are larger 
than horses of three or four that have 
been left out on the range all winter.” 


A hard-headed rancher with the gleam 


she added, 


of cold cash in his eye will point out that 
it costs money to feed colts all winter, 
and after all it takes a good cowboy or 
Indian only a few days to break in a 
horse the old way. They are working 
animals, the argument goes, not blasted 
Persian kittens. 

But horses are pets as far as Agnes is 
concerned, I asked her, “Since you are 





| 


| 
| 


in the ranching business, you must sel] 
your horses?” 

“Oh, of course I do,” she said, very 
businesslike. Then she added, “But | 
hate doing it, and I’m afraid it’s some- 
times not very profitable the way I go 
about it. You see, I never sell unless I’m 
sure I’m selling a horse to a good home, 
and then I always tack on a stipulation 
that if the new owner has to part with 
the horse it must be sold back to me. So 
my fields are full of tired old horses that 
I'd feel like a 
slaver if I sold my horses to people who 
would treat them harshly.” 

Even if Agnes is as particular as a 
worker for a Children’s Aid 
looking for a foster home, there 


have come home to die. 


Society 
are 
always more good homes for horses than 
She has large orders from 


be able to fill 


she can fill. 
England which she won't 
till next year. 

“But I know the people they will be 
going to. They'll be well looked after in 


England.” 


WHILE AGNES talked, it was hard to 
keep my eyes from wandering around 
the big, pleasant-raftered room, with its 
hewn log ladder-staircase leading steeply 
up to the balcony and bedrooms. The 
rough furniture covered with bright 
homespun rugs, the trophy heads and 
animal pelts were mixed with antique 
pieces, old chests and bronzes from 
countries far different from the Cana- 
dian westland. But somehow the mix- 

back- 
ground, seemed to catch the atmosphere 
of Alberta ranch life—the 


blending of a new country with old 


ture, with shelves of books fo 
necessary 


traditions. 
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VITAMIN TEST.. 


‘Won't cost you a cent if 
you do not feel better 
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is offer of Miles Laboratories 


@ Some people need more vitamins and you 
may be one mp thong Why not find out by tak- 
ing the home test? Ask your druggist for the 
$2.50 package of ONE-A-DAY brand, Multiple 
Vitamin Capsules. Each capsule contains six 
vitamins. There are 60 capsules in the package, 
and you take one capsule each day for 60 days. 
Then check up! You should feel better and 
look better—However—if you are not convinced 
that ONE-A-DAY brand, Multiple Viramia 
Capsules have benefited you, teturn the empty 
package to your druggist and he 
will refund your money in full. 
Start this home test today. 
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**So we passed 
] ] I 
surrounded by horses and dogs and 


it. I guess none of us had ever 


spent six months in the same school 
before that time.” 

Their growing-up years led them all 
far from Banff again before they filtered 
back, one by one, to Alberta. Agnes was 
sent off to school in France and England. 

But I wasn’t very fond of formal 
education, so I studied what interested 
me.” 

Paris, for a while, she studied art 
and modelling. “Then my _ parents 
decided it was time I was launched on a 
social a so they took me back t 
Envlar id to be presents d at ¢ ourt, That 
was in 1930 and it was a sad experience. 
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Latticed and Lovely 


—-and Hand Washable! 


‘Sunny South’’ Blouse of Pre-Tested Rayon Crepe 


Style: Suave new blouse with delicate open-work at neck 


and meticulous tucks down front, White only. Sizes 12 to 20. 
About $4.00 


Fabric: “Lucky Girl” rayon crepe, Coramil's all 


viscose rayon fabric that takes so well 


gentle tailoring. 


Feature: It's I land Washable! It retains whiteness, 


size and shape after proper hand washing. ee and gives excellent 
Service In wear... because it's fashioned of a rayen fabric 
that’s been tested and approved under Courtaulds * ‘Quality »-Control”” 


Plan... your assurance of blouse satisfaction! 


Sold at These and Other I eading Stores Across Canada: 


Reitman's Incorporated . Stores Across Canada 


The Robert Sims ea mmpany Limited - « e Toronto, Ont. 
David Spencer Limited . . ; - « Vancouver, B. C. 
A. J. Freiman oad reg ok gaa De - « Ottawa, Ont 
The T. Eaton Co. Limited ae s Stores Across Canada 
C. H. Smith Compar Dadi” Se La see ieee Windsor, Ont 
Tha G. W.. Ralsnend Ca. katited . « « e Hamilton, Ont 


COURTAULDS (CANADA) LIMITED 


Producers of Rayon Yarns only 
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No. 1784, smooth, comfy little bedjacket, has a 
gathered neckline, tie ends, and short putted sleeves 
Quickly and easily made, and wondertul for a last- 
minute gift! 

No. 1796, a back-buttoned blouse with push-up 
sleeves goes beautifully with either a suit or long 
dinner skirt. 

No. 1808, a cuddly twosome—giraffe and lamb 

will delight the heart of a wee tot. 7 hey’re easily 
made, require little time and material! 

No. 1799, a long-sleeved, generously proportioned 
housecoat, has its wide revers cut in one with tront- 
pleated bodice, 

No. 1801 is a lovely smocked blouse for a little 
‘miss. It has a high round neckline, puffed raglan 
sleeves, fastens at the back. 

No. 1802 is a set any little girl will adore. The 
Scotch hat is in two sections, the over-shoulder bag 
in three, and the set is very easy to make. 

No. 1794, handiest of all aprons, has a bib top 
and huge, hold-all pockets joined to the side seams 
for extra strength. Back-crossing suspenders are non- 
slippable, and contrasting fabric is used for shoulder- 
broadening effect. 


For pattern 
de scriptions 
and details 
for order ing 


see page 70. 





(All embroidery transfer patterns included.) 
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These new designs in needlework 


will make distinctive gifts 


New modes in tableware may come 
and go, but nothing can ever replace 
exquisite hand The 
completed designs we present here 
will be something to treasure, and g 
use, for years to come. 
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Violets on your breakfast 
tray—a lovely way to start 
a gloomy wintry day! Huge 
clusters of them brighten 
this set (a tray cloth, tea 
cosy and 
They’re of finest quality 
white Irish light- 
weight, stamped ready for 
working. No. 138C, 


tiny serviette) 


linen, 


Charming silhouettes, red and 
black art felt, embroidered in 
white, to be mounted on cardboard 
mats cut to fit your own frames. 
| Le No. 137C, ; 
ie tan coe 4] 
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lhis hostess set (tray cloth, six 
dainty Serviettes 


working 


cherry design. 


is stamped for 
(cross-stitch) in gay 
It’s of lightweight, 


white Irish linen, with deeply 


scalloped edges. No. 136C. 
TO ORDER: No. 136C, >1.2:! ttons for working ) cents—red, green or white 
No. 137C, price 7 nts inclu ; cottons for working 
No. 138C, price $1.25; cottons for working, 25 cents; f{ rm for c y ee 
Address Marie Le Cerf, C/o Chatelaine, 481 University “ ve nto. On ou 
of-town cheques add | ent r bank exch 





Ypewiial: VO 
7 DRY SKIN 


jf your skin is even a little on the 
dry side—then use Pond's new 
Dry Skin Cream. This special, 
new-type cream has a soft, satiny 
quality you'll adore. Smooth it 
on face, forehead, throat—hands, 
too. Leave 5 to 15 minutes— 
overnight if possible. So rich— 
yet not a bit sticky. Use daily. 
Start today, and see the difference. 
See your face responding to its 
softening, soothing help—become 
less tight-stretched and dry 
feeling. See how tiny dry lines 
show less! At beauty counters 
everywhere—19c, 34c, and 59c. 








3 SPECIAL FEATURES 


1. Lanolin—very like the natural oil of skin 
2. Homogenized—to soak in better 


3. Special Emulsifier-—for extra softening aid 





used to rough up easily. Now with Pond's Dry 


| MISS THEODORA ROOSEVELT says: “My skin 
| Skin Cream | keep it soft and supple.” 
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Le 


for many a Christmas 
MTT 


ete 
Furniture - > - desig" 


Tb 
a] Imperial of Grand Rop 
. created by master 
craftsmen to bring you | 
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gracefully into ey ad winter picture with 
their sleek fur trimmed tops and snug fleece 
lining. Just ask your favourite footwear 
dealer for Gutta Percha Weather Styled 


rubber footwear to match your 


personality! 
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to the conversation. ‘I took a course in 
pottery making once, in England. Good- 
ness knows when that was. And once in 
the United States I took a pilot’s course 
and got my license.” 

About 10 years ago Agnes, with her 
sister Tilda (now married and living in 
India) bought the dilapidated Ghost 
River Ranch. 

“I often wondered myself why we 
drifted into ranching. I guess it was 
because we still had horses from our 
Banff days and we felt they weren't 
getting the care they should.” 

Before the war Agnes used to get 
away from the ranch, over to England 
or the Continent during the winters, but 
she stays pretty close to Alberta now. 

‘‘When I sell a bull, sometimes, I can 
afford to go down to Nassau to see my 
mother,” she said. “But I can never 
stay as long as I intend to. I have to be 
doing something constructive.” 


AND AS if suddenly conscious of having 
sat still for a few minutes, she said, 
““Come on out to the stable. I want you 
to meet The Bard.” 

Ever since arriving we'd been hearing 
about The Bard and seen the trophies 
he’d won at horse shows. 

“You'll be proud to have known my 
Bard some day,” Agnes said back over 
her shoulder as she swung open the big 
door. “After a little more training he’ll 
clean up everything in sight at the 
horse shows.” 

Inside the stable a couple of goats and 
some turkeys scattered and there was a 
chorus of whinnies from the box stalis 
as heads suddenly appeared. Long 
thoroughbred necks reached out, trying 
toattract Agnes’ attention as she passed. 

She led The Bard out of his stall and 
he tossed his head haughtily at the 
others as she took him outside and the 
sun burnished his satin coat almost 
bronze. In a corral with log hurdles she 
put him through his paces, a rhythm in 
thoroughbred _horseflesh thundering 
easily over the obstacles. 

Agnes has shown horses throughout 
the West and she hopes The Bard will 
carry everything before him soon in 
Toronto. 

“It’s fascinating getting the horses 
ready for the shows,” Agnes said as she 
rewarded The Bard with a lump of 
sugar. ““We don’t always win, but I still 
think I have the best horses anywhere. 
They’re not all as vain as Bard, though.” 

Back in the spotless stable there were 
other well-groomed horses to meet: 
Rockette, granddaughter of a Derby 
winner, with her foal, Sunspot; and 
others, each with a long pedigree of 
champion forefathers. And the proof of 
Agnes’ training was in her horses. As 
she wandered in and out of their stalls 
they nudged her and tossed their heads 
when she boasted about them. Rockette 
put her head on my shoulder and laid 
her nose against my cheek, 

Agnes laughed. ‘*My horses all trust 
me. You can see why I| couldn’t sell one 
of them to an owner who would abuse 
him.” And Agnes’ stable records show 
her way of doing things has paid off. 

Just before we left she had said, “1 
don’t know where in life one could get as 
much satisfaction as I get out of my 
But where 
else could I get the same happiness?” 

The sun glinted on her freckles and in 
her blue eyes, and it didn’t seem neces- 
sary for any outsider to try to ponder 
that last question. # 


ranch, It’s hard work, yes. 


eS 


starts at 
your bust-line 


Good form is basic for style— 
that’s why your ‘‘Perma-lift’* 
bra is so important. With a 
“Perma-lift” bra your bustline 
is smooth and young and firm 
—a must for today’s fashions. 
The famous cushion inset, 
deftly fashioned into the basc 
of each bra cup is utterly ur: 
like any other bra support- 
does everything you expect a 
superb bra to do—will with- 
stand countless washings and 
long wear. 

You'll enjoy many more ben- 
efits in wearing ‘‘Perma-lift” 
brassieres than we claim for 
them. For beauty—for unsur- 
passed style and comfort ask 
for a “Perma-lift” bra— 

Canada’s favorite—at fine 

stores everywhere. 


** Perma-lift’ and “Hickory” are trademarks 
of A. Stein & Company (Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.) 
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ALL OVER THE WORLD. In 89 home-proving kitchens throughout the 
world (like this one in Para, Brazil) Westinghouse Refrigerators proved their 
efficiency, economy and dependable food protection under the heat and 
humidity of tropical countries. 














v1 


TEST BATCHES OF SHIRTS at Westinghouse Experimental Laundry were EVERY MODEL TESTED PERFECT. Tray after tray of biscuits baked in 
washed 208 times (equal to four years of weekly washings) in the new Westinghouse Ranges prove the heat is so evenly “balanced” and 
Westinghouse Cushioned Action Washer, without wear or damage to the fabrics. distributed that every biscuit comes out equally perfect. 


\ \ ESTINGHOUSE goes to these great lengths to make sure of your 
lasting satisfaction. . 
After all the engineering, research and development . . . after the final D> 
laboratory tests .. . after the first model is off the ‘pilot’ production 
line... then comes the real test of every Westinghouse Electric Appliance 
... positive proof that it will serve you faithfully, economically and well. 


CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY LIMITED « HAMILTON CANADA 


Westinghouse 


ELECTRIC APPLIANCES 
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Murray Brown, Architect 


Freda James, Decorator 


An interesting modern style for a recreation room. 
Note second recess, at left, for piling firewood. 


During the Renaissance, chimney 
pieces—as fireplaces and their hoods 
were called 
talents of the brilliant artisans of the 


became very ornate. The 


period were lavished on their appear- 
ance, but their operation generally left 
much to be desired. Only after scientific 
study was made of the way which 
hearth and chimney should be combined 
to ensure proper draught, dispose of 


smoke and throw adequate heat, did 





Something new coming on the market: 
a “packaged” mantel of good design, 
ready for quick installation. 


fireplaces achieve any degree of effi- 
ciency. Gradually it became possible 
to reduce their size. 

Until the latter half of the 19th 
century, fireplaces were the accepted 
method of heating Canadian houses. 
Dwellings with as many as eight of them 
were not uncommon, but stove manu- 
facture and, later, the invention of cen- 
tral heating ended this era. The fireplace 
remains, but as a source of heat it is 
of secondary importance to systems 
employing a furnace or boiler. Our sen- 
timental attachment to fireplaces, how- 
ever, together with their value as 
decorative focal points, are guarantees 
of their perpetuation. 


AS FIREPLACE construction has im- 
proved, rules governing design have 
been evolved. Based on centuries of 
experience, this knowledge is precious. 
Take advantage of it .if you desire a 
fireplace that will operate satisfactorily. 
In fireplace design success is measured 
by the frequency with which you light 
the fire. You'll be tempted to do it often 
if it burns cheerfully, provides generous 
warmth and does not smoke! 

A great deal of research has gone into 
fireplace design in recent years, espe- 

# Continued on page 103 
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Built-in bookshelves make attractive : 


ice wall 
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KitcHens that gleam after the touch 
of a damp cloth, that cut out spend- 
thrift steps...convenient...and full 
of colour and cheer. Yours can be like 
that...to make you want to whistle 
while you work. 

The Crane line includes sinks and 
cabinets adaptable to the most modern 
“planned kitchen” designs, to give you 
a host of practical shortcuts to reduced 
kitchen chores. 


Baturooms, too... They can be both 

attractive and convenient centres for 

family cleanliness and health as well as 

for the soothing, therapeutic baths taken 

to relax tired muscles or strained nerves. 
* * & 


Supply is not yet equal to demand; but 
it is not too early to plan for a brand 
new home or to give the old one a face- 
lifting. Consult your Architect, and 
Plumbing and Heating Contractor. In 
the meantime, ask for the latest Crane 
literature—listed on the left. 
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Kitchens that sing 







CRANE 
PRINTED HELPS 


1A “Planning the Bathroom and 
Kitchen”. 24 pages of practical ideas 
for the home you plan to build. 


28 “Plombing Fixtures and Heat- 
ing Equipment Now Being Manu- 
factured”. A product booklet, 


3D “Gerity ‘Lifetime’ Chrome 
Bathroom Accessories”. Lustrous 
soap dishes, towel bars and other 
items of modern design. 



















F4 “Choosing the Heating System 
For Your Home” —16 pages describ- 
ing and illustrating various heating 
methods, You select the one which 
fits your purse and purpose. 








58 “Plumbing and Heating Point- 
ers”. To help you keep going with 
equipment you now have. 






CRANE 


AND ITS SUBSIDIARIES 


CRANE 
Limited 


WARDEN KING 


Limited Limited 


Plumbing Fixtures 


Valves - 





CANADIAN POTTERIES 


Fittings 


PORT HOPE SANITARY 
Manufacturing Co. Limited 


+ Heating Equipment 


+ Piping 


CRANE LIMITED, 1170 Beaver Hall Square, Montreal, 2, Canada 


Branches in 18 Cities in Canada and Newfoundland 


NATION WIDE REPRESENTATION THROUGH PLUMBING AND HEATING CONTRACTORS EVERYWHERE 
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THREE THINGS: ‘Round the Hearth 


by JOHN CAULFIELD SMITH 


no other washer can do 






fern 
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this new EASY Spindrier IS different... 
things no other washer can do. See and compare before you buy your new washer. 


It not only looks different ... Does 


1. WASH BY VACUUM-CUP ACTION 


Three polished vacuum-cups really wash clothes clean... not simply tumble 
them around. And so gentle they can’t damage your finest things. 


2. DRY ONE TUBFUL WHILE THE SECOND TUBFUL IS BEING WASHED 


Does the two jobs .. washing and drying..at once. Cuts laundry time in half. 


3. DO ALL YOUR LAUNDRY IN JUST ONE HGUR A WEEK 


No need to do your washing and ironing in dribs and drabs. No need to use up 
all your hot water every day. No built-in connections required. And priced 
within reach of every budget. 


Ask your EASY dealer 





THE EASY WASHING MACHINE CO. LIMITED - TORONTO, ONTARIO 


A fireplace is no longer an essential to domestic life 


and comfort, yet it’s still the heart of an attractive 


room and the means to a hospitable atmosphere 


O CHILDREN a fireplace is some- 

thing from which Santa Claus 

emerges after a sooty slide down 
the chimney. To parents and older 
folk it has deeper significance. Once 
strictly utilitarian, now chiefly decora- 
tive, the hearth seems to symbolize our 
concept of home. Especially at the fes- 
tive season does it seem appropriate to 
gather around the cheerful, crackling 
flame it shelters. 

The fire burning on the hearth of the 
modern house is no different in its 
properties from the one kindled by 
our primitive ancestors, but fireplaces 
did not always exist in their present 
form. In fact, in earliest times they did 
not exist at all! For warmth, cooking, 
and protection, the prehistoric family 
simply kindled a blaze at the mouth of 
the cave in which they lived. Later, 
when rude dwellings of stone, skins 
or branches were erected, the fire was 
brought indoors.. At first it was placed 
on the ground, later on a raised hearth. 
Little provision was made for the escape 
of smoke. Sometimes it had to find its 
way out under eaves, or often through 
a hole cut in the roof. 

Introduction of window glass, and the 
gradually acquired knowledge of im- 
proved construction methods called for 
a better solution of the problem of 
smoke disposal. In the 13th century 
smoke turrets came into use. These were 
simple louvered structures, something 
like the ventilators employed today on 
barns and stables. Placed over an open- 
ing in the roof they provided an exit for 
smoke without admitting bad weather. 
A hundred years later the hearth was 
moved from the centre of the room 
to the side, and the first chimneys were 
introduced. They were long, continuous 





A. Leslie Perry, Architect 


Rustic style—well suited to knotty pine 
panelling in a Laurentian ski lodge. 
Hearth and sides of split fieldstone. 


flues built into the wall. Though in- 
tended to carry the smoke directly from 
the fire to the outside atmosphere, the 
principles of draught were unknown and 
these early fireplaces had a pronounced 
tendency to smoke. Enormous hoods 
were built over the fires to offset 
this shortcoming. 

While the change in location of the 
hearth helped eliminate the smoke nui- 
sance, It resulted in loss of heating effi- 
ciency. Heat, formerly radiated in all 
directions, was now confined to one 
direction. What more natural devel- 
opment, then, than to make the fireplace 
opening large enough to accommodate 
benches on each side of the fire? On 
the benches members of the entire 
family could sit and warm themselves! 





Under-emphasis can be effective. 


Freda Jamea Decoratar 


This simple fireplace 


frames its opening with marble and painted wood molding. 
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Nothing quite so cheery as a gay, 
chintz-covered vanity with plate 
glass top . . ..a plain, unframed 
mirror above it. 
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To be smart and immaculate, 
bathroom shelves are best made 
of plate glass—beautiful, mois- 
ture-proof, stain-proof. 
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Window sills are best made of 
structural glass Wooden sills 
can he protected with plate 


vlass It won t stain or discolor, 








Use plate elass shelves for your linen 


cupbo 
where 
cupbo 
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ard. You can see from below 
things are. Light at top of 
ard shows through glass shelves. 
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ly plate glass has the wash- 


able stain-proof qualities needed 
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medicine cabinet shelves— 
o the shelf underneath. 


ndow ventilators of polished 


plate glass eliminate direct drafts 


are attractive Loo, 


The full length mirror in one or 
more doors is simply a “must”. 
Better have one upstairs, and 
one down. 





Polished plate glass shelves will 
smarten up any kitchen, break- 
fast nook or sunroom. Easy to 
keep sparkling clean. 





Protect your tea table against 
hot teapots, against stains and 
scars—with polished plate glass. 


For more than 100 vears Pilkington has been the leader in the develop- 


ment of beautiful, enduring olass. Pilkington British Glass is known through- 


out the world for quality. 
Plate Glass. Wired Glass. Cathedral Glass (White and Tinted), * Armourplate”, 


Te itrolite . 
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Halifax montrea n 
$t. Catharines, Winnip Calgary 


Rolled Glass. 
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Kingstor Toronto, Hamilton 
Edmonton, Vancouver 
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Pilkington Glass Limited are distributors of: Polished 


Figured Rolled Glass, Window Glass. 
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The Festive Board 


— five easy-to-follow suggestions 


by HARRY MACDONALD 


Can you answer 
these questions about 


DIABETES? 





Q. Is diabetes increasing or decreasing? 


A If present trends continue, the number of 
diabetics in this country will increase by 18° from 
1940 to 1950, largely because more people live to 
reach middle and old age. Fortunately, doctors 
today can help control the disease; in fact, nearly all 
diabetics aided by modern medical science can lead 
full, active lives. Since the discovery of insulin, the 
average length of life of diabetics has increased 
greatly. 





What studies hold hope for the future? Buy a dozen and a half good-sized candy canes. 


Invert four around a tall candle and tie securely 


© 


presto, a Christmas candlestick! For centrepiece 


A, Medical science knows more about diabetes 
than ever before, and constant research on new types 
and more effective combinations of insulin is being 
carried on. A chemical compound, alloxan, which can 
produce experimental diabetes in animals, has provided 
a new means for studying the disease. Further hope 
for progress lies in new discoveries about the utilization 
of sugar in the body. 





use a shapely fruit tree branch, paint white, sprinkl 


with artificial snow while wet. Hang canes on 1 


Popcorn place cards for a children’s 
party. Make popcorn balls in three 


| sizes, tier as shown. For eyes, etc., use 





| raisins or apple seeds. 





Pa 
A. There are usually no symptoms in early diabetes, Pay on AQ ot rae ot 
but it can be detected by the presence of sugar in the oe? pap \ OES 25 Ts. 
urine. Periodic health examinations, including urin- Sen! < ~ kz “ 
alysis, are the most effective way of discovering the £ pes Fes - ~ » 
disease early, when it is easiest to control. Once the 7 : g* PA 5 
disease has developed, definite symptoms appear, Hy hae For the teen-agers’ party and thos 
such as constant hunger, excessive thirst, loss of weight, : Reo a Soule ies inevitable soft drinks, nestle bottles 
and continual fatigue. e hy , yt against crushed or block ice in. big 
| yr Fil wooden salad bowl or small tub; 
stick in holly sprays and polka dot 
Q. Which people are most likely to get diabetes? | cloth with sprigs of the same. 
A. Those who are overweight, those who are 
between the ages of 40 and 60 (especially if they are 
stout), and those who have a diabetic in the immediate Right: Feathery 


family. | pine and jewel-like 
| shafts of cranberries 
| strung on wire, bent 


to graceful shape. An 





| 
ordinary aluminum 
| loaf tin makes a good 








} container, 


Q. How can medical science help the average diabetic? 











Diet, insulin, and exercise are the major For more detailed information about a 

factors in controlling diabetes. Success- the disease, send for Metropolitan’s ¥ Max Pembletor 
ful treatment depends upon the closest free booklet entitled ‘‘Diabetes.”” Ad- 

co-operation between doctor and pa- dress Booklet Dept. 126-L, Canadian 

tient in keeping these factors in proper Head Office, Ottawa. 

balance. 


The physician determines whether the 
patient needs insulin and how much, 
as well as the amount and kinds of 


Metropolitan Life 





food that best meet his needs. The Insurance Company t Yl : See QS 
patient learns how to live with the (A MUTUAL COMPANY) f= at) % Bike an #4 © > 
disease, and concientiously follows the N Y } : j © 
doctor’s instructions — thus guarding oe York SS 
against complications that affect the Frederick H. Ecker, Leroy A. Lincoln, 
arteries, heart, kidneys, and eyes. SS oe \ humble six-quart basket can be glamorized! Paint outside and 
Even with diabetes, it is usually pos- Canadian Head Office: Ottawa handle—all white, or all gold, or in broad stripes of red and whit 
sible to enjoy a nearly normal life. Heap up with the season’s fruits and nuts (gild a few, but don’t eat 
these!), stick in pine branches, finish off with bie bow 





lear TY 
17 jewels, $37.50* 


CRAFTSMAN 
14 kt. gold, 21 jewels 
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With matching 
expansion brace- 
let. Slips easily 
over the hand and 
Pees telat 1b ae 


LADY MAXIM 
14 kt. gold, 17 jewels 
63S ie 


RIE T T 
10 diamonds, 14 kt. gold 
17 jewels, $500.00* 


DOUGLAS 
yo STi ae yee 


¢ , 
> epee tas ° 
Pepe) hae td 
Pe. (ote 
64 #CAMLR 
Ss idee 


- 
oe eee ed 


Runs on BWUWELOWVA Tame 


61 








ee en a a RR Ee a 


Il a ate eit enn thn iain al ani edie 


Ne igo 


— Chatelaine, December, 1946 





Which kind of coffee shopper _ 
are You ¢ 





‘Today, there are two kinds. Both want the full enjoyment of roaster-fresh 
e coffee. But one only hopes for roaster-freshness because she doesn’t know the 


facts about coffee packages. WHILE... 





The other never guesses about roaster-fresh flavour and aroma. Now, that 
e she can be choosy again, she insists on coffee in vacuum-packed metal cans, 
She knows that air and light soon destroy coffee goodness. AND... 





She knows that the vacuum-packed metal can is the only container that keeps 
e out all air and. all light indefinitely. Coffee, ground and packed in vacuum- 
packed metal cans fresh from the roaster, stays roaster-fresh until opened for use. 





a fy “yr Mways buy 
repeed, | NACUUM:- PACKED 
Ww ) COFFEE sn Cons 


AMERICAN CAN COMPANY 


HAMILTON TORONTO VANCOUVER 
CONTAINER PROTECTS LIKE THE 


MONTREAL 


“NO OTHER CAN” 





by Allan Sangster 






MIOW, AS waxes the open season for 

| gramophone listening, the lists of 
| new records grow longer and more 
varied. There is a new set of the Franck 
Symphony, the first Canadian release of 
Bach’s Goldberg Variations, Ibert’s 
Ports of Call, the third and fourth 
Brandenburg Concertos, and a great 
deal more—more, in fact than there will 
be space to discuss, especially as this is 
the month for some Christmas sugges- 
tions. 

The first Christmas suggestion, to be 
taken with great seriousness, is this: If 
you have your mind set on a flock of 
records as gifts, either for yourself or 
your friends, go after them NOW, or, 
better still, contemplate the results of 
November forehandedness. Pressings 
are trailing the demand; if you leave 
your Christmas record shopping till the 
middle of the month you may find your 
dealer’s shelves as bare as Mother 
Hubbard’s cupboard. 

For year-round listening, which is 
what records are for, good and inter- 
esting music wears better than specili- 
cally Christmasy music. With that in 
mind, these suggestions are an invitation 
to consider a few things which you may 
have overlooked: 

Satie: Gymnopedies No. 1 and No. 2, 
V1965—one 10-inch; Mozart: an Oboe 
Quartet, with Leon Goosens, probably 
the world’s finest oboist, Col. J65—two 
12-inch; Beethoven: Eleven Viennese 
Dances, Col. J25—two 12-inch; Handel: 
The Faithful Shepherd Suite, Col. D82 
—three 12-inch; Bizet: Symphony in 
C Major, four 12-inch. Hear both albums 
—in some respects the older Victor set 
is preferable to the new Columbia. 
Schubert: Trout Quintet, V DM 312— 
five 12-inch; Berlioz: Fantastic Sym- 
phony, V DM 662—six 12-inch. 

These records are all well played and 
well recorded, the prices run from one 
dollar to nine, they all contain music 
which is either pleasant or notable or 
both. They are, incidentally, all in my 
own collection, they have been for years, 
and I still play them with pleasure. 

For children, Peter and the Wolf is 
still a top favorite. Victor’s has the 
superb playing of the Boston Symphony 
and a slightly 
Columbia’s has livelier narration by 
Basil Rathbone and the somewhat 
inferior playing of the All American 
Orchestra. Columbia’s new release of 
The Whale Who Wanted to Sing at the 
Met, from the Disney movie, “Make 
Mine Music,” is also worth considering 
~ the juvenile departme nt. Nelson 

Eddy is head man in this, singing in 
three different voices and talking in 
several more. My guess is that a Jot of it 
is done with mirrors, 


pompous Narration; 


montage and 
microphone magic, and the effects, while 
somewhat less than miraculous, should 
appeal to the moppets. 

When we come to the lower brac kets 


jive, hot, and swing—I have to admit 
at once that this is not my alley, my 
whole knowledge of the subject having 
been gleaned from two readings of 
Dorothy Baker’s “Young Man With a 
Horn.” However, wrong-minded friends 
who do profess to know a break from a 
groove have come amiably to my 
rescue. They opine that two new Bruns- 
wick albums will make the addicts 
one features Gene Krupa on 
drums, the other Harry James on 
trumpet. They further assert that two of 
the newer Victor albums of Hot Jazz 
Classics are worthy to spin on any 
turntable—one contains Bunk Johnson’s 
New Orleans style piano, the other is 
Esquire’s All American Album. They 
finally depose that Eddie Condon’s 
George Gershwin Concert album (Decca), 


swoon: 


and a new album of Calypsos (Disc) are 
both distinctly collectible. 


The Goldberg Variations 


First place among the recent serious 
output must go (and here I am being 
frankly and admittedly Jong-hair) to 
Victor’s ** Aria with Divers 
Variations for Harpsichord with Two 
by J.S. Bach, better know nas 
tne Goldberg Variations and played by 
Wanda Landowska. Several reasons 
compel this choice: the music itself, 
which is, in the words of Virgil Thomp- 


release of the 


Manuals,” 


cs . ? 
son, “‘one of the monuments of musical 
art”; the fact that it is played by 
Madame Landowska, who is certainly 
,’ 
the world’s most eminent harpsichordist 
and probably one of 
living musicians (as well as one of the 
hardest to get along with); the fact that 
& & 
this is the first time this music has been 


the greatest of 


made generally available in Canada; 
finally thes it is excellently played and 
recorded with rare quality and fidelity. 

The album is one of the best I have 
seen, with copious notes on the music, 
the harpsichord, the critical comments 
the music has evoked, and with almost 
everything else german to the _ per- 
formance except a score and a working 
Victor must 
also be commended for, in this one case, 


model of the harpsichord, 


complying with a request which the 
critics have been making for many 
years: the record labels give the date 
This informaticn 
should be on all labels, and, now that 


and place of recording. 


recording has reached a standard of 
quality whence there are unlikely to be 
any abrupt departures, there is no single 
valid reason against it. 

The work is long 
variations 
ment and repetitionofthetheme, occupy 
12 well-filled sides. You may feel that 
45 minutes of harpsichord music is too 


there are in all 


and these, with the state- 


much, and that you don’t care to spend 

nine dollars on one unconscionably lon, 

piece for one single instrument. To this 

I can only reply that Johann Sebastian 
# Continued on page 86 
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Josie versus Independence — «chem, | couldn't bear if he failed.” 


Continued from page 


school, or you'll be late,” 
briskly, unexpected happiness 
her throat. “J’ll take the tray 
“For sure, will you?” Judy 
‘*For sure.” 
David had been strug; 
windbreaker. Josie caught 
his face as he pic ked up the 
bag in which he insisted <¢ 
books. 
“WW hat’s the matter?” sh 
Judy looked at him too, 
ent lowe! lip was trembling, 
lurked in his eves. : 
she said. “He als 
they have ’rithmetic. 
them a! d Miss Hobb 
“TI know fractions 
The small boy’s face brighter 


tO her own 


under her 100k, and 
she heard herself adding ; 2 


tonig 


IT WAS I 
about the 
and 
Dav 
peak 
“Thy 
choking 
Hobbs VS 
I don’t get 
world 
in woe. 
help me, 


after tea?’ 


“Oh, de: 
Scott Sigt 
worry frown 
forehead. F 
to go out 
client. 
time earl 
and if I « 
that 

Judy 
look at 
That 
come 
death. 

Job. David's eves 
were clout 


He was Suc 


au 


Day d said despe rately. 
Josie paused at the pant 

in her hand. : 

Pa an 


Ps I | ¢ vere 


iffee on for Mrs. S« 
“T can’t come, Lett 
“What a he 
getting your evenings,” 
“We changed tl 
you! Tell them wher 
can’t afford to 


” 


leave ‘ 


ice Was angry too 

vou feel! Ifa rich 

means more to you than us, your 

lriends, it’s okay by me.” The telephone 
slammed, 


t 


it ita minute. She 
ip a party for 
you live in a 
terested 
was just a 
the factory where 
ichines that just 

I is Was 
rd trying to 
this was 
wanted it or 
turn people 
could 


1 
nderstand 


Javid, com- 


h tractions now, after 


| 


irm inside 
was right. 
to catch 


she used 


badly 

T oes. al ven remem- 

Vativity bering it. What 
; e ight had she, w hat 
H le rn Il, to criti- 

at! And 

when Mrs. cott 
had the dinner party 
and changed the 
table all around 
after Josie had set 
it. Not good enough 
1e way I do 

, Josie 


well, just 


ove had jew 
tly perfumed 
rchant’s wife had golden rings 


robes to wear 


1er do them her- 

And harp- 

hat cap. She 

1 feudal slave ina cap. And 
, and calling 

factory she had 

would they 

in the 

go in and 

Margare er 


hey Gid o her! 


She'd speak about this to Harold, her 


him in a 


k at her witha 


and only some- 


was big and they 


Ims lush with 


r her hand 


| | 
her talk 
} 


rst time Ne 


V day David had 
kitchen, slipped, 


Josie 
the day Judy 
shouted at 


told Harold. 
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Your Great New 
Frigidatre Cold-Wall 
is On the Way 


Foods need not be covered in the big high-humidity 


a) The world’s most advanced refrigerator before the 


even greater now! The new Frigidaire Cold-W all Cold-Wall compartment. Air is still and moist. Salads 
rtant new feal es, new positive moisture chill without drving. Leftovers keep for days. Dairy 

re convenience than ever before This dif produets stay fresher, longer And it fives you a large 

nd ot refrigerator that s (hroug fhe Wu is Meat-Tender. generous bottle space New one prece alu- 

the latest scientifie developments for keeping minum shelves can’t rust: light. strong. clk sely spaced bars. 

kinds of tood good to eat. Vegetables stay crisp, fruits remain colorful, juicy, 


and appetizing in gleaming. newly designed Frigidaire 


Foods stay frozen for weeks in the spacious, separ- 


lated Supet Freezer <e it for storing a Hvydrators. The super-moist cold protects against irying, 


t 


17 | : 
only of frozen meats: egvetable fruits of wilting. loss of precious vitamins 


for handy day-to-day use. Get trigger-quick ice And the Meter-Miser — simplest cold-making mech- 


ith Frigidaire’s exclusive Quickube Trays. anism ever built—is the heart of the Cold-Wall. Com- 


Youre twice as sure with two great names 
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pressor has only two parts that move. Uses less current 
than an ordinary light bulb. Quiet, self-oiling, sealed for 
life against dust, dirt afid moisture. Dependability already 
proved in millions of homes. Protected against service 


expense by 5-Year Protection Plan. 


See Your Frigidaire Dealer. Even though more people 
will want the new Cold-Wall than can be supplied im- 
mediately, you owe it to yourself to learn why it is well 
worth waiting for. Find his name in your local Classi- 
fied Telephone Directory. Or write Frigidaire Products 
of Canada, Limited, Dept. CH Leaside 12, Ontario 


Frigidaire made only by General WMorors 


REFRIGERATORS © ELECTRIC RANGES * HOME FREEZERS * BEVERAGE, MILK AND WATER COOLERS * COMMERCIAL REFRIGERATION ¢ AIR CONDITIONING EQUIPMENT 


a eh Beta Saale 


eh 
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w if | don call him ag ul 


When David came down Harold said 


Gifts of Early American Old S pice— | aa he Ta Gea oh, Thad 


































St fear of hers is silly. It’s about time e “Til give you a lift in my truck, 
5 fought it under.’ And they went out together, mat 
—" d bla ay S I to call a On as ie tcCrOss Lhe preet lawn throu 
a ‘ i throug! it he ira ind ti dappled shadow ind unliol 
£ re hes \ f I t i hockey ime. Sie wa Josie, peering throu the curta 
< 2 ft . ! 
4 < ru ea s ( ne SCULICT found i 
. ‘ ct essed ( ( l 
a , . > 11 | y 
: ] fe | ‘ i ( hict i ‘ 
aaa | 1 | \ 
i e she ¢ ‘ ( 
conse fF r ‘ 
waree ‘ . | cittir nt yort ! tep of the \\ ta t dea ot ke 
4 a i ee SE » ; 7 ee ; ei 
: ae crving is cl © 7 il ic-t ‘ D> 
a 25 } ‘6 ’ : yo% , ' 
s | ) Josie m sure there S a ma SKK he a KOU Like Vy, al 
° s | > ’ | ‘ 
erica s own fragrance |‘ >)" oe | ' ee eeeys 
. co ( a t lan \ \ ( 
| [| S uid. “* You con have responsib t ' 
j nt with me i minut ind see { ao \ < Ch 
* ! 
| ii " ' | yoursell 
ied Af 2 { | he \ 
: To wer I Lhey went through the house, Jos ll WAS a t y fur thing, 
i Dustin Powder 1.25 } acy ‘ : 
ie | little angry and Judy trembling. ae thought, | you could ct wed to 
3th Salts 1.25 , ” ’ 
Bat sits I he’s probably gon before is Ol things. She’d never been abl tand { 
{ | 
Ju ! aa a follo oD ( cit I Llar a I K i 7 
| 
: ; | “Stop t, vou Judy } i ad, met “ 
. \ iil work yoursell to hy emed i¢ lors 
: ‘hs . It is then the p era ne Tha 
2 x ; 
ye It Harold and | re de tb a? 
oa f ind rien ind lo ( ! i s S 
, — F ° d hi s G d ke a poplar leaf. But she could ) typ And t, I that | 
fan rien s ip a yaraen . ; ; 
ear the wind rattiin tin Vu ) ind evervthil seemed ist fir 
\ + inl S = itt ( * i 
‘ 
re a ‘ i s ( ild Da \ 
; 4 ‘ S on i ikem ) a \ ‘ Kitche \ t 
> | i | j J 
' ., -_ d and Jue ind ec ‘ fan Da 
ss q i a led ca I hie } J 
i iin chok Or y 
; I 
: | i 
i | 
i ly sift b 7 
ovely gift bouquet 
' 
: ( 
: 
Toilet Wa | 
Body Sachet 1 
Ba \aits 1.2 \} 
i) 
‘ An 
\ 
‘ hl 
. é I c () j | 
Rifie of Early Am@itean Oly Spree | ™' = Loot ci 
1its o tarly merican pice ! : 
th & ip) \ \ i rLLS¢ mn ip ( ( ( | 
i Ph x % j 
aa” ‘ a 1 1 b 1 ( 1D i \ ( ; 
wa ; é ’ , | 
} ‘ " yy ‘ ) | i 
ahh a” 
“3 rs ae, . ny » 
: i X ' “6 
J ‘ . I i i] J \ \i Q 
Soe | z . | 
A a, | iS near ilfl-p 12 ne \ i ! i ‘ d 
™ / | j D ; ; 
da\ re ivid < ‘ } | 
je a and | fa 
- , < lunch in the kitche en Ha can 
Sea 
 * er iS Dit nd q ( ind ceme J a l ' ha 
hand Dp ( 
. | room, ind D i cd nil eu 1 Neer j m I 
4 | i t \ ‘ 
e+. fe | | 
ex | mmediate | ‘ » f 
x a ete ° PTCA esh air. A house 
oe F Sak J sie telt a ttle embarrassed about nae t t | 
: ; , K Ifl. tC answ 
Sh os R . 2 it . ieee uniform, She fussed at Day a ne to ) ( ¢ | 
: > | . , ? . , izle ed when 
Shaving een Fak. Cl heer ecaviet. David o 
| 1 ’ ecemed ither ab 
rinned agai She isn’t tl ) vo i 
| 1] e all your duties b 
isua I explained ul ; 
a ‘ | \ s t reacted to 
uess S ' 
= . . i acted t ird then 
You go upetaire this in ; | toward 
° ‘ ‘ et ? fee} , i 
1 lorgct ha na , { 
t fac , even if 1 ' 
' J e orderec i] ray! { 
! shi¢ inte 
1) | med 1 {} cha C)ke ad 
| ‘ 
( Lida ¢ ( } 
; \ , 1 \ ; Can a 1 David 
In 1 i it Le T al rf) Nj 1 0) Ours : ob e us I n ’ I ‘ i i ” J . 
| There wv ; De ead et Ly Gy was a 
{fte? Shaving Lotror 4 . oe = aes nome , \I > ( lle } 
ile 
j ‘ from ' ' 
| : } nti ellar 
. oie rae ; 2 s I don’t kn You | » keep a CI | | + ne ; 
EACH A SH TON ORIGINAL my I : © pushed a lock of hair off | 
then JOS elt ( anil 4 
Cas p le forene mudged her cheek, ind i 
( ab ninut love \ ‘ 
es look ung and troubled, “Da 


. Mi ° SH ON, (CANADA) LIMITED, TORONTO 





for Ben Reig 


New everything for you—with new CHEN YU 


nail lacquer and lipstick 


It’s romance-packed, this new color creation... Firefly, the first singing scarlet 
that nails and lips have ever worn. It has the never-quite-still elusive 


something of the firefly—a glitter, a glow that’s more than fascinating, 
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Firefly Smart Set 
cquer, Lacquerol, Lipsti k 


and oh! how importantly fashion-right for now! 
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as SIMPLE AY THIY — 
- 


Brew your favorite brand of coffee through a Lox-in glass filter . . 
and lady..you’re serving coffee at its best. * Lox-in is an 
exclusive innovation.. patented by Silex..it is the only glass 
filter guaranteed for life against breakage . . it locks in . . it can’t bobble 
or fall out..and it not only fits Silex perfectly but most other glass 
coffee makers as well. * Buy and use it today .. preferably in a Silex 


. «for Silex makes better coffee ° e ° ° Price 75¢. 


FREE ... our brochure *‘Head Chef Recipes’’ brings you newest hors- 
d‘oeuvre and sandwich secrets of famous restaurants . also tested 
recipe for making the world's freshest, most delicious coffee. . . just write 


The Silex Company Limited, St. Johns, Quebec. 


SILEX Jf Ge 








all, Josie, have you any ideas on electric 
trains?” 

Her hand indicated the conglomera- 
tion of tracks, batteries and bright red 
cars. “I thought I’d have it all set up 
for David’s birthday tomorrow, and now 
I can’t even figure out how to connect 
the track, much less how to fix the 
current.” 

They were busily at work 15 minutes 
later when the back door bell rang. 

“It’s Harold,”’ Josie said. 

“Have a good time.” Mrs. Scott 
grinned David’s tremulous grin at her. 
“If the light’s still on down here when 
you come in, come and dig me out.” 

Josie and Harold loitered under the 
elms and there was urgency in Harold’s 
fingers and a light in his eyes. But 
somehow tonight Josie wasn’t hanging 
on the words that might come, the words 
her quick young heart wanted to hear. 

“Do you know anything about 
electric trains?” she demanded, pulling 
away. “Can you make one go?” 

“Sure.” He threw his head back and 
laughed. “ You’re sweet, Josie,” he said. 

“Well, will you come and fix David’s 
now? Mrs. Scott is going nuts trying to 
put it together. Would you mind, 
much?” 

Harold’s arm went quickly about her 
and gave her a light squeeze. “We'll go 
fix the train,” he said. 

It was after 11 when the busy red cars 
began to run up and down the tracks 
in answer to the sparking switch. The 


’ 7 o 
The Christmas List 
Continued from page 26 


smiting your enemy on the jawbone too: 
it sounded like something you were told 
not to do. But this scene was somehow 
opposite to that, and yet he liked it. 

He stood still, sniffing the strange 
smell of polished woodwork and brass 
mixed not only with cut flowers but 
something quite different and fascinat- 
ing. There was something his father had 
said once about churches: “the odor of 
... the odor of ...” He could not 
remember the other word. 

A man in a black suit came up and 
said: “Don’t touch anything, little man. 
Be careful there.” So it was just like 
home and he wandered out again. But 
he could tell Maria with the black ring- 
lets that he had seen the baby Jesus too. 


HE LOOKED down a row of houses 
with snow all over the gardens and lots 
of lights inside, some of them colored. 
But most of them were too big to be 
easily included in his world. However, 
there was one small one with a cone- 
shaped evergreen at each side of the 
door, and a string of colored lights on 
the porch, softly blurred through the 
damp glass. He approached it, hesitat- 
ing, peered in at the glass half of the 
door, his breath making steam on it. 

An old lady in a grey sweater came 
into the porch from the house and 
pulled at a little fir tree that was 
lying there. Its branches jumped up and 
hit her. Brian opened the door. 

“Ts that your tree?” he asked. 

“Why? Who are you?” The old lady 
was small and white-haired and wrinkled 
Her eves laughed. She 


was like his Granny so he wasn’t afra d, 


up in the face. 


She looked as if she would have time for 
little boys too. 
‘I am Brian,” he said clearly. “Can 


whole three of them were hot and tired 
The secondhand tracks had given them 
trouble. 

They knelt around the low stand an: 
Mrs. Scott whistled every time th. 
engine rounded a corner. Josie was 
still awed by Harold’s cleverness and by 
the quiet polite ease with which hx 
talked to Mrs. Scott. 

“I’m going to bed,” Mrs. Scott said. 
“You two had better get something to 
eat. Finish that cake, Josie. And why 
don’t you go and have it on the vei 
anda!” She smiled and left them. 

And then Harold was suddenly pain- 
fully quiet again. He’d washed his hands 
and slicked down his straight blond hai 
while Josie got the cake out, and now he 
stood in the middle of the kitchen, filling 
it completely, as he had that morning. 

He said finally, slowly, ““What I’ve 
alwavs wanted is a home with things to 
do in it, and kids. 1 didn’t know for 


. ’ 

sure about vou, J sie girls don’t seem 
{ 1 

to care tor those things any more. | | 

’ ' . 1 ' ] 

don t know now to say it, Dut that iitth 


guy, David, said you loved children...” 

“Oh, David,” Josie said, and plunked 
the cake on the table | 
she continued firmly, “1 





. “Ifyou mean w 
[ marry you,” 
certainly will.’ And it was only 1 
minutes later that she got out 
thought she had: 

“My kid sister Ann can take over 
here at Scott’s,”’ } 


“ee ’ 7 | l | 
less. I’d like her to be working with 


she said, all 


, 


peo] le * + 


’ 


I help you put the tree in the house? 
“That would be most kind of you,” 
said the old lady. “‘I bought it from a 
boy not much bigger than you.” 
“Did he sell trees? I want one. How 
much did you pay for it?” 
grian fingered the quarter in_ his 


po ket: 
poc ket money after he had bought the 


It was all he had left of his 


pipe for his father and the box of hand- 
kerchiefs for his mother, with the help 
of Alice, 

“Do you think he would sell me on 


for a quarter?” he asked, pulling and 
i 


tugging at the tree, “because its 


+7? 
it: 


ale 
now, isn’t 

“He may have gone home,” sh 
answered doubtfully, her voice muffled 


behind the branches. Then the trees 


went in with a bang, and she peered 


+ ¢ 


round it. “Did they send you out to 
buy one?” 

“No. ‘| he y gota silver one, ( heap, l 
guess.” 

She did not understand. ‘*The boys 
used to make a stand,”’ she said. 

“‘Where are the boys? Aren’t they 
home?” He looked about him with 
This was the kind of room 
where you could touch things, he 
thought. 


pleasure. 


Dhere were covers on the 
1 a real fire in a lireplace, 


lying about, and a big 


furniture, anc 


and magazines 


+ 


é 1 
white cat which came to rub agains 


his legs. 


“No. [I’m all alone i 


’ said the old iady 


her voice trembling on the worded 
situation. “] always go to my youngest 
son’s for Chr stmas, because he’s t! 

nearest. He lives on a farm. But! 

wife was sick last week, and | wrote t 
s I co Id st ry here and not both 
them - 


Brian was not liste ning. It was 
sort of conversation which did n 
interest boys. He tried to get the tree 


into the large flower tub which the old 
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idy had sct on 


re fused to S¢ ttle down. 
“Perhaps | had better 
ed hopetully. 
Just then 


tall man in a brown 


he suggcst 


a cat 


‘ ' 
outside and a 


vercoat came 


‘We believe in what has 


results,” said the woman staunchly, 
a lot of people do who Iaugh at Sa 
“You wouldn’t want to adopt ar 
little boy, would you?” asked Brian. 
liked her voice and the feel of he: 


on h s head, and the round shiny 


stamping up to the door id le 
He put his arms round th idv and — of her children. 
said: “Come along, mothe Meg’ “Now then, why would you w int 
' 199 
etter, a | e ¢ ) iv have adopted: 
CI t sw ‘ k d “Well, one of the girls in « c 
eve i ti id ited and sh says tl ut 
Lhe ( INK ind KNOW I m he and d 
d ra | i She nec wanted her, because they D> 
it Briar cre np ou ind the other way they < 
WI this isked the man. “* Don’t ‘ to them, and can’t returt 
| m<¢ tC ( t | ce She iea ed the wil 
vend ¢ st is \ - iron n d found { ‘ 
“Oh, wi a ( ( Bi in ca I mb i ut here Vas! 
He thought v ‘ ‘ Il bet tl t h 
nto the cour ‘ I “B 
Utility Casserole | “Not any m the mal my! ) off d he i ( 
81%” Pie Plate 39-07 | “Che needs it | Ri ne She in ornvid 
Utility Dish | along home, s kissed him, and he fell asleep 
~~ ; ~ Ca | nave ¢ s of ‘ ( } | sm 
‘Sure, if \ ‘ ” r ked ay 
i¢ 
B in ispcc ( ( rry 
ro. h tru ik ind ) ( t i WHAT JAY \\ | S] 1K 
aoor, across the ) ( ( re al < ect, I fas 8 
valk, He felt st ng and excite He hi ) rm as she | id 1 d 
thought he would have ( Ka i ey were first mari ed, w is More } 
laugh ng Santa ( laus, an ( he iture ¢ {< ' than tl iol 
would fo home. As he draggec Y When she had ‘ e for more coflee. 
the ground 1 ecame neavit ind = somethu some depth of silence behins 
heavier, and he began to feel sleep he closed door of the child’s room, hac 
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Wow! ELEVEN PIECE 

PYREX QUEN WARE SET 
FOR BAKING SERVING } 
STORING. BEAUTIFULLY 
SOXEO AS A GIT 


fOR 4365 


aine Pyrer replacement parts are available at your dealer 
CORNING GLASS WORKS OF CANADA, LIMITED 


ONTARIO 


LEASIDE, 





EXCITING / THREE-PIECE 
PYREX FLAMEWARE SET 


THE 
oné 


i? 


\ 


Sole Canadian Distributors: 


JOHN A. HUSTON COMPANY, LIMITED, TORONTO 


FOR (MODERN TOP -OF STOVE 
COOKING ... B07 SETS 
TOGETHER MAKE A WON- 


DERFUL GIFT FOR 73d 
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asked Brian. 


must be back at the 
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ng! i 
he alw i, but t I m 
slow. : heard ; r horn and then 
another, an } ple shoutit x at hi Re 
thought: ligh hav an and 
the policeman will be mad, like Alice 
said. He looked round him, par ilyzed 
with fright, saw what looked like cars in 
all directions at once. He ran and fell, 
and banged his head hard on something 

; 


vuld me in ¢ 


ier apartmer! 


ul, an 


en her a funny feeling. She had bee 
susceptible » funny feelings the las 

» week ners , and ven to « 

ing down her back, and thinking of 
i ce S n she Wwe t to bed, I\ 
acavs ago she { ed h it Nac 


' 
t pric ised, | 
} lor Tot ! haps 
ip | . », pernhap 


t, her whole 


} = | | I 
for another! k nd of tile tor which she hac 
little inclination 
| I ' iD. . 1 ' 
She had opened Brian’s bedr ( 
1ri¢ it once Sa ! tumbied be 
4 
vyiama ick { ed on ne \ 
' * 
ca « ( C mace ier Ure ‘ 
( Herm ‘ ( vy. “Jin t 
‘ '? 
calle ‘ ky ? 
‘N ( i ‘ ep j 
t ¢ 
> vit 4 
+ R 
hat Br pop 
{ 
“ a a } ( ire 
At 5s CI I i 
) 
, 
I 
‘ 
j 
i1 ( 
i 
> 
6B 
< 
i 
( 
{ 
y J 
a 
4 ” 
ta ( 
He rea loud, Jay 
! cy Xt rdaered eve ‘ 
, . ’ ‘ 
r a 4 1S, like | insown 
2 ro] 
i ¢ ( he iid Sk ly, | . 
q e different irom the quit kK 


— 








Chatelaine, December, 1946 — 71 





Bust imagine her delight as she sees that beautiful, 












gleaming-white M©Clary Electric Refrigerator—the perfect 
companion to her M©Clary Range. Backed by nearly 

100 years of experience in building fine kitchen equipment, 
the M©Clary Electric Refrigerator combines the latest 
refrigeration improvements with style features that make 


it the perfect present for that special someone. 











To make her Christmas really joyful, talk PRODUCTS 


0 F LIMITED 





GENERAL STEEL WARES 


wx 





it.over with your M©Clary dealer today. 











Chatelaine, December, 1946 ' 


Here's how 
to set a shining example! 


SO SIMPLE! It doesn’t take long to discover that the wax method of 
protective housekeeping is a shining example of beautiful homemaking, 
Why, the most commonplace floor looks bright and gleaming when 
polished regularly with Johnson's Wax. And it's so easy to keep it lovely 
e+ @ light daily dusting is all it needs! 









, a nail ‘ 
=e Wg a == BANISTERS, stair rails, woodwork, window 


se sills, stay bright and clean longer — look 







« woooworr 


lovelier with each application of Johnson's 
Wax. Dirt and moisture don't cling to a 


som f20ORs FER ITYe 


waxed surface, so you save hours of work. 





The wax protects the surface underneath, too. 
JOHNSONS 






USE LIQUID WAX, TOO— 
the famous polishing wax 
that has safe, speedy clean- 
ing action—is easier to 



















Radio's Big Night is 
Tuesday Night. 
Listen to Fibber McGee 
and Molly —CBC 


FIVE FAMOUS JOHNSON POLISHES 


PASTE WAX + LIQUID WAX + CREAM WAX 
SELF POLISHING GLO-COAT + CARNU FOR CARS 


New! DRAX — sohnson’s new product DRAX gives invisible wax 


protection to clothes and fabrics. DRAX-treated garments resist dirt, repel 
water, keep fresh longer. Look for the DRAX tag on garments you buy. 
Ask your laundry and dry cleaner for DRAX service. Coming soon! DRAX 
for household use. 

Write for information... $. C. JOHNSON & SON, LTD., Brantford, Canada 


apply. For floors, furniture, 
woodwork and 100 extra 
uses listed on the labei. \ 7 





%, 








accented way she usually talked. “May- 
be he went to look for them. We'll have 
to follow him. Like a treasure hunt.” 
Her voice crumbled, and Jim put his 
arms round her, and it felt as if she her- 
self had come home from somewhere. 

There was a clatter and ripple of 
departing dinner guests, a chorus of: 
“My dear, how terrible! Fancy a little 
boy oe . 

Jay and Jim went down the winter 
street, looking, thinking. They came 
to the big red church. 

“Perhaps he went in to look for the 
little Jesus,” she said. 

They saw the crib with the shepherds 
and the absurdly large lambs. The thin 
reedy voices of children practicing a 
carol round the organ sounded plaintive 
and sweet. The faces turned to them. 

“It 1s Christmas Eve, isn’t it?”’ whis- 
pered Jay. 
gone to church.” 

They tiptoed out. 
street with the little house between the 
two firs, and came to the big one with 
the streetcar line. Against the wall of a 
store was propped a plain green fir tree 


“Perhaps we should have 


They passed the 


as if it was waiting for someone. 
“Oh, Jim,” said Jay, “I wonder . . .” 


THERE WAS a policeman pn_ the 
corner, directing traffic. Jim went up to 
him. “You didn’t see a little boy around 
here, by any chance?” he asked. His 
heart was like lead. It was a big city. 
This was only a small corner of it. Anda 
child, once started, could easily walk on 
and on looking for what was in his 
mind. 

“Lots of little boys,” said the polic e- 
man scathingly, thinking how people’s 
accidents always blotted out all the rest 
of the world. “There was a small boy in 
a navy overcoat and red ski cap,” he 
went on. He saw the feeling rise up in 
their eyes. “Fell with a tree in the 
middle of the street, hit his head on a 
car fender.” 

“That must have been Brian... 
they cried together. 

The policeman regarded them sternly. 
Christmas Eve was a children’s time to 
him, and he thought parents should be 
at home then, fixing things. ; 


” 


Pattern descriptions and details for ordering 


1784—-Misses’ and Women’s Bed Jacket 
Simple to make. Sizes 12, 14, 16, 


18, 20, 40, 42. 


Size 16: 15@ of 35 in.; 1% of 39 in.; 1% 


of 54 in. Transfer for embroidery in 


cluded. Price, 25 cents. 


1794—-Misses’ nd 


Small, Medium, Large. Medium: 176 of 


Women's Apron 


35 in. or 39 in.; 1% of 41 in. Contrast 
Transfer 


Price, 25 


42 of 35 in., 39 in. or 41 in 


for embroidery included cents 


1796—Misses’ 
Simple to make. 
20, 40, 


and Women’s Blouse 


Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 


Size 16: 242 of 35 in.; 2% of 39 in 
Transfer for embroidery 


Price, 25 cents. 





He noted the swift whiteness of Ja. 
face. “He's all right,” he added mo 
kindly. “‘He’s at my place right now 
waiting for me to try to find his home. 

It was not long then, though it seemed 
so, before they stood looking down at 
the sleeping child with the blue bump 
The policeman’s wif 
with the short- 


on his forehead. 
felt indignant too, 
sighted assurance of the properly good 

“Wanted me to him, th 
darling,” she said, getting in her castiga 
tion, “said that way you knew if they 


adopt 


wanted you: not as if you were sent and 
couldn’t be returned.” 

Her eyes met Jay’s squarely, but th 
latter’s were far too pained and humbk 
to show resentment. “Jim, get a taxi, 
quick,” she said. “We've got to hurry 
home.” 

She felt dizzy and faint, waiting. She 
sipped a glass of water, and they 
thanked the policeman’s wife profusely. 
Thev went out, with Brian in Jim’s 
arms, still asleep. They were one family 
now, huddled in the back seat of the ca 
with Jay’s face pressed close to the 
sleeve of her husband’s coat. 


“sé 


Jim,” she murmured, in a small 
voice: “We'll get that tree on the way 
back if it’s still there. We'll have a party 
It doesn’t 
matter about the landlord. We'll have 


to hunt for a house soon anyway. I’m 


for him, all his class maybe. 


going to quit my job. I’m going to stay 
home. We're going to have another 
child, Jim, and I want it, darling. | 
truly want it.” 

She sobbed on the words, her fore- 
head pressed to rough cold cloth. She 
could feel a comfortable warmth and 
security coming out to her through it. 

Brian’s eyes were wide open, staring 
at her. “Are you going to adopt a 
baby?” he asked incredulously, out of 
his waking. ‘“‘Where are we? Are we 
going out to the country?” 

“We might, at that,” said his father. 
“We might go and see Granny. But 
we'll begin by adopting you.” The arms 
held him close. That was a new sensa- 
tion, definitely pleasant. 

“T got everything on the list,” mur- 
mured Brian, and promptly fell asleep 


again. # 


Q 


1799—Misses’ and Women’s Housecoat 
Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18. 20, 40, 42,. 44 
Simple to make. Size 16: 4% of 39 in 
3% of 54 in. Transfer for embroidery in 
cluded. Price, 25 cents. 

1801—Child’s Blouse. Sizes 1, 2, 3, 4 
5, 6. Size 4: 1% of 35 in.; 1% of 39 in 
1 of 41 in 
Transfer for embroidery included 


Lace edging: 1% of 2 in 
wide 
Price, 25 cents 


1802—Girl’s Hat and Bag. Small, Me 
dium, Large. Medium: % of 35 in.; 

of 54 in.; plaid or plain. Felt: 12 in 
x 54 in. Transfer for embroidery in 


} 


cluded. Price, 25 cents 


1808—Stuffed Toy Animals in one siz¢ 
Giraffe: 15 in. x 16 in. Hoof: 2 

x3 in. Lamb: 12 in. x 20 in. Ribbor 
22 in. of “4 in. Transfer for embroidery 


included. Price, 25 cents 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail through the 


Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 


University Avenue, Toronto 
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TONIGHT IN , << s : . a ; ; ye 
HOLLYWOOD... — 4 a : ‘ — . ta ye. BEFORE 
after a 10-hour cross- ~* | a. ~ ; , ‘ x " ee A , DINNER 
country flight, glamorous oi - Pos ae 4 ; om TF, cin cutckly freshen 
Jackie Michel looks her love- : ; Bee 1 ; : 4 \ ; 

liest. “Even this hair-do of formal 

curls is no trick to arrange,” she 

says, “for Drene Shampoo with Hair 

Conditioning action always leaves my 

hair so smooth, so soft, so manageable.” 


: : 2 ; 5 P rHIS MORNING IN NEW YORK... 
Breakfast in New York... dinner in Hollywood, dancing among * Jackie rolled her hair into a} 


. e “ mnvenience. * now ! nd on Drene,” 
the stars... your lovely, lustrous Drene-clean hair gleaming in ees aa 


1 
for travel 


she “to bring ou 


all its glory! Let Magazine Cover Girl and Drene Girl, Jackie natural b 
Michel, give you a prevue of the travel thrills in store for you shampoo ... never 
in today’s air-age...and the beauty thrills that can be yours 

when you use Drene Shampoo. 


“I’m a Drene Girl,” Jackie says, “because Drene leaves my SHAMPOO 
radiant—alive and glowing with all its natural highlights!” 

Urene Shampoo with Hair Conditioning action reveals up 

‘> more lustre than any soap or soap shampoo. No other 


Shampoo leaves hair more lustrous, yet so easy to manage. 


' 
Shampoo with Hair Conditioning Action 


A Product of Procter & ¢ I Mad ( | 
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* ° 
s coming- fon? Ges a 

. : gout time. Skiing... skating... tobog- 

ganing are in the headlines. Before you join the 

| parade, learn how to care for your skin . . » how 
to keep that radiant look when winter winds do 


blow and sun on snow is a special hazard. 


TERESA WRIGHT, STARRING IN THE SAMUEL GOLDWYN PRODUCTION, 
“THE BEST YEARS OF OUR LIVES” 


| 
| 
| 


| | | 
unless natural IS are ¢ nstant re- forehead } t. Really dry skin 
placed synthetically. eC 0 absorb oils for hours at a time 

Dry skin is easy to s ot. It i If you have hol | b 7 ) 
os oo | a t phobia about bed- 
laky look to ind gives off a dry ding down at night with a creamy 
shin not er natural glow of n nal race you can do a hurry-up job of 
skin. Eve n before lines appear, thet skin lubrication by covering your face 
: ri - ~~ ranspare look to ind neck with cream before you have 
iC \ * pa ( S a 1 s ih bath. The steam from the water 
on Cheeks, I Ss ( I pen your pores and make them 
dang I SIZNS. sorD oO | more easily. 

The Three ‘‘Musts.’’ Cleanliness 

lalsrication .» ptinaia tin Body Rub. Speaking of hot baths 


tonic but leave a film on cheeks and 


f 


Dressing 
Alike! 


HE YOUNGEST wants 
i dress just K¢ big 


And big sister 
! oo 





. a 
sister S: 


are all linked together under the head that luxurious finale to a day of 
ing of skin care. Each one has it yutdoor exercise you may find that 
own special job. Cleanliness removes after you’ve soaked tired muscles, dried 
dead skin which is constantly flakin ind then powdered yourself, you feel 
1 ial leet : se like a human pincushion—with prickles 
keeps pores from hb: ’ cl ed and up and down your spine and your 
enlarged Lubrica 1 preve ce SKIN 1h hy and irritated. The sam« 
and wrinkles which | make you C¢xtremes in temperature which are 
Dil litan thee wine nee Stainidatien sponsible for dry complexion may 
induces a greate siisaral f blood to also cause dry skin all over your body. 
sive 1 clearer and ner tone t \ . lo counteract this, lve yourself a 
complexion daily rubdown with either baby oil or a 
Even an oily complex re i good hand _ lotion. Massage it well, 
binati ac feet! wr ») needs expecially between shoulder blades, on 
skin care to keep it soft d_ pliabk upper arms and thighs to keep your 
In winter. If you have that very body sleek and smooth. 
common problem, a combination skin, 
you'll find your cheeks are dry and Half an Hour a day dedicated to 
taut, but your nose and chin become skin care will give you all the pro- 
oily. This is caused by the fact that tection you need so that you can relax 
the oil glands are more active in the and fill your lungs with cold, keen 
middle area of the face. To lubri- air; enjoy the white sweep of the coun- 
cate this tvpe of skin, massage in rich tryside and make the most of your / 
skin food, wipe off oily areas with skin — special Canadian heritage the win- se 


ter world outdoors. # 








Yas night. 
her Hands are Little Loves 


DELICIOUS-SOFT HANDS for you, too, with 


Teresa Wright’s hand care—Jergens Lotion. 





Stars in Hollywood use Jergens Lotion, 7 to I 
MORE EFFECTIVE THAN EVER, NOW. 

Using wartime discoveries in skin-care, 
Jergens scientists now make 

your Jergens Lotion even finer. 


Women say—"Makes hands even smoother, 

softer ;"_ "Protects longer." 
Naturally—this postwar Jergens Lotion 
brings you the 2 special ingredients 


ee ee / i many doctors use for effective 

basque bodice that buttons skin-smoothing help. Chapping soothed F 

down the back. Nice with instantly. Regular use fends Z 

dickey and pert velvet bow. off chapping. Still 10¢ to $1.00. None ; 
Pattern is for either short of that oiliness; no stickiness. ] 
yx long sleeves. / 


Sizes 


48 


Chatelaine Pattern No. 1815B 
Chatelaine Pattern Department, 





from 


Ont 


15 cents. Or 


Ave., Toronto, 


ler 


8-14 


1 University 


price 


For the Softest, Adorable Hands, use 





Now more Effective than ever—thanks to Wartime Research 
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aCe 
to make you beautifull. .. 
Dail ~ adkewnt ~ flattering 
UL fragrant ton of teaty 


HARRIET HUBBARD 


ad 





Winter 






—~ 


} 


| 


eathering 


by ADELE WHITE 


HERE’S the white sweep of new- 

fallen snow, there’s a new stimu- 

lation in the air and the blue skies 
above. The weather is ideal for win- 
ter sports which are as much a part of 
our holiday world as sun-bathing, swim- 
ming and boating in summer. 

As you swoop down a ski run or 
a toboggan slide, or whirl around a 
rink on your skates, there will be a 
special glow to your cheeks, a sparkle 


In your eye. It’s as health-giving as 
a carload of vitamins, IF (here comes 
the warning note) you give proper 
protection to your complexion, your 
eyes and your hands to offset the lash 
of wind, the glare of sun which is 
greatly increased by the whiteness ol 
snow. Nature’s lavish combination can 
be as damaging as an overdose of 
sun-bathing in hot weather. But, if 
you: know the before and after care of 
your skin, you can go full out for winter 
sports, even in subzero weather, with 
nary a wrinkle, a peeled nose or rough- 
ened complexion to spoil your fun. 
BEFORE: 

Before you start off in the morning, 
set aside at least 10 minutes for fac 
protection and for applying just the 
right make-up to flatter you in bright 
sunlight. Begin the day with a thor- 
ough cleansing of face and neck, using 
Wipe the cream 
off with absorbent cotton soaked in 
skin tonic 
plexion come 
healthy. 


a cream rich in oils. 


this will make your com- 


alive: feel tingling and 


Sun Filter. The next step is to 
dot on sun cream which will prevent 


This typ 


burning by sun and wind. 


burning rays 


of cream filters out the 
of the sun and allows your skin to 
tan evenly and painlessly. Sun cream 


can be used instead ol a foundatt n 


‘t mal ons ler | 
t makes an excellent powder base. 


In the Pink. 


lace powder witl a pinkish tone. Lhe n 


Choose a shade o 


you'll have a feeling of confidence that, 
even in coldest weather, your cheeks 
won't grow pale and pinched and most 
of the color in your face be concentrated 


Pinkish face 


on the tip of your nose. 


powder gives an all-over rosy 
If you want your face powder to cl 
for hours at a time, mold it into vour 


skin. 


stead ol 


Use plenty ol powder, but i 
fluffing it on, press it into 


the contours of your face and neck 


the n dust off with tissue. 


That Shiny Finish. A new look 


popular with te n-agers—is the 
finish. If the idea appeals to you, 


use suntan oi in place of sun cream 


and no face powder. You can smooth 
on a smitch of cream rouge and, of 


As the brightest color 


spot of your face will be your lips. 
} 


De sure to use mout 


course, lipstic k. 


7 | 
make-up W i i 


masterful touch. Choose a sharp red 


ye, neither too pale nor too ‘purple 
+} 


, : 
ind paint it on with a brush so that 


your lips are well shaped and empha- 


sized. A good idea for keeping you 
mouth in shape for a long period 

rst O e it a base of liquid lip 
coloring, then a coat of lipstick to pre- 


vent dryness and cracking. 


Eye Care. You'll use eye make 
with the thought always in mind that 
strong sunlight point up ind s ~ 
lights anything artificial. In other 
vords, apply eve shadow W th dis- 
cretion, smoothing it in unti t dis- 
appears, Dut le ives a moist dewy | K 


a brown-t yned shadow; for grey eyes, 
you have the choice of green or grey; 
blue eves look best with a turquoise- 
blue shade. 

To keep yourself from frowning and 


i 
squinting your way into a maze ol 


wrinkles, don’t forget your sun glasses. 
glasses 


Until a few years ago, dark 


were strictly utilitarian—and a com- 
lity so far as appearance 
went. But Hollywood, with its myriad 
of movie stars peering through ex- 
otic sunspecs, has glamorized and popu- 


larized them until now they are a defi- 


nite asset to top off your sporting 
togs. ‘There is a wide choice ‘to suit 
ill ypes ol faces you can have any- 
thing from narrow plastic rims, slanted 
upward, harlequin style, to heavy, 


square-shaped, modernistic ones, and 
ull in a variety of colors. hese frames, 
however, are not the most important 
qr nsidet ition whe n choos ny glasses. It 


lt 4, 





you want to save yoursell [rom a poss- 
1 j ' 
ible headache at the end of the day, 
' 

De sure to have the lenses p! periy 
ground to suit your eyes so your sig! 
wont he ast ter 

Hand Care. As you start out ol 
tl day's trek your hands will be snu 
ind warm in attractive fur-linea r tt- 

! 

ens. But vou ll tind vou and t € 


off to adjust a ski strap, to tighten 
1 skate lace or to button or unbutton 


ur jacket. A good hand cream used 


Lf | | ' 
generously Detlore you leave Will pre- 
j ' | | 
el roughness and chapping. Also, 
| j | te ' 
tuck a purse-sized bottle of hand ! 


r ' 
your po ket to use at intervals. 


AND AFTER 


[he care you Vive youl sku ajte? 
i day of headu into wind, sn d 
cold just as important as the t 

tment 

[he worst enemy of compl 
during winter months is dryness; ) 
ne caused by extremes in tem 
ture from the frostiness outdo t 
the heat indoors. Few complexions 
can face up to this without event! 1y 


CCOMINE leathery and weather 


i 





; 


Table 


The rest of the house you may share with your 
family, but your dressing-table is as personal as 
your signature. Frilly or tailored according to 
taste, let it serve its purpose efficiently with a good 
supply of all things , 
needful and in their 
proper place 


Sketches by Ursula Rainnie. 





about halfway through the 


girls, 
evening, begin to feel a little worn 


around the edges. And part of the 
fun of a party is the feminine get- 
together while noses are powdered and 
hair tidied. 

A few practical 
making your guests happy at this 
time are: a cosmetic cape they can tie 


suggestions for 


around their shoulders to protect 
dresses from powder flakes and lip- 
stick smears; small paper towels 


spread out on the dressing table, so 
that, as each guest finishes her repair 
job, the towel can be discarded and 
replaced by a fresh one for the next 
sitting; a big box of face tissue, and 
a jar of make-up remover pads which 
clean faces for a fresh start. 


x kk * 


To Each Her Own— Ever hear of the 

sad case of the missing lipstick? When 

a girl mislays her mouth make-up it 
e can put a jinx on the whole evening 
men 
Love” 


because sing about “Pale 
Hands | 


To keep everybody happy in 


may 
but never about pale 
lips! 


spite of this catastrophe, you can 





sticks for individual use 
the party is over, sterilize the used 
ones by holding them near a hot flame, 
and 


. . - J 
wiping off the outside surface 


So, you’re having a remolding into a pointed end. Another 


Guest Night 


party! Your bedroom will probably 


smart idea is to fill two or three small 
erve as the ladies’ powder room with glass ash trays with differe nt shades of 
your dressing table the focal point of face powder, to suit bot 
interest. You'll be a most popular 
hostess if you provide the where- 


withal for quick fix-it jobs when the 


fair and 


have a 


bs pha 
the olive-skinned lassies, and 
fancied-up box of 


handy to act as p 


absorbent cotton 


wwder puffs. 


supply several tiny purse-sized lip- | 
then, when | 
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What’s more gay than the perpetually 
youthful fragrance of Yardley English 
Lavender? Not even love and laughter 
—for the Yardley Lavender is the essence 
of happy moods—a fragrance to lift you 
to light-heartedness day or night. It is 
always lovely to wear—and to sense in 
the skin-gentle lather of Yardley English 
Lavender Soap 











Yardley English Lavender Soap 
35¢ a cake; box of 3—$1.00 


Yardley English Lavender 
$1.25 to $4.50 





” 
‘ 
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Your Dressing 


by ADELE WHITE 


















On Display—Only the most decora- 
tive items will have a place on top of 
your dressing table—a pair of lamps, 
with smart shades, casting just the 
right light for making-up purposes; 
crystal perfumg bottles and a tall 
graceful atomizer filled with toilet 
water; perhaps some intriguing gadget 
such as a musical powder box (sketched 
below) which tinkles out a gay Iittle :, 
tune each time you lift the lid; a et 
silver or plastic hand 
just-for-show brush and comb—the 





mirror and a 


working ones being tucked out of sight. 


“Romance was flickering out...” 


Cinders, ashes and dust—that was nine hygiene. But my doctor told me 

the cold, gray feeling in my heart as that mere once-in-awhile care had 

I saw my married happiness dying wrecked many a marriage. He said | 

out. I didn’t know it was my fault, to get “Lysol” brand disinfectant | 

with my frequent neglect of femi- and use it—always—in the douche. | 
| 





“| brought the flame to life” 


Such warm, glowing happiness in and other homemade solutions can’t 
our marriage, since I took my doc- compare with this proved germ 
tor’s advice to heart. I never neglect killer! And “Lysol” is so thorough 
feminine hygiene now . . . always use yet gentle. It really works—and it’s 
“Lysol” for douching. Salt, soda both easy and economical to use! 





i 
| Under Cover—It’s wise to have 
plenty of drawer space for the practical 


Many Doctors Recommend “LYSOL” for Feminine Hygiene. . for 6 Reasons 





Reason No. 3: POWERFUL, EFFICIENT CLEANSER... 


‘*Lysol’s’’ great spreading power enables it to reach deeply into 
folds and crevices, to search out germs. 


toiletries you need night and morning. 
A stiff-bristled brush and a rat-tailed 
comb for your use only; face creams 
and skin lotions; rouge, eye make-up, 


loti MS; a mani- 


NOTE: Douche thoroughly with correct “Lysol” solution . . . always! 


foundation cream or 





: : : 
cure kit with all the necessary tools 


under one top; catch-alls for hairpins, 





a G 
| another for bobby pins and a third : 
oe “e for safet ning es re is nothing 
TS Fe ‘ . Ha i 7 , wr satiety p ° ere is nothing morte 
ov Semummne Styquene use OU every lime : fues-making when you're in a hurry 
Brand Disinicctant than sorting out a jumbled confusion. F 
ag : rT 
Have all your beauty aids in apple-pic 





For free booklet on Feminine Hygiene, send postcard or letter to Dept hn & Fi } { . 
k 4 i Dept. M. H., Lehn & Fink, | order, ready for instant usc. 
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FIR 


(iil 
for a beautiful 


Christmas 


lo a Lovely Lady . . 

It’s the little things that make a woman 
beautiful—little things like flawless skin, well- 
groomed hands, a warm, subtle fragrance. You 
can’t tie a ribbon round beauty and give it to 
her for Christmas, but you can give her means 
to attain it. You can give her appealingly 


feminine gifts to remember you by. 


Bath Accessories. Satin-lined gift sets in pretty 
pastel shades or silver and white boxes with 


transparent acetate tops, filled with her favorite 


I 


1 j 
brands of bath salts, dusting powder, cologne 


and toilet soap, all in the same fragrance. 


Make-up Sequence. Foundation, face powder, 
rouge, lipstick and eye make-up in a shade 
most becoming to her hair and skin tones 
or twin sets of nail polish and lipstick. 


Skin Treatments. A happy choice from one 
woman to another is a full line of creams and 
skin lotions of the right type to counteract a 
too-dry or too-oily skin. Consult a beautician to 
help you in your choice. 
Perfumes. The most intimate for-you-alone 
gift—a tantalizing fragrance to suit the indi- 
vidual’s personality. A graceful and ornamental 
flacon for her dressing table, then, for added 
jov, a small bottle of the same scent to tuck in 
her pocketbook. A new and delightful perfume 
will give her a tremendous lift for a new year. 
To the Teen Ager 

The re are few packages under the tree W hich 
will bring a keener sparkle to the eyes of the 
pigtail to glamour-bob brigade than charm- 
ing little sets of toiletries, all gayed up in fancy 
trimmings. Skin lotions, cake make-up, face 
powder, lipstick and fluffy jars of cream, just 
suited to young complexions, are sure-fire choices. 

Manicure Sets—containing all the tools for 
pretty hands in smart leather boxes. 

Compacts— big splashy plastic ones which 
1 to flourish on date nights. 


she will be prouc 


Choose boxes carefully—because this is a 

eat vear for fancy packaging and after the 
contents have been used up, a smart girl will fill 
the satin-lined boxes with handkerchiefs, stock- 
ings oO! ( I equipme 


To the Traveller 


For the lucky girl who’s always off from 
here to there, a well-fitted travelling case will 
prove a joy forever—because she can replenish 
the bottles and jars trom home sup ply. There 


are specially smart travelling kits this year in 


simulated leather, crocodile grain or lizard. 


Something for the Boys .. . 
Whether he’s a young or an old boy, he’ll 
be grateful secretly or otherwise, for groom- 


ing essentials. Big man-sized cakes of soap 


ind water softeners with a piney scent—strictly 


masculine. And to enhance a shelf in his bath- 


room, attractive jars of shaving soap and lotion; 


hair dressings, and manicure kits including cu- 
ticle softeners and nicotine stain remover 
the hain-smoker types. hese and dozens 


of other grooming aids you'll see in lavish dis- 


play the men’s toiletries department. 


° 
a! é 
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orothy Gray presents an 


Overture to Loveliness . . 


haunting light fragrance 


of dew-kissed lilacs, 
in a medley of 
White Lilac products. 


ran Ci 
WHITE LI AC 


LAT fe tt 
is obtainable in 


@ PERFUME... . yeh 
®@ TOILET SOAP... . . $ .60 
@ TOILET WATER. . . . $2.00 
© DUSTING POWDER . $2.00 
© TALCUM POWDER. . $ .85 
@ EAU DE COLOGNE . $1.50 


y VE) 
COMBINATION GIFT SETS 
$3.50 to $6.25 


LT ele iy ee me ee 


AMERICAN DESIGN OF BEAUTY . roronro - NEwYork . 





.@ 


LONDON 
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. soothing Vicks VapoRub 
is the best-known home remedy 
you can use to relieve distress of chil- 
dren’s colds. Rub it well on throat, 
chest and back at bedtime. Even as 
you rub it on, its grand relief- 
bringing action starts right to work— 
two ways at once... 





PENETRATES 
deep into bronchial 
tubes with special 
medicinal vapors. 


STIMULATES 
chest and back surfaces 
like a nice warming 
Poultice. 


This special penetrating-stimulating 
action keeps working for hours during 
the night to relieve distress while the 
child sleeps. Often by morning most 
misery of the cold is relieved. Try it! 
Get Vicks VapoRub... 


. . the best-known home remedy 
you can use to relieve miseries of 
children’s colds. 


HERE’S a brand-new brush and 
comb combination on the market 
one that will be a great boon 


for hair neatening when you're away 


from home. It’s a two-in-one job 
with a rat-tailed comb on one side 
and a curl brush on the other. It’s 


purse size—about six inches in length, 
and comes in pastel shades of green, 


blue, pink and amethyst. 


Christmas holiday season is a great 
family 
often entails long trips by train back 


time for reunions and very 
to the home town. If you travel for 
several days with only makeshift facili- 
ties for bathing, try a cologne rubdown 
for freshness and fragrance. Satur- 


ate a washcloth in cologne and go 
over your body from head to toe. Ever 


so refreshing at the end of a restless day. 


If you’re the type who likes to 
lead the way in new fads and fashions, 
you can surprise your friends by appear- 
ing with fingernails lacquered in exotic 
bright 
bronze, and believe it or not, even 
black. It may not be the sort of thing 
you want to live with day after day 
little fun and variety 
it’s worth a try. 


colors white, green, blue, 


but for a 


If Santa Claus should bring you 
a delightful assortment of toilet soaps 
this year, you can make them do 
double duty. While they are stored 
away waiting their turn for bathroom 
use, unwrap them and tuck among 
sheets and pillowcases in your linen 
cupboard. It will scent your bed linen 
and the soap will keep better in good 


dry storage of this kind. 


Here’s a rule to know about founda- 
tion make-up. The darker the shade, 
the less conspicuous the area. The 
same rule applies to black dresses versus 
light ones—a woman always looks slim- 
mer in darker colors. To apply this 
foundation make-up rule to your advan- 
tage, use a light foundation on your 
face and then ‘if you want to mini- 
mize a 
a suggestion of a double chin, cover 
it with a darker shade. But be sure to 


blend the two shades perfectly, so there 


too-square jaw or obliterate 


won't be a definite line to show where 
you made the change. 


To realize the full wizardry of color 
—just what the right colors can do 
different 
up to your face before 


shades _ clos« 
using make- 
up. In this way you'll get a clear pic- 


for you—test 


ture of which colors fade out or detract 
from your natural good looks while 
others seem to make your eyes deepen 
and light up, and enhance your skin 


and hair. 


Here’s a special message for Miss 


Five-by-Five. If you yearn to wear 


one of those fascinating wide belts 


which are so popular and eye catching 
this year, you must be sure there is no 
suggestion of a spare tire around your 


because a belt three or four 
inches wide will emphasize it al 
ingly. But 


the gal who 


middle 
urm- 

everything comes to 
works for it-—even a 
figure slim as an icicle. To whittle 
this simplk 


down your waistline, try 


exercise. Choose a book of medium 
weight. Sit on a stool or a hard chatr 
with feet apart and tummy pulled in 
t-i-g-h-t. Now take a deep breath and, 
with back held ramrod stiff, lean over 
to the right and place the book as far 
as you can reach. Straighten; lean over 
again and pick it up. Repeat this on 
the left side. This book-plac ing exercise 
will help slim you down and give you a 
spare-ribbed look if you repeat it faith- 
fully for five minutes a day. 


When you’re on a reducing cam- 
paign—during the transition period be- 
tween tubbiness and slenderness—be- 
platform 
soles or ballet shoes without heels. No, 
no! Not for you tf you’re short and 
plumpish. You need a definite heel 


ware of wedge shoes with 


to give the illusion of height and shapely 
legs. Leave those flat heels for the 
future, when you’ve joined the willowy 


group. 


There are excellent hair tonics on 
the market for correcting an oily hair 
condition. But to have good results 
the tonic must be used regularly and 


correctly. The best way Its to saturate a 
piece of absorbent cotton in the liquid, 
then work the tonic right into your 
scalp—no good just dripping it over 
your hair. The oil-regulating properties 
will only get in their good work if they 


W hen 


covered every inch of your 


penetrate the hair follicle itself. 
you've 


scalp, take up your hairbrush and go 
work. 


Start from the temples, then the front 


Always brush your hair upward. 


and then throw your head forward and 
back 


use vour brush efficiently, lay it sideways 


brush from the upward. lo 
against your scalp, then turn it round 


and actually lift the hair from your head. 


Be a miser about the use of your 
special lubricating skin creams. The 
best skin creams come high because 
of the fine oils used in preparing them. 
treated as 


Therefore they should be 


precious commodities. Don’t waste a 


smitch of them. When you’ve massaged 
face and neck, use what is left on 


your hands to rub into your elbows 


then use what’s left of that on your 


hands themselves. Work from your fing- 


er tips to your wrists just as though you 
were pulling on tight gloves. Just by 
using up what otherwise would be 
rubbed off on face tissue, you can have 


soft, pretty elbows and smooth hands. 
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The Loneliest Might 
Continued from page 20 


very fleetingly. Clem met his glance. 
That was all the outward sign her father 
gave of their inward, unending conflict. 

He made a joking fuss about having 
the first piece of candy, to please Mrs. 
Brent. He found Cely a cherry, because 
Cely liked chocolate-covered cherries, 
and popped it into Cely’s round mouth. 
Cely touched his cheek. It was all 
ideally domestic and happy, on the 
surface. 

Cely left, with the cherry almost 
choking her. 

“T ought to kiss you now,” Clem said, 
running to catch up with her. It was 
colder, even, than before. “‘ You’d taste 
of cherry.” 

“Why don’t you?” Cely said. Only 
it didn’t come out that distinctly with 
her mouth partly full. 

“You don’t want me to kiss you.” 

Cely said nothing. 

He said soberly, “Do you?” 

She still said nothing. 

Clem put his hands in his pockets, 
out of harm’s way. Clem was like 
a small boy resisting temptation. Be- 
cause he knew what he wanted to do 
with his hands and he knew that he 
could not do what he wanted to do. 
They trudged along mutely. 

“Clem?” 

“Yes?” 

They halted for a traffic light. “Say 
something!” 

“What shall I say?” 


THEY CROSSED the street; they 
slowed their steps somewhat. She did 
not say, | have grown up with that. 
All the years of my childhood have 
been full of my mother and my father’s 
conflict. She did not say, why? 

She did not say,. openly, why is it 
that marriage is so often like that? 

“Shall I say,” he began in a hard 
voice, “‘that love is not ecstasy? People 
try to forget that. People tend to 
forget that. Shall I say that ecstasy 
can be had by almost any man or 
woman together on Saturday night. 
It isn’t rare; it is the air. Love is the 
wind. Love is more than ecstasy.” 

She said, “But suppose—suppose 

“Love is understanding. It is a 
matter of intelligence. Your father 
simply has . . .” Clem hesitated. 

“More intelligence,”’ Cely said. 

Clem drew a breath. “I'll try to 
say it another way. Look at it this 
way, Cely. Your mother operates on 
instinct. 
candy is unnecessary, especially when 
she needs a roasting pan. Her instinct 
doesn’t know that your father gives 
her the presents, in desperation, because 
he feels guilty.” 

She was startled. “‘Guilty?” 

“Yes.” Clem nodded. ‘‘Guilty,” 
Clem said seriously, slowly, explaining 
it as he went along to himself also, 
“because he wants her to come to the 
place where he lives, and the place where 
he lives is his mind. She’s never been 
there. He knows that. And still he 
keeps hoping, especially every Saturday 
night, that she will get there. It’s 
crue! of him and he understands her so 
completely that he realizes it’s crucl. 
But his reason keeps hoping.” 

“And her instinct keeps w.s"ing his 
clothes and ironing his shirts and fced- 


ing him lemon pies,”’ Cely said, “wien 


' ‘ “' t . 1 4 
all the while what he ciaves is to 


She’s practical. A box of 


explain why he loathes working on imi- 
tation Cape Cod houses and loves 
repairing really old ones,” Cely ended 
breathlessly. 

“Look, Cely.”” They were close now. 
They were in step. “It isn’t Pro- 
metheus bound and it isn’t Prometheus 
unbound, It isn’t man enslaved or 
man freed any more. When people 
lived in caves it was the ones who 
could run fastest from their enemies 
who survived. And when the machine 
wasn’t dreamed of it was the strongest, 
beefiest people who survived. But 
now since the machine is here to run 
fastest-and push strongest for every- 
body, all kinds of people survive. It’s 
Prometheus severed nowadays. Man 
as a whole is divided into parts. We 
have the dull ones and the bright ones, 
the strong, the weak, the swift, the 
slow, and while there is a_ certain 
equality of opportunity there isn’t an 
equality of understanding. People sim- 
ply have to be patient, the strong 
toward the weak, the reasoning with 
People have to keep 
That’s what your father is 
Clem haited. “‘Until tonight,” 
Clem Massey said, “I thought you 


the instinctive. 
trying. 
doing.” 


were scared that you were instinctive 
like your mother.” 

Being deliberate, he lit a cigarette 
for her and then one for himself. The 
brief glow of the matches showed his 
deeply shadowed eyes clearly. 

“No,” Cely said quietly, ‘“‘it is my 
father. I am like daddy.” She turned 
away, and began walking very fast 
again. She said, flinging it over her 
shoulder, saying it aloud at last, “‘And 
I am like you.” 

He said flatly, not believing, “Cely?” 

It was a big thing. 
gering thing, between them. 


It was a stag- 


“We are alike, we are,” Cely pro- 
99 


tested. “‘Clem, we are! 

“Are you sure?” 
“T am sure.” She flung away her 
cigarette. ‘Yes; because you fell asleep 
tonight, too,” her voice caught in a 
small giggle, ‘““and because you have 
been gentle with me all evening and I 
knew you were being gentle.” She 
met his eyes fleetingly, 
are equal and understanding, and all 
the things people should be, and 


“Clem, we 


They had arrived at the drugstore. 
A warmth, smelling of chocolate and 
gumdrops and somehow also of cam- 
phor and Lily Myth perfume, greeted 
them. They stood blinking in the 
sudden noise. 

A juke box was playing. Many 
people were talking at once. Cely 
spied her sister, Margaret, and Mar- 
garet’s gang over in a corner, sipping 
varicolored sodas. 

Absently, Cely waved, and followed 
Clem to an empty booth. She slid 
into the seat facing him. A _ wait- 
ress came for their order. Clem tried to 
catch Cely’s eye. He couldn’t and 
finally settled for them both. 


“And what?” Clem said gently, then. 

She was beyond words.’ She did 
not know any words. Reaching inside 
her coat pocket, Cely brought out her 
fist closed over a tiny object. She 
opened her fist upward on the slightly 
sticky table top, disclosing the object. 
It was a ring, set round with bits 
of diamonds. 

“Do you want to?” Cely said. 

“I did it once,’”’ Clem said. He was 
stubborn and humble and hopeful. He 
wasn’t looking at her. 

Cely slipped the ring on her finger. 
At that instant Margaret descended 
upon her. Margaret was like an aflec- 
tionate Newfoundland dog. She came, 
legs and arms all mixed together. 

**Hi,”’ Cely said. 
doing, darling?” 

Margaret looked at Clem, who had 
risen. This mark of mature esteem 


“How are you 


almost floored Margaret completely. 
“Oh, hello,” Margaret said to Clem. 
She tried to make it coy. 
no use at all. 
Margaret. 
vivid pink, and turned her attention 
to Celv. 

“Cely, Cely,” Margaret said, “I’m 
having the most awful time. Teddy 
Browning can wiggle his ears and he’s 


But it was 
Coyness was not in 
She blushed furiously, a 


going to teach me how. He says | 
have just the ears for it and can you 
imagine a girl, Cely, can you just 
Margaret was near tears. 
yp. She 


Her eyes popped, Mar- 
garet gasped, ““Cely, you’re engaged!” 


imagine 
Margaret came to a head-on st: 


Saw the ring. 


“Yes,” Cely admitted calmly. 
Margaret squeaked, “‘ Engaged.” 
“This noon at lunchtime,” Cely said, 


a = de- 


cided not to wait until he had a fel- 


looking fleetingly at Clem. 


lowship. We're going to be married 
right away no matter what mother 
Says. Mother couldn’t guess,” ( ely 


happy | m 


said giddily, “how 
going to be.” 

Clem said, “We're going home now, 
to tell them, Margaret.” 

Margaret said, awed, “Gee, am | 


’ 


going to be the centre of attention. 
Gee, am I going to have something 


Kids!” 


“*Kids, come and 


to shout about. Margaret 


shouted happily. 
os 


look. My sister’s just got engaged 

Bedlam broke over their heads. Clem 
and Cely sat there smiling, Clem his 
humble smile, Cely her secret tucked-in 
smile, and they weren't hearing pet ple *s 
congratulations. They weren’t seeing 
people. They were s« eiIng stars. 

“They smell like primroses,”’ Cely said. 

“*Are you seeing stars, too?” 

Cely whispe red, "7 Too.” 

So It was true. They were alike. 
They laughed, and this was the way 
Saturday night was for them. This 
was the way all their Saturday nights 
were going to be for them. They 
would be lonesome together, which 


Is not being lonesome at all. 
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opporiunity to take out insurance against tuberc s 
which takes an annual toll of more than 5,000 lives. This oppor- 
iunity comes to them 
health stickers offered for sale by the tuberculosis associations. 
Money raised from the sale of these seals is spent to prevent 
tuberculosis. You can do your part this Christmas to safequard 
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Good health is not an accident. It is something that must be 
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handed with a crisp, juicy 
What a day!” 

“You've been skiing already?” Connie 
asked. 

“Jake and | got up here Thursday 
I’m told tomorrow’s Saturday, 


y, roast steer, 


night. 
but don’t believe everything you hear.” 
A strange pain cut sharply through 
Connie. Jake was watching hercuriously. 
“Oh, yes,” she said. 
36-inch base and 
[om said, a little over his 
Jake 


speeding arm and arm into the dining 


“The snow’s good 
SIX powder,” 
shoulder because he and were 
room. She sat across from them mainly 
because she didn’t know where else to 
sit. Everybody was talking animatedly 
to everybody else. About seven spoon- 
fuls through the steaming soup Raftie 
arrived. He stood stiffly, acknowledging 
the informal introductions with a bow. 
When he heard Tom’s name the impas- 
sive expression of his narrow face didn’t 
change, but he bowed a little deeper. 

“What's been keeping you?” Connie 
asked. 

““T was unpacking and shaving.” He 
leaned near her and whispered, “So that 
is the reason you didn’t mind coming 
here. I am disappointed you would 
bend to such deception.” 

**Don’t be silly, I’m more surprised 
he whispered back. 
talking to Jake and 
His eye brows looked 


than you,” Ss 
Tom stopped 
Raffie. 


crooked, and Connie remembered they 


Stared at 


always did when he was upset. 

““Skied much?” he asked Raffie. 

“*Skiing I have done all over the world. 
I first learned in Switzerland. There, of 
course, is the best instruction in the 
world.” 

*That’s the parallel technique they 
teach in Europe, isn’t it?” Jake asked. 
“How does it stack up against the 
Arlberg?” 

‘It is superior to the Arlberg.” 


“Not for my 


“It’s not safe. 


money,” Tom contra- 
dicted. You can’t teach 
beginners to handle themselves on hills 
with the parallel method.” 

‘We have fewer 


than in 


accidents at Euro- 


pean resorts your country. 
| | 

Never have I seen so many broken arms 
and legs and skulls as you get here. It 


thinking they are 


comes trom novices 
' : 9 
champions, it is my opinion, 
“We ski down real trails. You 
foreigners think a molehill’sa mountain. 
Raflie assumed a haughty gesture 
with his 1 ipkin, but it d dn’t hindet 
Pom. “We make skiing a real sport and 
ne i t y te et togetne! 
’ + 
the Drighte sweater. 
[he roast steer arrived. Tom picked up 
fork, glanced brielly at the meat, 
then pointed the fork at Connie. id 


' 1 1 
like to see what would have happened 


to vour delicate bones if you’d learned 


9? 


the parallel technique first. 
“Why, Tom?” 
He looked at her across the table, and 
in his eyes was the memory of all het 


childish, helple ss actions. She pulled a 


blond — hati from her and 


sweater, 
turned away. 

~ Connie is an exception,” Raffie said. 
‘I insist, please, however, that speed 
should not be made such a god in 
skiing,” 

“Fast is the only way you can go in 
skiing,” Jake said. 

Raflie neatly buttered the corner of a 
hot biscuit, and put it in his mouth. He 
wiped a crumb from his neat dark 
mustache, 

‘You get on a tow going straight up 
the side of a mountain. When you get 
to the top there is no place for sitting 
down and having some coffee and looking 
at the view. You take a deep breath, 
and ski down the mountain as fast as if 
life depended on it, and then, at the 
bottom, you proceed to go to the top 
again.” 

‘“What’s your idea of a good substitu- 
tion?” Tom asked. 

“What I have planned for Connie 
tomorrow.” 

“Bringing a sofa and pillows to the 
can enjoy 


mountain so really 


the view r 


Raflie shrugged his shoulders. He 


you 


turned to Connie. 

“| have planned that we go on a cross- 
country trip to Howling Mountain. 
This is the kind of thing we doin Europe. 
It will be a new experience for you, and 
I have decided you will enjoy it more 
than the towing.” 

“It'll be pretty tough going. Do you 
like tough going, Connie?” Tom asked. 
“*T will look after her,” Rafhie said. 

Tom ate one baked potato, and he 
left a thick slice of beef on his 
plate, which Jake speared and consumed 
Alter 
other 


roast 


his seeming to mind. 
supp¢ F he Jake 
people ‘plaved gin rummy, and Connie 
heard Jake reproaching him for calling 


without 


and and some 


Gin when he had 11 counts. 

Connie didn’t sleep well that night, 
despite the deep still night and the snow 
peaceful on the ground and high on the 
ledge outside her The old 
house creaked in the cold; a full moon 
made purple shadows of the pines on the 
snow; the air on her cheek was cold, but 
Connie turned over on her stomach in 
the dark and with her head in the circle 
of her own arms made retakes of her life. 


window. 


THE NEXT was 
gathered around a huge brass coffee urn, 
drinking black coffee before breakfast. 
The sun sparkled on the snow outside 


the windows. The sky was blue of a 


morning everyone 


anything on 


color unmatchable by 
earth. Rafhe brought a cup of coffee to 
Connie, 


‘It is a perfect day. We have luck 


together, don’t we? We would always 


have luck together.”” His hand lingered 


on hers. She reached for a skiing maga- 
zine on the floor, and Raflie stooped 
nimbly and handed it to her. 

“Still scene? 


improving the local 


fom said to Raftie. His hair fell care- 
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mail, 


campaign against tuberculosis. 
of these seals is used to combat tuberculosis 
Christmas Seals should be a Christmas “must.” 


In these days of shortages appropriate Christmas gifts are 
but there is one Christmas tradition which has not 
changed and that is the Christmas Sea! Sale of the tuberculosis 
associations. These gay little holiday stickers add a festive touch 


but they are more than just decorative 


They are evidence that the sender has done his or her part in the 
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* A RONSON lighter says, 


wordlessly but unmistakably, “Tam 





an extra-special present... chosen 
with care to suit your taste for truly 
fine things.” And, when the proud 
giftee tries that patented, one-finger, 
one-motion, RONSON safety ac- 


. < »? . - 
110M <2 ‘Press, it s lit! Release, it's 
7? 


OWE «és the quick, answering flame 


declares cee “and furthermore, T'll 


»? 


never fail you . 


You cannot find a gift that will be 
used more often through the years 


than a RONSON lighter e2«-e an in- 


spired present for cigarette, cigar or 











pipe smokers, and a constant reminder 


of your thoughtfulness. 


And do not forget to include a 
RONSON SERVICER of finest 


Ronson fuel, Redskin flints, Ww icks. 


ON THE AIR . . . Hear RONSON’S gy 
Ll 


“20 QUEST IONS” every S aturday night ™, 
(Monday nights, Vancouver) over many t 
CBC stations. (Also on MBS stations in ; 


the U.S.A. which reach Canada.) For time 


and station see your local newspaper. 


ONSO 





LIGHTER 


WORLD’S GREATEST 








82 — Chatelaine, December, 1946 







THE MONARCH KNITTING 
COMPANY LIMITED 
DUNNVILLE, ONTARIO, DIVISION 

Ladies’ Full-Fashioned Hosiery 

Hand-Knitting Yarns 

JOSEPH SIMPSON DIVISION, 8 Berkeley st 
Knitted Outerwear 


Knitted Outerwear 


Men’s Socks 


Toronto, Ont, 
Knitted Underwear 


LE ROR LS RE an 


Once a Princess 
Continued from page 11 
adore. 1 hate the modern 


She makes me feel like a 
You are soft and 


woman | 
he-woman. 
small brother. 
*9 
agreeable. 


STANDING ON the suitcase, Connie 
smiled at Raffie as warmly as possible, 
“Your 


your 


since her face was half-frozen. 
mustache looks glittery from 
breath freezing in it,” she said. “And 
there’s a church near because I hear 
bells.” 

The bells drove out of the woods on a 
sleigh that stopped before them, snow 
spraying from the hooves of two chest- 
nut horses. A man leaned from the sleigh. 
He looked like an athletic Santa Claus. 

“How do, folks. I’m Luck Williams 
from the Lodge. Sorry you been kept 
waiting, but I got delayed chopping 
some kindling. Hop right up.”’ 

Raffie helped Connie into the sleigh, 
pushing aside several six-foot logs. The 
sleigh’s runners slid easily over the 
light soft snow on the narrow road that 
wound across the frosted rolling country. 
Pine woods edged the road, sloping and 
thinning into white fields divided by 
fences almost invisible under three feet 
of snow. Occasionally they passed a 
farmhouse with a stalk of smoke leaning 
above it in the quiet air. The mountains 
probed the late 
afternoon sky, and 
shadows lay on their 
eastern slopes. 

It was almost 
dark when they got 


to the Lodge. It was * 


directly on the un- 
frequented road. 
The windows were 
lighted in the clear 


The Things of Beauty 


By HAROLD APPLEBAUM 


The things of beauty are too few, 
Too quickly do they slip away. 
Too hungry are the groping hands, 


meeting each other up skiing,” Mrs. 
Williams said. “‘Happens all the time.” 

Raffie stood beside them. “You had 
better have a little rest before dinner, 
Connie. You have had a long trip.” 

Connie unpacked in the big old- 
fashioned room she shared with two 
other girls. She changed into a high- 
necked black sweater and a_ widely 
pleated skirt. Flat gold kid ballet 
slippers made her even tinier. 

She went into the carpeted hall and 
stood listening above the stairs. Music, 
laughter and talk funnelled up to her in 
the curiously hysterical and unnatural 
combination they make for the listener. 
She turned and looked down the hall, 
but it was empty. She sighed, and her 
need for Tom crept through her body. 
She put her hand firmly on the railing 
and went downstairs. 

The first floor had been remodelled 
into one immense room and a smaller 
dining room leading off it. Open fires at 
flared into blackened 
chimneys. Circling the fire were couches 
and soft chairs, occupied by men and 
girls still in ski pants and sweaters with 
their feet in knitted slippers stretched 
toward the flames. Their faces were sun- 


each end stone 


burned, their bodies tired and relaxed 
by warmth after snow and wind, and 
the noise they were making sounded 
spontaneous and natural. 
A tall boy before the abundant fire 
farther from Connie was doing an indoor 
geandesprung for a 
girl sitting  cross- 
legged before him. 
Flinging his right 
arm 
left arm 
crouched, 
jumped 
His profile against 
the blazing light was 
strong, and his hair 


forward, his 
back, he 
then 


sideways. 


sharp evening. Skis Too careless and too gay. fell over his fore- 
stood in upright y head. There was 
lines along the wide ge ged do I watch the ruthless something like a 
V le yorch, to : snowslide inside 
ee a Tear down and fling them far— Saree . 

an amateur appear- Connie. She put 


‘ : Oh, who will 
ing hopelessly iden- ween 
tical, but distinc- 
tive to the owner by 
a buckle or a spring 
on the harness. Raffie helped Connie 
from the sleigh and as she loosened the 
snow from her shoes the door was flung 
outward. 

“Hello. Connie Smith? I’m Mrs. 
Williams.” A figure was outlined roundly 
against the light. ‘‘Come in out of the 
cold. Ever 
skied Chilchester before?’’ 

“I’m afraid not. We 
to North Conway,” said. 
Somehow wanted to tell Mrs. 
Williams that Tom and she had met at 
North Conway, and later in the skiing 


Nice to have you here. 


I always went 
Connie 
she 


season, almost in the spring, had spent 
their bright two-week honeymoon there. 
Mrs. Williams would be interested in 
hearing how expertly Tom skied, and yet 
how he’d with Connie, 
spending hours with her on the practice 
slopes, slowly following behind her on 
the trails, and digging. her out of the 
There wasn’t anyone she could 
talk about Tom to, and the thought of 
him was with her everywhere. 

*Didn’t like Conway?” Mrs, Williams 
isked. 


“Yes, I loved it. 


patient been 


snow. 


It was wonderful, 


but somebody I used to know goes 
99 


the  -S 


“Funny thing, but people are always 


fasten 


Replace the fallen star? 


the autumn 
her hand over her 


heart to keep it 
from being 
away, and then she 
across the 


swept 


walked carefully room. 
“YOU DIDN’T go to North Conway,” 
she said. Tom wheeled around abruptly 
and stood facing her. His eyes for a 
moment were unguarded. She wanted to 
cross the foot of space between them, 
and feel his arms around her again 
saying more sincerely than words that 
she belonged there, but she couldn’t. She 
lifted her head and flung: it back 
defiantly in a gesture she had learned 
well lately, and she smiled to match it. 
The muscle moved along Tom’s jaw. 

“It’s never good to retrace your steps 
to find something you’re not sure you 
want,” he said. “Oh, how is the 
princess?” 

Her voice managed to be equally 
casual. “Having a princely time. Are 
you lording it around per usual?” 

“May I interrupt and add an intel- 
ligible word?” The girl to whom Tom 
had been demonstrating the fine points 
of indoor skiing got up from the floor 
and linked her arm through Tom’s. 

“Connie, this is Jake, who is,”” Tom 
said. 

“Who is your last name?” 

A gong rang. “Chow,” Tom said. ‘] 
wish I were going to be left single- 








Yes, it's Fun—figuring out colour schemes, 


choosing the *Decals you want from 
dozens of captivating designs. It's 
Easy—just dip them in water and slip 
them onto wall or furniture. And it's 
Magic—with their hand-painted 
appecronce, *Decals sparkle your rooms 
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are the best food when climbing, but it 
did not occur to me to consult you about 
lunch.” 

While Raffie steadily filled himself 
with bunches of raw carrots, Connie 
threw snowballs at trees. It was darker 
in the woods, and colder. 

“*] think maybe it’s going to snow,” 
she said. 

** Absolutely impossible. 
out.” 

“Not any more.” 


The sun is 


She pointed up- 
ward. There was no sun. 

Raffie got up quickly. “We’d better 
continue our trip.” 

They moved upward as fast as pos- 
sible, but tangles of fallen branches and 
dead wood forced them to make long 
detours. Looking ahead, they would 
see a clearing, and think they had 
reached the top, but when they climbed 
higher, the clearing was a bare shelf, 
with the mountain rising from it more 
steeply. The air was unnaturally still. 
It was difficult to breathe. Then snow 
began to fall, a few flakes drifting lazily, 
but in a few minutes faster, thicker, 
until Connie could hardly see Ratffie 
ahead. Once she almost bumped into 
him. He was bending over his ski poles. 

“*] ara very fatigued,” he said. 

“We've got to get to the top and then 
maybe we can tell where we are.” 

“Why farther up?” 

“We can’t ski down from here, we 
don’t know where we are, we’ve made so 
many detours. | don’t think we’re even 
on Howling Mountain any more.” 

‘But of course I am,” Raffie said. He 
His face was grey, and his 
“But we will try to 


paused. 
mouth trembled. 
reach the top.” 





The name Canadian Beauty means 
something to you. It stands for 
enduring style, long life, faithful | 
service—qualities built into these all- 
Canadian appliances ever since the 
first Canadian Beauty was made 
many years ago. Supplies are limited 
at present because of general material 
and labor shortage, but production 
is increasing steadily. It will pay 
you to look for Canadian Beauty. 


COMPANY LIMITED —RENFREW, CANADA 


The snow covered Connie’s shoulders 
so quickly she wasn’t able to brush it 
off. It stung her eyes and sifted down 
her neck and into her boots. Every step 
with the heavy ski harnessed to her foot 
was an effort, and her back ached with 
the strain. Her white leather gauntlets 
were soaked through, and her fingers 
were frozen numb around her ski poles. 
One side of her face was stiff with cold. 
Rocks and boulders were slippery under 
the snow, treacherous and unseen in the 
evaporating light. Low branches 
whipped across her face. Several times 
she fell. The forehead of the mountain 
reared straight up, ominous, prehistoric, 
unyielding. 

When Connie thought she couldn’t 
go forward another heavy step and that 
her last effort had been made, the 
mountain ended. - There was no other 
hill to climb. It was the most wonderful 
knowledge in the world. She stood up 
straight. Beneath and around and 
above them the snow swirled. Nothing 
of the world was visible except the snow, 
white-grey against the dark grey of the 
night. 

“What are we going to do?” Raffie 
said, 
“It is impossible to see anything. We 
We are going to die on this 
mountain.” 

Connie had been spoiled for many 
years, and, as Raffie had said, she had 
been considered soft. But when she 
spoke, a strip of hard metal lay beneath 
her words. “But you’ve been skiing all 
You’ve got a 
wonderful sense of direction.” 

““] can see nothing,” he cried. “‘] am 
going to freeze to my death on this 
wretched mountain, I, Raphael Cloude. 
I am cold.” 

Connie pulled off a frozen icy mitten. 
She put her hand in her ski pants pocket. 
“May I have a match, please?” she 
asked. 

‘‘A match? Surely you are not 
expecting me to light a cigarette for 
you?” 

‘* May I have the matches, Raffie?” 

He handed a packet to her, and she 
held the flame to the compass she had 
decided to bring along as the first step in 


are lost. 


over Europe, Raffie. 


her reconversion to independence. 
“We’re going to start from the top of 
this mountain two points east of north- 
northeast,” she said firmly, even though 
her hand was shaking so the compass 
jiggled like a jumping bean. “‘I figure 
we'll come out on the Lodge road.” 

Raflie started to speak, but the fact 
that his mouth was open prevented him. 
He closed it finally, because he didn’t 
have any part in the new play anyway, 
and they started down the mountain 
two points east of north-northeast. They 
half-skied, half-tumbled, the snowshoes 
off their skis. 


biggest trees with the aid of the flash- 


They missed some of the 


lizht Connie had on a string around her 
neck. When the woods thinned, Connie 
sped across the open, white, rounded 
wind rushed 


hills, and the past her 


crouched body. The passage through 
the snow-furled night, without sight or 
delay, had a quality of unearthliness. 
She felt light and bound to the earth 
only through her swift, receptive skis 
pressing narrow furrows in the snow, 
and she fled into the spaceless night. 
They reached the road, Raffie ahead 
The lights of the Lodge were a 
Connie 


of her. 
bright blur piercing the snow. 
saw Raffie reach the wide porch. He 
bent and unclamped his harness without 
looking back to the road where she had 


His voice was pitched too high. ° | 
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Here is an antiseptic deadly to germs but kind and gentle to you. 


An antiseptic so pleasant and refreshing that thousands of men and 


women use it regularly in their baths. 


Yet such is the germicidal potency of 
this pleasant, non-staining, non-poisonous 
fluid, that it is in use every hour of every day 
in nearly every hospital and maternity home 
in Canada and the Empire. Alike in minor 
accident and major operation, doctors and 
surgeons rely on this powerful weapon in 
their fight against septic infection. 


‘Dettol’ has solved the great problem in 
antisepsis : how to destroy the germs without 
injuring the human tissues they have in- 
vaded ; how to check the spread of infection 
without hindering the natural processes of 
recovery and repair. 


Would you not be wise to learn from the 
hospitals, and keep ‘Dettol’ always handy in 
your own home! On the cut or scratch that 
may fester, in the room from which sickness 
may spread, on your own hands when you 
act as nurse, the prompt and proper use of 
‘Dettol’ may save months of worry, and pain. 


DETT 





THE REASONS 
why ‘ Dettol’ is now being 
used in more and more 
of the leading hospitals in 
Canada, 


HB * Dettol’ is a ruthless killer 
of the germs that cause so many 
septic infections, 


2 ‘Dettol® is non-toxic— 
non-poisonous, (Important in 
homes where there are young 
children), 


3 *Dettol” is effective in the 
presence of blood and pus, 


4: Dettol ” is kind and gentle 
to human tissues, 


5 *Dettol’ is safe: so safe 
that it could, in emergency, be 
used even in the dark, 


6 ‘Dettol’ does not stain 
either linen ov the skin. 


7 *Dettol’ is deodorant, 
pleasant, agreeable; admirably 
suited for use in feminine hygiene. 


Do as the hospitals do, keep 


*Dettol’ handy and use it 
promptly whenever infection 
threatens. 
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THE MODERN ANTISEPTIC 


@ECKITT & COLMAN (CANADA) LIMITED, PHARMACEUTICAL DIVISION, MONTREAL G.13 
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TH ANNIVERSARY 


Brushes and Toiletware for Men & Women 


This year marks the 50th Anniversary of Keystone Brushes. This 
quality brush, which now includes many new models will be avail- 


able in greater quantity than ever. 


See your dealer. 





STEVENS-HEPNER COMPANY LIMITED, PORT ELGIN - TORONTO - WINNIPEG 
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@ The tender skin of your hands can soon be- 
come dry in our Canadian climate. And over-dry 
hands quickly chap or roughen, causing discomfort 
and very often, embarrassment. To prevent all this, 
a Canadian chemist originated Campana’s Italian 
Balm. Here is the lotion that will protect your 
hands all through the cold-weather months. A few 
drops applied each day promptly softens too-dry 
skin — prevents chapping and makes the hands 
delightfully smooth. 


Four sizes: 25c; 35c; 50¢ and $1.00 
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lessly over his forehead. His shoulders 
seemed quite square. Connie stared at 
him to see if he had circles under his 
eyes, but she couldn’t tell. 

“1 don’t believe I understand,” Rafhie 
said. 

“Still go-ing hi-king?”’ 

“We are making the trip to Howling 
Mountain, as I have planned.” 

“Taking a mileage meter and 
compass?” 

“There is no need for such things. | 
have a wonderful sense of direction.” 

Tom put his hands in his pockets. His 
eyebrows were as crooked as a ‘““W.”” “I 
don’t know what skiing’s like in Salzburg, 
because when we were in Germany we 
were too busy to find out, but I’ve got a 
general idea of it around here. These 
mountains are sort of rugged. There 
aren’t any cute chalets to duck into 
when it gets windy.” 

“You are frightfully kind.”  Ratftie 
set his coffee cup sharply on a maple 
table. “I'll get you breakfast 
before we start, Connie, my dear.” 


some 


“T can get it all right,’ Connie 
answered. She helped herself from the 
chafing dishes on the buffet while Tom 
watched with amazement. He looked as 
though he were going to whistle. 

Rafhe waited on the porch for Connie. 
His ski boots were like a derrick rig, 
they were so harnessed with buckles, 
straps and 
reindeer endlessly chased each other 
through purple thickets on his sweater. 
Connie looked at the other end of the 
porch. Tom was putting a new loop on 
the webbing of his ski pole, while Jake 
held steady the web. He was using his 
old Air Force 
jacket, and the blue scarf around his 
neck, surely it was the scarf she hadn’t 
knit quite to Red Cross standards. Jak« 
was standing close to Tom, and the 
sight strangely annoyed Connie. After 
all, he was still a man in wedlock. Jake 
looked much too good in ski pants, but 
she wasn’t the type a stranger would 
It was obvious she 


laces. Desperate green 


windbreaker for a ski 


whistle at in trains. 
would only be a sort of companion to a 
But why 
was Tom grinning at her in that special 


man, an outdoor companion. 


serious-eyed way Connie had priorities 
on, and why was his hand on _ her 
shoulder? 
“Are you 
asked again. 
“Ummm.” She pulled her belt tighter 
Two lines travelled 


ready, Connie?” Raffie 


around her waist. 
across her usually untroubled forehead. 
“*That’s it,” she said under her breath, 
and then the lines disappeared. 
“What?” 
“IT forgot something, Raffie. 
right back.” 
“What is it? I'll get it.” 
“Oh, no, absolutely no.” 
They started off with the sky blazing 


I'll be 


blue except for a white cloud, no bigger 
than a ski cap, perched on the top of 
Raftie went first, 
we bbe d 


Howling Mountain. 
and Connie 
tracks. The snowshoelike attachments 
fitted to their skis helped them lightly 
over the deep powder snow. For a while 


followed in his 


the country was gently hilled, and then 
it tilted up like the mound of an ice 
cream cone, 

“Your 


ideas. 


ex-husband has some silly 
I do not blame you for leaving 
him,” Raffie tossed ove! his shoulder. 
“Tt is fantastic to take instruments when 
the mountains are visible so clearly.” 
“It’s easy to see them now because 


we're in the valley. How are we going 


to know which is which when we’re 
going up one?” 

‘“*l am not an imbecile,” Raffie replied 
irritably, 

“That girl is much too thin. He’s not 
an ex either,” Connie said musingly. 

‘I consider him over with. You have 
been hesitating to marry me because you 
are so sweet and soft you cannot bear to 
hurt anyone, but when you are my wife 
I will make all the decisions.” 

Connie dug a ski pole so fiercely into 
the snow that Raflie had to help he: 
dislodge it. His expression was smug. 
“You shall be treated like a little pet 
and not like a—like a partner.” 

Connie didn’t reply. She didn’t have 
the breath. 


ascending quite vertically now. 


They were going up 

The 
open blinding fields were gone, and the 
sun fingered through the heavy pines 
only 
patches of snow with light. It was silent 
except for the pad of their skis and the 
soft sound of snow dropping from the 


overhead to touch occasional 


boughs. 
Partners vs. Pets was playing a one- 
Pets 


hear 


sided game in her mind, with 
scoring nothing, and she didn’t 
Raffie until he stopped and shouted 
down to her. “‘It is time for lunch, | 
said.” 
“Ts it? 
“It is time. We eat,” he said. Sweep- 


ing snow off a 


I’m not hungry yet.” 


fallen log, he waited 


courteously until she sat down, and then 


produced a package from the pouch 


strapped to his belt. 


Connie made a face. “Carrots? Just 
carrots? How terrible, Raffie. Carrots 
give me a rash.” 


I hey 


“Oh, my dear, but I am sorry. 





Maybe she hasn’t had a golden- 
voiced songster since she was a 
girl—so, think of the happy mem- 
ories a canary will recall. 


Hours and hours of pleasure for 
every member of the family! And, 
remember to keep the canary 
healthy and singing —a diet of 
BROCK’S BIRD SEED is the thing! 


If you would like to know where 
to buy a canary in your locality 
just write 


NICHOLSON & BROCK, LIMITED 
125 George Street +- + Toronto 


| BROCK’S 


BIRD SEED 
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Never neglect a 
heel blister 





Any blister can become infected. 
Never take a chance! 


Cleanse the blister properly. 
Then put on a BAND-AID*—the 
Johnson & Johnson adhesive 
bandage that stays put...even on 
hard-to-bandage places. 


It comes to you individually 
wrapped; keeps out dirt, helps 
prevent infection. Keep one box 
at home — one where you work. 

*BAND.AID is the registered trade mark 


of Johnson & Johnson Limited 
for its adhesive bandage. 
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and Orchestra. 


‘La Cantoria’”’ 


Victor Brault and his 
are heard in the Cham- 
pagne suite; Agnes Butcher, who gave 
the piano concerto its first performance, 
Ss soloist in this recording; and the CBC 
is conducted by Jean Marie 
Performance and _ recording 


irchestra 
Beaudet. 
ire unusually good—in the case of the 
piano concerto I heard more from these 
ecords than I did at a hall 
performance of the work. 

lhe original CBC edition, I am told, 


is almost if not entirely sold out, though 


+ 


concert 


still may be worth while to ask at your 
dealer’s. If you are disappointed there, 
the CBC people tell me that if enough 
requests reach them or RCA Victor, the 
album will be reissued. A second album 
of Canadian music is in preparation, 
and perhaps more information about it 
will be available next month. # 
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A Family-First Future 
Continued from page 32 
operations that he could never imagine 

otherwise.” 
important 


Three things you 


know about the Quebec teen agers. 


must 


First, they are all Canadian. They 
have, no more than any of you, any 
special affiliation with France. (The 
naval oflicers recently in port from 


France couldn’t compare, for instance, 


with the 


Canadian 
destroyers for whom the lovely old city 


men of our own 
on the St. | awrence Is also port of call!) 

Then, they love Quebec with a frerce 
The Citadel, the 
Chateau Frontenac with its resounding 


| | 1] 
board waik, 


ind abiding love. 
and Historic Place D’Armes 
where military exercises were once held, 
ind the sweeping view of the lower town 
and the river beyond. The gay lines of 
bright-blanketed 


they never ride) 


caléches (in) which 
waiting for tourists, the 
twinkling back forth to 


Levis and the Isle of Orleans at night, 


ferries and 
and the big ships coming in by day; the 
purple Laurentians in the distance, the 
farmers from the countryside with their 
the 


narrow winding streets with the old, old 


produce and their handicrafts, 


buildings 
have become a deep-rooted part of them. 
had with the 

you know 
iat underneath small outer differences, 
are like teen 


Canada. 


these and many more things 


Finally, if been 


Counc il 


you 
in Quebec would 
agers everywhere in 
Full of high spirits, adored 
ind half-heartedly admonished by their 


parents; up in the clouds one day and 


down in the depths the next, planning 


parties, Sports, careers, marriages, chil- 
dren. And concerned—with equal 
intensity about the international 
goings-on at Lake Success, and the 


potentialities of next Saturday night’s 


date. oe 





A Stitch in Time 


Modern tuberculosis 
workers have a new 
version of the old ad- 
age. They say, “Early 
Discovery Means Early 
Recovery.” Last year 
in Canada nearly a 
million people were 
X-rayed for tuberculosis and large numbers 
of early cases of TB were discovered at the 
stage when cure is most certain. Much of 
this survey program was financed by 
Christmas Seal money. Your purchase of 
Christmas Seals will make it possible to 
extend this program and to intensify the 
preventive services provided by the tuber- 
culosis association in your own community. 
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‘You'll find your fur coat is a good 
" ‘buy—no matter what its price—if_ 
fhe fur skins ore 0 treotion of 
Relioble. Reliable Fur Dressers & 
Dyers prepare furs for Canada’s 
leading stylists of fur garments— 
their mark of quality is stamped on 





the bock of every pelt. It's your « 
guarantee of o good buy—osk your 
own furrier, Iliustratcd is glistening 
"Meadow Mink—color shade a 
© creation of Reliable on lush, supple 


DO YOU WANT THE PERFECT 
PERSONALIZED GIFT FOR 
EVERYONE ON YOUR LIST? 
r¢ ASHS a 

ZV IA 
ARE THE ANSWER 


Distinctive — unusual. Quickly 

sewn on or attached with NO- 

SO CEMENT. Immediate, permanent identifi- 

cation for all clothing and other belongings 
From your deoler, or write us 


CASH’S @ 46Grier St., Belleville, Ont 


NAMES} 9 doz.*2-5°,12 doz.+3-°° _ per tube 25‘ 
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CHAPPED LIPS! 
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with new, soothing 
LYPSYL 






Just apply Lypsyl to your chapped, 
dry lips for quick, soothing relief, 
Lypsyl contains Benzoinated Po- 
made. Lypsyl is effective, works 
fast. Only 25¢ at all drug counters. 


we LY PSY Les" 


CONTAINING LIP-SOFTENING 
BENZO!INATED POMADE 
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Mentholatum 
quickly re- 
lieves head 
colds; checks 
sniffling; 
soothes irri- 
tated mem- 
branes. Jars 
and tubes, 30c. 


MENTHOLATUM 


Gives COMFORT Daily 






‘peabitiat. bose ot he Melita ac Pela 


Quality 
above ali! 








| 
; 
) 
| 


a 


re 


Pa A 
Te LN ea 





1946 


December, 


86 — Chatelaine, 





Home Hairdressing 
is So Smart—and 
So Easy with 
“Goody” Curlers! 


You'll be amazed at the attractive 
hair styles you can create yourself 
—at home—with “Goody” Curl- 
ers. Quickly, too, and with results 
that are truly professional-looking. 


Next time you shop—pick up a 
card or two of “Goody” Curlers. 
So easy to use—and economical— 
such a time-saver—smart women 
everywhere are stylizing their own 


hair the “Goody” way. 


Simple Stps 


TO ASMART HOME HAIR-DO 


¢ Dampen and comb hair smooth. 


Unlock curler, clamp ends of hair 
. and roll up or under as desired, 


tightly to head. Lock Curler, 


3 Let hair dry. Unlock 
* curler and carefully slide 
- out of curl. Use as many 
curlers as you desire, and 
arrange hair in the style 
that suits you best. 


ALUMINUM 


Hair Cwrlors 
5¢ each at 5¢ & 10¢ 


stores and notions 
counters every where 






ad | od 
he comb 


stopped, unable to move by her own 
volition. The door of the Lodge opened 
and she closed her eyes because she was 
too tired to keep them open. 

THE SUN was shining through her 
lashes, and she lay quietly, liking the 
A rough and yet tender hand 
She opened her 


warmth. 
was on her forehead. 
eyes, and then she closed them quickly, 
because she’d seen what she wanted, 
and she didn’t want him to go away. 

“Why aren’t you skiing?” she said 
bravely. “It’s a good day. It must 
have snowed six inches last night.” 

“Eight,” he said. She took a quick 
look at him, and his eyebrows were 
crooked. “I was out looking for you 
until two o’clock this morning.” 

“TI found myself.” She grinned, like a 
companion. 

“Right.” 

“Did Jake help you look for me?” 

“Wrong. She got tired of skiing or 
something and took a train back to 
town. That guy who got you lost went 
with her.” 
in the way she had remembered all the 


months she had been without him, and 


Tom was bending above her 


so she closed her eyes for quite a satis- 
factory length of time. 

“I’ve been thinking I don’t like Pets,” 
she said. “‘I feel sorry for them.” 

“Right,” he said sleepily. 

“Do you like biscuits?” 

“Low. 

se) know 
learned,” she whispered, and pushed 
back the tongue of hair from his fore- 
head, 

“That’s good. | like biscuits.” 

“Well, that’s not the point about 
these particular biscuits. The nice thing 


how to make them. I 


about them,” she said, “‘is that you can 
smell them burning in a kitchen that’s 
separated and across the hall from the 
other rooms. In fact, I imagine you 
could even smell these biscuits burning 
in a kitchen that’s a block away!” # 


1 . oe 
Good Listening 
Continued from page 60 


was a gentleman of vast resource and 
unlimited invention, that what he does 
in the 
almost orchestral in its variety and com- 
plexity, and that you may find, in the 


course of these variations is 


rich and plangent tone of Landowska’s 


harpsichord, a completely new  ex- 
perience in music. Even if it ruined an 
irreplaceable nylon, any 
best music would be glad to find this 


album in her Christmas stocking. 


lover of the 


The Franck Symphony 


There are now three performances of 
the French master’s symphony in the 
Canadian catalogues. Victor has one, by 
Monteux and the San Francisco Orch- 
estra, having only last year dropped the 
old and somewhat inflated reading by 
Stokowski and the Philadelphia. Col- 
umbia’s example has been, until now, a 
1941 recording by Mitropoulos and thx 
Minneapolis, made during a period when 
this company was experimenting with 


orchestral recording and {apparently 


trying out on the public almost anv- 
happened to 


thing its microphones 


pick up. It now offers the work as 
played by the Philadelphia unde: 
Ormandy, and in this set has ac- 


complished one of its best Philadelphia 


recordings to date. There are a few 


|VALERIE HOBSON: 


| 
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EXCEPTIONAL ENTERTAINMENT 


Graduated 


from Hollywood to Earn London 
Film Laurels as a Lady M.P. 


Furore of the month in Hollywood 
centres around the arrival there of a 
series of Eagle-Lion headliners for short- 
term starring engagements after winning 





world-wide prominence in London-made | 


film hits. 


also looking back at the reverse traffic 
of the past. 


But longer-range thinkers are | 


Some of the more impos- | 


ing cinematic celebrities, now reaching | 
new heights in Britain, are Hollywood | 


graduates. 


ae Se 


There is Laurence Olivier. 
Margaret Lockwood. And now 
for increasing attention, there is 
classic beauty, Valerie Hobson. 


* * * 


that 


Valerie Hobson took the Hollywood 
starlet course and now emerges in 
London’ with _ strictly post-graduate 
honours. Before GREAT EXPECTA- 
TIONS, she'll be seen in Canada with 


Michael Redgrave and Flora Robson in 
THE YEARS BETWEEN. 


* * * 


There is | 
slated | 


This is Daphne du Maurier’s searching | 
story of a post-war triangle, played in | 


a modern type of Enoch Arden atmos- 
phere, complicated by a wife who had 
herself elected 
her husband's knowledge. 


x * * 
Sydney Box, who created THE SEVENTH 


to Parliament without 


VEIL, produced THE YEARS  BE- 
TWEEN. 

* * * 
REPORT FROM LONDON: Margaret 
Lockwood is duplicating her WICKED 
LADY success in BEDELIA. 

* * * 
REPORT FROM DUBLIN: The top 
Dublin hit is a British-made film, a 
thriller with Deborah Kerr, I SEE A | 


DARK STRANGER. Eire 


authentically Irish. 


says it is 


Eagle-Lion Pictures at your Favourite Theatre 


LL NA, OS LOLOL: LEE CLEA EOL TIE SA AIELLO ATES CC IIT oat I a 


passages where a certain amount of 


wowing and chattering is evident, but in 
general the orchestra’s superb tone and 
magnificent quality come through un- 
impaired. Ormandy’s reading is what 


might be called straightforward and 
middle-of-the-road, with enough drama 
and without too much “interpretation.” 


Franck 


symphony to your collection you should 


~~ 
If you tntend adding th 


near this, the Monteux set, and the 
version by Beecham and the London 


Philharmonic. This last is available only 


{too 


on American and English Columbia 


bad it was never issued here), but you 


n probably fad “as lealer’ 
can probably find a copy at your dealer s 
and it should not be overlooked. Despite 
the fact that 


an understatement of the music, it has 


some critics consider it 


lyricism and sensitivity of a very high 
order. Of the three, I prefer it. 


Briefer Notes 


Columbia’s 10-inch album of spiri- 


tuals (eight sides) sung by Paul Robeson 


is another possi! 
list. It contains Go Down, Moses; Balm 


Sometimes | 


lity for your Christmas 


In Gilead; By an’ By; 


Feel Like a Motherless Child; John 
Henry; Water Boy; Nobody Knows d« 
Trouble I’ve Seen; and Joshua Fit d 
Battle Ol Jericho. The piano ac- 


companiments, and many of the ar- 
rangements, are by Lawrence Brown, 
perhaps, 


and while the singing has not, 


quite the spiritual exaltation which 


Roland 


: : 
achieved, the warm beauty of Robeson’s 


Haves at his best might have 


Vor? comes off these records wi rrea 


splendor One of the most delighttul 


singles to 
Victor 11-9191, on which Beecham and 
the LPO play the Overture to Mozart’s 


| 


appear in a long time ts 


early opera, The Abduction, from the 
Seraglio. Sir Thomas is probably the 
world’s foremost Mozartean, and _ his 
laving ol this ebullient music has 
istonishing drive and sparkle. Recording 
favors the bass a little, but your tone 
controls should take care of this 

Columbia and Kostelanetz have col- 


laborated on an eight-side 12-inch album 


containing no less than 20 Jerome Kern 


songs, ranging all the way from Look 
for the Silver Lining down to. the 
present. Unfortunately André has given 
these what might be called the full 
treatment, and < full Kostelanet 
reatme! | t merely turned these 
em rently su ible sk os oO somethi 
I cl I i C4 1 pon nany ( ( 
tw t hear more that ( 
H ever i ye e a Kostelane i 
! igree and had bette hea 
them | moder sts: Py K<( refl’ 
Scvel h pian nata, opus 83, played by 
Vladimir Horowitz, four 12-inch sides. 
\ forceful and most unusual werk by 
the composer of Peter and the Wolf and 


the Classical Symphony, here revealins 


lodern and experimenta 


talent. Horowitz! 
sonata (which won the Stalin Prize 


for Prokofteff) to America, this 


rst recording, and his plaving is 


¢ + 


ind, technically at least, terrific. 


Canadian Music 


thesummer, Canadian Broad- 


isting Corporation’s 


First Album of 


pared 
’9 ' 
Music. lhe set contains 


cCrvice re 


Canadiar 


two sides are ivel 


records; 
the Suite ( 
pagne; the remaining six contain Healey 


Willan’s Concerto in C Minor for Pian 


inadienne, by Claude Cham- 
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| Repent week you'll want to keep Open House. Old friends and 
neighbors will be dropping in to see “the tree,” to meet returning 
members of the family, and to leave their own best wishes for a happy 
holiday. With the tea tray polished and set up, the prettiest cups handy, 
and a supply of Christmas cake and cookies ready, you'll be able to offer 
the pleasantest kind of informal hospitality at a moment’s notice. 





CHRISTMAS was today. 


As long as I live I'll never forget this 
moment at the end of Christmas. The 
snow standing down there on our porch 
roof like a good meringue . . . the quiet 
twinkling stars (really twinkling). 


And here, inside, this warm happiness 
stretching out under everything. Little 
Dickie tucked in bed between Old Mr. 
Teddy and New Mr. Teddy. 


And Dick . . . just downstairs checking 
the lights and the fireplace . . . mot on the 
high seas as he was /ast Christmas. What 
a thin gray day...with very sharp 
edges! 

But today has been heaven... our 


house full of sunshine and talk and love 
and new toys and more of our beautiful 


silver! Two new place settings in our 
own International Sterling pattern... now 
our set is complete! 


How dear of Dick to think of it. I 
wrote him once that every time I set our 
table, the silver he and I had selected 
together was a sort of bridge . . . between 
the days when he was home and the time 
he'd be home again. 


We have always been so proud of our 
International Sterling. So glad we selected 
the very best from the beginning. Dick 
couldn't have given me anything today 
that would have meant more—it’s as 
though he had begun writing Part Two 
to Our Happiness. 


Whenever you choose your ‘‘family”’ 


PINE TREE 









is Tee Ss) 


es 









silver, ask vour jeweler to show vou the 
International Sterling patterns. One of 
the designs will say, ‘I belong to you.” 


Choose that one with your heart. Your 
head has already said, ‘‘Choose the finest."’ 
As long as you live you'll enjoy its silver- 
solidness; the fine balance of each piece; 
the clear, beautiful designs. 


If you aren't ready vet to buy vour 
complete set of International Sterling, you 
may prefer to begin with two or four 
individual place settings: a knife and fork, 
teaspoon, salad fork, cream soup spoon, 
and butter spreader 


TUNE IN to The Adventures of Ozzie and 


Harriet, Sunday Evenings, 6:00 P.M., 
E.S.T., Trans-Canada Network. 


Copyright 1946, The Internationa! Silver Company’ 
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Dont be a 





Rubbit! 


Don’t be a Rubbit! Don’t rub crusted 
pans with a limp, spineless dishrag. 
Be Brillo wise! Whisk scorchy pans 
clean with a spunky, square metal- 
fiber Brillo pad! Fast! Easy! There’s 
a special shine ingredient in Brillo 
soap that makes aluminum glisten! 
Get Brillo today! 





GREEN box— 
soap & pads 


RED box— 
soap pads 


$0 CHOOSE 





your meals 
more 
enjoyable 





ic OL 


WATERPROOF WRIST WATCH 
























days. Such a tray could include cool 
crisp sticks of raw carrot, celery curls 
and spanking red radishes, with olives 
| and gherkins nestling among them. 

Now’s the off 


precious jars of spiced peaches, water- 


time to dust your 


' ' ; 
meion pickle or other favorites you’ve 


And who ever heard of 


;} been Saving, 


turkey without cranberries? 
Cranberry Crunch Relish is a new- 
comer that will vie for your favor with 


the tried and 


true cranberry sauce. 
| Raw cranberries, salted peanuts and 
lemon go into a huddle to produce this 
one. Recipe on page 100, 





No Christmas dinner would be com- 
plete without a special dessert, but alas! 
such is the willpower of man that many 
| of us find ourselves in the predicament 
of the small boy who “ate so much of 
the rare roast beef, he had no room 
left for the pie.” And so, while some 
people wouldn’t think of 
plum pudding from turkey, there are 
others who turn gratefully to a lighter 
| 
| 


divorcing 


type of dessert. 

Christmas Bavarian is just such a one. 
It’s fresh fruit 
flavor counterbalance any main cours« 


foamy lightness and 
indiscretions. 

make an_ ideal 
It’s only a 


wangling individual rolls of ice 


Ice Cream Logs 


“*quickie.” matter of 
cream 
from your dealer, then rolling these in 
bitter) 


crushed peanut brittle, slivered toasted 


shaved chocolate (sweet or 
almonds, corn flakes or other crunchy 
cereal. A similar effect can be achieved 
by treating scoopfuls of firm, bulk ice 
cream in the same way. For a finishing 
touch, top with butterscotch sauce, or a 
spoonful of marshmallow sauce made 
colorful with red and green cherry slices. 

Sour Cream Topping provides a 
sophisticated touch for your hot mince 
tartlets. Just before serving, spoon on 
the chilled, freshly soured cream mixed 
with a few drops of lemon juice and a 


pinch of fruit sugar. 


Squash in Sour Cream 
A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
$14 Cupfuls of diced winter squash 
4 Teaspoonfuls of flour 
1 Cupful of thick sour cream 
Salt and pepper 


Cook the squash in a little boiling 


salted water in a covered saucepan until 
the liquid 


with the 


Drain and boil down 
Mix the flour 
sour cream until smooth, then cook in 
a double boiler, stirring constantly, until 


thickened. Add 


° ai 
season with salt and pepper. 


t nde r. 


to 'g cupful. 


liquid; 
Add the 
SIX 


the squash 


cooked squash and reheat. Four to 


servings. 


Old English Plum Pudding 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved rec 


34 Cupful of flour 

| 4 Teaspoonfuls of salt 

14 Teaspoonful of nutmeg 

l4 Teaspoonful of cinnamon 

14 Teaspoonful of cloves 

\4 Teaspoonful of mace 

1g Cupfuls of seedless raisins 
1 Cupful of dried currants 


{ Cupful of figs, chopped 
i 


upful of dry bread crumbs 
upful of hot milk 
upful of lard or shortening 


G 
Cupful of chopped mixed peel 
( 
( 


or 14 Pound of ground fresh beef suet) 
14 Cupful of sugar 
4 Eggs, separate d 
14 Cupful of grape Juice 


# Continued on page 99 
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F YOU ARE an income taxpayer with children under 


i 16 years of age, you are advised to register them 


now for Family Allowances, if you have not already 


done so. 


In that way, taxpayers in all income groups can 
obtain the full benefit from Family Allowances and 
the exemption from taxable income of $100 for each 
child, as provided for in the Income Tax Amendment 
passed during the last session of Parliament. 


These changes take effect on January Ist, 1947, 
and from that date on, the Income Tax Department 
assumes that all taxpayers with eligible children are 
receiving Family Allowances. However, you MUST 
REGISTER YOUR CHILDREN to get Family 


Allowances. 


If you have not already done so, follow the in- 
structions below and REGISTER your children 


NOW. 


A 


Family Allowances Registration forms are 
obtainable at your local post office. 


Fill in the form according to directions. (If 
you have received Family Allowances pre- 
viously, please state and give Family Allow- 
ances serial number). 

Write on the face of the form: “Payment 
to Begin, January, 1947”. 

Mail it to the Regional Director, Family 
Allowances in the capital city of your 
Province. 

DO IT NOW! Your children will be the 
losers if you do not register in time to start 
payment in January. 


REGISTER NOW FOR 


FaMlty AULOWANCES 


Hon. BROOKE CLAXTON, Minister, DEPARTMENT OF 


if you have not already done so 


Published under the authority of 


NATIONAL HEALTH & WELFARE, OTTAWA, 
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Ham Turkey Goose 


Grapefruit Segments in Orange Plum Cocktail Consommé With Parsley 
Cranberry Juice Turk S Stuffing Roast Stuffed Goose 
urkey avory u 
es Mustard Sauce ’ ¢ = Browned Potatoes 
aked Sweet Potatoes Giblet Gravy Sauerkraut 
Brussels Sprouts : ss : 
Ne Pee Cranberry Crunch Relish String Beans and Pimento 
: : Relish Tray 
Celery Radishes Creamy Mashed Potatoes a eee 
Mince Tartlets with cap s lee Cream Log or 
Sour Cream Topping Squash in Sour Cream Christmas Bavarian 
pee Tossed Salad Assorted Holiday Wafers 
offee 
Tomato French Dressing Nuts 
, Coffee 


Plum Pudding 
Foamy or Caramel Sauce 
Fruit Bowl 
Coffee 





by JACQUELINE ROY 


R most people, roast turkey heads dinner. "Twas baked ham last year, mings will of course always be welcomed. of plum juice—then chill. That’s all! 
the list of ““Who’s Who” on the this year it’s turkey, and Christmas ’47 To start off the meal with zip, serve Chere’s just enough tartness of plum to 
Christmas menu, but we’ve a small (we hope) will see a savory goose grapefruit segments in slightly sweetened tickle the tongue pleasantly. 

quarrel to pick with that attitude. Why lording it over the holiday table. cranberry juice. This can be prepared If time is at a premium, it will take 
should turkey be first? We'd put a If you’ve unshakeable convictions ahead of time and _ stored in the only a jiffy to heat canned consommé. 
plump baked ham or fat roast goose on about turkey’s place at the head of the refrigerator. Pretty it up at the last moment with a 
a par with turkey any day! For the table, you may find inspiration for the Or begin your Christmas dinner with sprinkling of chopped parsley. 

past few years we ourselves have been “fixings” from any of the three dinners an Orange Plum Cocktail. Combine People have come to expect a relish 
rotating e meats featured at our we've planned. Surprises in the trim- five parts of orange juice with one part tray on the table thes« vitamin-conscious 





| 








It's a Tradition ! 


by JANE MONTEITH 


The custom of stealing a kiss from 
any maiden, wise (or foolish) enough to 
linger under the magic mistletoe bough 
is a reminder of those days. The silvery 
spray loses its powers soon, however, 
for, as each young blade filches a kiss, 
custom says he must pluck a white 
berry and throw it onto the fire, 


The night after the Three Wise Men 
paid homage to the baby Jesus, so the 
story goes, an old woman who had been 
too busy to join the Magi sought for 
the Child in vain. Ever since that day 
she has looked for Him at Christmas, 
going down the chimney of house after 
house, leaving gifts in the hope that the 
Christ Child might be there. 

You may receive your presents from 
St. Nicholas or Santa Claus, but Italian 
and Russian children thank the old lady 
on her never-ending quest. 


There’s great division in beliefabout 
the proper time to open Christmas 
presents. Even the “tree” school can’t 
decide whether gifts should be dis- 
tributed Christmas Eve or Christmas 
morning. 

One family we know has solved the 
difficulty nicely by carrying the sleepy 
children in to view the laden tree on 
Christmas Eve, allowing them to choose 
one gift apiece, then firmly locking up 
the room with its glittering treasure 


Modelled from the traditional 
silver services of England's 
great ducal families, several 
Spode Dinnerware patterns 
follow originals by famed sil- 
versmiths of old. See your 
Spode dealer for the booklet: 
“How to Take Care of Spode.” 


Wholesale Distributors 


Copeland & Duncan Ltd. 
222 Bay Street, Toronto 










eee a | 
Sutherland (BONE CHINA) 








ates 





and exciting mysteries until the next 
morning. 

The “stocking” school, of course, 
knows that Christmas morning is the 
only time to enjoy Yuletide gifts. 


On Dec. 6, when St. Nicholas (richly 


attired in mitre and gown) visits 
Holland and Belgium, he fills little 
wooden sabots, not stockings, with 


goodies. And respectful children always 
leave a full porringer for the refreshment 
of the good Saint. 

In Canada a busy Santa Claus 
pauses to enjoy the cold glass of milk 
and large piece of gingerbread he finds 
on many a mantelpiece before con- 
tinuing his long journey on Christmas 
Eve. 


The first Christmas tree is said to 
have burst miraculously into a blaze of 
light—hence the candles of grand- 
mother’s day and our own twinkling 
electric lights. Round the tree has 
grown a wealth of custom, differing in 
every home, its very decoration dictated 
by long-established ruling. 
enterprising father we know 
insists on reconstructing the tree to 
perfect proportions, lopping off a branch 
here, inserting it there. 

Others of our less particular friends 
maintain that a Christmas tree is not 
a Christmas tree unless it’s garlanded 
with popped corn and ruby cranberries 

painstakingly strung by the 
children. 

Still another family, in happy exile, 
always place a battered Union Jack and 
Old ¢ slory on the top of their evergreen. 
The children of that same family cherish 
a certain badly smashed bauble, care- 
fully preserved from year to year, to be 
hung on an inconspicuous limb at the 
back of the tree. Just for luck! 

And so it goes, from home to home 

. traditions accumulating, memories 


One 


deepening. 


‘‘The boar’s head in hand bear we, 
all decked with bay and rosemary...” 
[hus sang the sturdy henchmen leading 
the procession that preceded an Eliza- 
bethan Christmas dinner. The most 


# Continued on page 99 





The gift of a Presto CooKER is 
priceless measured in terms of its 
many homemaking advantages. It 
cuts cooking time from hours to min- 
utes. For example, peas and asparagus 
are ready to serve with more natural 
goodness retained, in 1 to 2 minutes; 
whole cauliflower in 5 minutes; pota- 
toes, ready for mashing in 8 minutes; 
4-pound ham in 30 minutes. Fruit 
cakes, steamed breads and holiday pud- 
dings are ready to grace your Christ- 
mas table not in hours but in minutes. 

Only Presto CooKErRs have the 
exclusive, patented Homec Seal 
which makes them so easy to use. 


NATIONAL PRESSURE COOKER COMPANY 
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THIS YEAR give her a PRESTO COOKER. 
She'll love you for it, for years to come, be- 
cause a PRESTO COOKER means so much to 
every wife and mother. PRESTO Cooking means 
more nourishing foods for the entire family, more 
quickly and more economically prepared. And, 
it means SAFE canning of all non-acid foods. 


PRESTO COOKERS have the 
exclusive Indicator-Weight which 
clearly shows 5, 10 and 15 pounds 
pressure for canning and cooking. 
No jiggling, no listening, no loss of 
food juices due to escaping steam. 

PRESTO COOKERS are approved 
by Underwriters’ Laboratories. 

So, this year, give her the gift-of- 
gifts! It’s so easy todo... just go to 
your departmental store, or wherever 
quality housewares are available, 
and purchase a PRESTO COOKER 
Girt Bonp. That’s the surest way of 
securing quickest possible delivery 
of this best-of-all kitchen helper. 


(CANADA), LTD., WALLACEBURG, ONTARIO 


World’s Largest Manufacturers of Pressure Cookers and Canners 
American Piconts: Eau Claire, Wis., Menomonie, Wis., Los Angeles, Calif. 


e 
aS: 


COPYRIGHT 
1946 N.P.C. CO, 
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py ending to a hard 


...@ cup of Tender 





HAT is it, that intangible some- 

/ thing we call the spirit of Christmas 

a hint of snow in the air, the 
happy bustle of last-minute shopping, 
the echo of a heart-lifting carol? Perhaps 
it’s the feeling that, for one week at 
least, we turn our thoughts toward 
peace on earth, good will to men. Or 
could it be the sharing of old traditions, 
their origins half obscured in story, 
that makes the Christmas season a 
memorable crescendo at each year’s end? 


We can thank King Arthur for 
introducing the Christmas festival to 
Britain and so to us. That legendary 
character of knightly splendor is, there- 
fore, indirectly responsible for Christmas 
trees, holly wreaths and “A Christmas 
Carol” as told by one Charles Dickens. 


It was in the city of Boston that 
Christmas lights first appeared in 
doorways and windows. That pleasant 
custom persists today in the form of 
simple (and elaborate) electrical displays 
whose lights wink back at one another 
and at the gay crowds strolling out to 
enjoy the sights. 

In Italy, France, Spain and southern 
parts of the United States, fireworks 
mark the Christmas season. 


Those out-size candles that have 
recently appeared at.Christmas time 


hark back to the Yule candle of Merrie 








England that burned throughout the 
twelve days of Christmas, from Dec. 25 
to Jan. 6. By its flickering light the 
Yule log was hauled in, with the help 
of the oldest and the youngest members 
of the household, then lit with a brand 


; 
saved from last year’s log. 


The waxy mistletoe, beloved of the 
Druids, was considered a symbol of 
peace in Old England. Whenever it 
chanced that men met under a sturdy 
oak entwined by mistletoe, they laid 
aside their weapons and embraced as 
friend instead of foe. 





Chocolate Cake .. . require 
the special action of Cow Brand 
Baking Soda to bring out the 
true and delicate flavour of the 
chocolate. 

Keep Cow Brand Baking Soda 
handy. It mellows and lightens 
all baking. The familiar sealed 
packages are sold everywhere 
for just a few cents. 


COW BRAND 
== Vanic 
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To a Housekeeper 


by M. LOIS CLIPSHAM 


slightly in design and in the way they’re 
used—but all of them are good. Choose 
the style you like the best, and then 
proceed to enjoy one of the most 
helpful pieces of equipment to come on 
the market in many a year. 


Something new for cake and biscuit 
mixing are the nests of colorful opaque 
glass bowls that have appeared recently. 
Only the outside of each bow] is colored; 
the inside is white, revealing the true 
color of the mix you’re working with. 





The market abounds with all kinds 
of little gadgets in metal or plastic to 


tuck in corners of stockings or to hang* | ‘ 

from the tree. The sets of vegetable | S | S f ers 
graters, assorted sizes of sieves, cooky 

cutters and jelly molds that you’ve 


missed so much can now be replaced. \ 4/ 
Brides will appreciate the gift of a long- avoure 
handled meat fork, pancake lifter and 


potato masher as well as melon ballers, TRADE MARK REG'D CANADA 


potato peeler or other special-purpose yo } 
knives. ‘ lf Z 
SF 
ki es ibe , 


A new twist in brushes for household ey - “kh 
use is the appearance of nylon bristles. 








The versatile fibres are now being used - . , ae 
7 Who wouldn’t look pleased with Shirriff’s 


Lushus—the “BUD” flavoured jelly coming 
his way. The “BUD” keeps the rich, liquid 
fruit flavour sealed airtight. When you do geta 


for pastry, vegetable and bottle brushes. 
Long wearing and easy to keep clean, 
these tools will find a place in every 
kitchen. 

a way to make extra servings— 


s 
Everyone has room for anothe: package, here’s 


gadget if it really makes work easier. 








Don’t overlook such helps as: a can 
opener that swings out from the wall, 
a set of plastic film bowl covers, quilted 
oven mitts, a small funnel, and a wash- 
able lamb’s wool floor polisher that fits 
your weighted waxer. A small glassed-in 
vooden cupboard for knives is anothe1 
riost welcome gift for the careful house- 


wile. 


Colored metal is new. By a process 
known as “‘anodizing,” metals receive 
a stainprooft finish in natural or a range 
of rainbow hues. You'll see it every- 
where soon, in pots and pans as well as 
the attractive trays, coasters, ash trays 
and tumblers now on the market. 
Anodized calendar-pad stands and book 


ends will dress up your kitchen and, at i 
the same time, help you to organize cooling La a G 
-K in 
your work, rothy. A . 
d until ye Slight 
beaten a 2 TBSRS an: very thic I Stir j 
nd fold ; - SUGAR ; » th } nto 
pie shell” Cc ° Into mi 7 O9Or, 1 
. E xt < EGG w “Mp until] 
Wall-bracket rolls for shopping Serves 6. hill an Serve with 7 into moli"®: tiffly 
lists, paper towels and napkins are old Equally : Or Without whipped, baked 
in 1 st 1 tri Is N ; ‘O ‘rs are ap >]. 2 Sood Wi ith S > 7 cream. 
and trusted friends. ewcomers ar Die Lime or I trawberry 


? I 
chemically treated paper sheets and ©mon Lus taspberry 


hus. 
rolls—there’s one type for dusting 
furniture and one for cleaning silver. - ——-. 
: ° oT —_—-— 
Easing many a small job, they'll soon a J 
e -_ 

be seen on every pantry shelf right — 
next the familiar waxed and parchment 


paper containers, 


Any gift for any occasion carries an 
extra measure of greeting 1 it’s attrac- 
tively packaged. Let your practical SHIRRIE® ‘s 
gifts be as frivolous outside as any other 
type—bath salts or chiffon hankie. It bs. ——. 


all adds up to a Merry Christmas. a ee. Bake ee > a a ee 








seoand no other mixer 


has the Advantages of 





AUTOMATIC 


_ MIXMASTER 





ONLY MIXMASTER 

‘has ; 
-\AUTOMATIC 
MIX-FINDER 












EJECTORS 


Tilt the handie— 
oyt drop beaters. Pull trigger and lift 
No pulling. No off motor-and-beat- 


messy fingers. ers for portable use. 
Easy toclean. 


PORTABLE 









JUICE 
EXTRACTOR 
You don't attach 


it—just set it on 
when wonted. 








POWERFUL governor 
controlled MOTOR main- 
tains avtometic Full Power 
on all speeds. Beaters 
never vary their speed as 
batter thins-out or thickens- 
up, whether set slow or 
fast for EVEN mixing. 












waere a — Only Mixmaster has the 
; exclusive MIX-FINDER 


STIRS 

mans Dial on which all the 
JUICES _ 

FOLDS everyday mixing speeds 
CREAMS are plainly indicated. You 


simply “‘tune in” the recipe. 
And you know the results will 
have that “success secret’ of 
delicious foods—even, scien- 
tific mixing. Higher, lighter, 
velvety-textured cakes... 
creamy-fluff mashed pota- 
toes ... smooth-as-silk 
icings, sauces... more 
juice from the same 
oranges. No end to the 
time, arm-work and 
money it saves. See 
your dealer today. 


On sale where good electrical appliances are sold. 
Made and guaranteed by 
SUNBEAM CORPORATION (CANADA) LIMITED 
(formerty Flexible Shaft Co., Ltd.,) 321 Weston Rd. S., Toronto 9. 
Over Half a Century Making Quality Products 


Famous tor Pe mbeam TOASTER, IRONMASTER, COFFEEMASTER, SHAVEMASTER, etr 


With Best J 


HIS YEAR, praise be, shops are 

displaying a fair selection of kitchen 

tools and gadgets from which to 
choose practical Christmas gifts. The 
supply isn’t abundant yet, but you'll 
find it includes many of the labor-saving 
devices you’ve been missing for the past 
six years. Old reliables are back on the 
market, as well as some tricky new 
numbers you'll want to try and love to 
use. 

Place your order with Santa Claus 
now, and put yourself in your friends’ 
shoes when choosing gifts for them! 


Small electrical appliances that are 
such a boon in any home, any size, are 
playing a return engagement. You'll 
find streamlined toasters, both pop-up 
and turnover; smart new waffle irons; 
electric tea kettles and several styles of 
grills that have a broiler as well as a 
top element for toasting or cooking. 


An electric mixer has many of 
the best features of an efficient maid 
and never needs a night off. It'll mix 
a cake for you, whip the potatoes, 
squeeze your morning fruit juice and 
make a professional job of mayonnaise. 


Your bachelor-apartment friend 
would approve a glass coffee-maker with 
its own electric hot plate. A coffeepot 
is an acceptable gift for any housekeeper 
for that matter, and you can choose 
vacuum type, drip, perk, or a plain-Jane 
pot for boiled coffee. 


Vacuum jugs are a blessing when 
there’s sickness in the home. Coffee, 
soup or meat broth, prepared at break- 
fast time and stored in the jug, will keep 
hot for lunch or snacks. And the night 
you go to bed early when the younger 
set have planned a skating party, leave 
the jug filled with soup or cocoa for 


them. 


Steam irons are back, as well as the 
indispensable featherweight and heavy- 
duty ones. Steam irons of aluminum 
are remarkably light considering their 
charge of water, and they’re wizards at 
pressing woollens and rayons. You'll 
want both steam and regular types if 
you’re the chief pant presser and 
Tuesday ironer in your home. 


You probably spend more time in 
the kitchen than any other room in the 
house and that’s where you'll appreciate 
a small table radio, perhaps plastic. 
Peeling potatoes to sweet music by 
Frankie or Bing is much more fun than 
just peeling potatoes. 


An electric kitchen clock, shelf or 
wall type, is practically a must in these 
days of scientific cooking. You need an 
accurate timepiece for countless jobs 

timing the baby’s egg, baking biscuits, 
pressure-cooking, etc. 


Several models of pressure cookers 
are available this season. They diffe: 
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BREAKFAST 


SUN 





Baked Apple 
F Cereal 
Grilled Bacon Toast 
| Marmalade 
i Coffee Tea 
MON Orange Juice 
+ Cereal 
°F Toast Jelly 
han | Coffee Tea 
TL E | Tomato Juice 
s> Milk Toast 
Bran Muffins Honey 
° 2 Coffee Tea 
W ED Apple Juice 
| Cereal 
| Toast Jam 
i | Coffee Tea 
THU) s 
| , | Stewed Prunes 
| — | Cereal 
| Grilled Sausages 
| . > Toast 
Re Rs Coffee Tea 
| ow 
| FRI Apples 
French Toast 
g Syrup 
| é 8 Coffee Tea 
SAT Orange Juice 
Cereal 
or j Toast Honey 
Coffee Tea 


Grapefruit Juice 
Poached Eggs 
Brown Toast 
Coffee 


Jelly 


Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal with Raisins 
é Toast Marmalade 
* Coffee Tea 


Stewed Prunes 
Cereal 
Jam 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


Halved Grapefruit 





Cereal 

5 Toast Mar 

§ i Coffee 

3 

J Apple Juice 
| 1 Hl Cereal 
i § > Toast Honey 
& Coffee Tea 


Orange Segments 
Scrambled Eggs 
Brown Toast 
Cotlee Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal 


SAT 





: Bran Muffins _Jam 
a j Coffee Tea 
x 
| ; 
St N Apple Juice 
| Cereal 
| ae Waffles Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
s 
| 5 
| MON ing See 
| : Toast Marmalade 
0 Coffee Tea 
TUE Grapefruit Juice 
7 Cereal 
Py Toast __ Jam 
4 Coffee Tea 


W ED Tomato Juice 
| e Cereal with Chopped Dates 
{ q> Toasted Rolls Honey 
j § ; Coftee Tea 
s «) 
THU Orange Juice 
- Cereal 
5 Toast Conserve 
i | Coffee Tea 


—$—— 





| 





Meals of the Month 


DECEMBER 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


Assorted Sandwiches 
Celery 
Fresh F rut Cup 
Cookies 
Hot Chocolate 


Scrambled Eggs on Toast 
Gherkins 
Canned Peaches 

j Tea Biscuits 
Tea Cocoa 


Scalloped Potatoes with 
Onions and Cheese 
Green Salad 
Stuffed Baked Apples 
Tea Cocoa 


Cream of Celery Soup 
Frankfurters Mustard 
Carrot Sticks 
Prune Whip 
Tea Cocoa 

Welsh Rarebit 
Toast 
Waldorf Salad 
Cup Cakes 
Tea Cocoa 


Mushroom Soup 
Je llied Vegetable Salad 
grown Bread or Rolls 
Sliced Bananas and Cream 
Tea Cocoa 


Scalloped Cod and Potatoes 
Carrot and Raisin Salad 
Nut Bread 


Tea Cocoa 


Corn Chowder 
Crackers 
Gherkins 
Hot Biscuits 
Tea 


Celery 
Jam 


Ginger Ale 


Baked Beans 
Ketchup 
Tossed Salad 
Stewed Apples 
Ginger Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Chopped Egg and Onion 
Sandwiches 
Lettuce Salad 
Sliced Oranges Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Cream of Onion Soup 
Croutons 
Individual Fruit Shortcake 

ea Cocoa 


Cheese Soufflé 
Hard Rolls 
Celery 
Baked Pears 
Tea 


¢ x »k 1es 
Cocoa 


Baked Stuffed Onions 
Tomato Sauce 
Green Salad 
Ice Cream Cookies 


Tea Cocoa 
Bean Soup 
Crackers 
Waldorf Salad 
Rolls 
Tea Cocoa 


Toasted Cheese Sandwich 


Celery Dill Pickles 
Grapes 
Leftover Gingerbread 
Tea Ginger Ale 


Tomato Soup 
Bologna and Macaroni Salad 
Celery Sticks 
Hot Biscuits 

Jam 
Tea 
Salmon Scallop 
Brown Rolls 
Green Salad 
Fresh Fruit 
Cookies 
Cocoa 


Cocoa 


Tea 


Cu rried Eggs on Toast 
Lettuce Salad 
Canned Fruit 

Cookies 


Tea Cocoa 


Cream of Celery Soup 
Fruit Salad 
Fresh Raisin Bread 
Tea Cocoa 


DINNER 


Clear Tomato Soup 
Rib Roast of Beet 
Yorkshire Pudding 

Potatoes Turnips 
Maple Spanish Cream 
Coffee Tea 


Shepherd’s Pie 
Chili Sauce 
Carrots Coleslaw 
Butterscotch Blancmange 
Coffee Tea 


Salmon Loaf 
Lemon Wedges 
Mashed Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Peach Upside-down Cake 
Coffee Tea 


Lamb Stew with Vegetables 
Steamed Mashed Squash 
Lemon Bread Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Oven-cooked Steak 


Baked Potatoes Peas 
| Ice Cream 
Chocolate Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Boiled Codfish 
Egg Sauce 
Parsley Potatoes 
| Scalloped Tomatoes 
| Cranberry Crumble 
| Coffee Tea 





| Liver and Onions 
Creamed Potatoes 
Spinach 
Apple Dumplings 
Coffee Tea 


Smothered Chicken 
Paprika 
Mashed Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 
Pumpkin Pie 
Coffee 
Barley Broth 
Grilled Lamb Chops 
Boiled Potatoes 
String Beans | 
Baked Custard 
Coffee Tea 
Cream of Asparagus Soup 
Baked Stuffed Potato 
Pepper Squash 
Scalloped Tomatoes 
Apple Pie Cheese 
Coffee Tea 


Tea 





Beefsteak and Kidney Pie | 
Glazed Parsnips 
Raw Shredded Cabbage 
Jellied Prunes Cream 
© offe e€ Tea 


Clear Soup 
Roast of Veal 
Browned Potatoes 

Baked Grape Pudding 
Coffee ea 
Finnan Haddie in Milk 
Boiled Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Chilled Lemon Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


| 
Squash 
Cold Roast Veal 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Gingerbread 
Applesauce 
Coffee Tea | 
Sirloin Steak 
Mashed Potatoes 
Spinach 
Hot Raisin Tartlets 
Coffee Tea | 


Boiled Tongue 
Mustard 
Parsley Potatoes 
Mashed Turnips 
Apple Crisp 
Coffee Tea 
Mushroom Soup 
Omelet 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Cabbage 
Peach Upside-down Cake 
Coffee Tea 
Vegetable Soup 
Cold Sliced Tongue 
Fried Potatoes Green Beans 
Steamed Pudding | 
Brown Sugar Sauce | 
Cotfee Tea 


Spareribs 
Creamed Potatoes 
Sauerkraut 
Scalloped Tomatoes 
Johnny Cake Maple Syrup 
C ofiee Tea 
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Holiday Cookies—Cream 2 cupful short- 
ening with 1 teaspoonful vanilla and 1 


cupful sugar; beat in one egg. 


cupfuls flour with 1 teaspoonful baking 
powder and 2 teaspoonful each soda and 
Add alternately with % cupful milk 


salt. 


BREAKFAST 


Stewed Prunes 
Scrambled Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Sliced Oranges 
Creamed Fish on Toast 
(leftover) 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Juice 


Cereal 
*) e) Bacon and Eggs 
| Toast Marmalade 
food dome | Tea 


Coffee 


Halved Grapefruit 
Brown Bread and Milk 


cy D> Toasted Rolls Jam 
° Coffee Tea 
oom 
TL E Applesauce 
leftover) 
°) Cereal 
: :} Toast Jelly 
dese Coffee Tea 


Grape Juice 
Bacon 
Toast 
Coffee 


Jam 
Tea 


Sliced Oranges 





—/. 4 Cereal 
? 4 is Toast Conserve 
=e Coffee Tea 
. ame Cereal with Chopped Figs 
o 7 Scones Jam 
“_e Cofiee Tea 
SAT Sliced Bananas and Oranges 
ayTi Soft-cooked Eggs 
. Brown Toast 
Kei & D Coffee Tea 
SL N Grapefruit Juice 
ya Cereal 
r% B Bacon 
3 ae Tez 
hous Coffee ea 
MON Orange Juice 
¢> 4) Cereal 
2 Toast Jam 
7 Coffee Tea 
7 intone a 
ih . 
TU E Stewed Prunes 
5 French Toast Honey 
% Bran Muffins _ 
5 a Coffee Tea 


Roll dough by 
Sift 2% 


cookies. 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


| Sardine Sandwiches 
| Raw Carrot and Cabbage Salad 
Bran Muffins | 


Applesauce 
Cocoa 


Oven-baked Beans | 
| Chili Sauce 
Celery Hearts 
Jellied Prunes 
Cereal Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Tea 


to creamed mixture. Add 1 cupful raisins. 


teaspoonfuls in wheat 


flakes. Decorate and bake 2 inches apart 
on greased cooky sheet in moderate oven 
(350 deg. F.) 15 minutes. 


Makes 4 dozen 





DINNER 





Baked Whitefish 
Parsley Potatoes 
Peas and Onion Rings 


| Blancmange with Diced Fruit 


Tea 
Vegetable Soup 
Frankfurters 
Mashed Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 
Chocolate Rennet Custard 
Coffee Tea 


Grilled Lamb Chops 


Coffee 





| 
| Fresh Pear and Celery Salad Mint Jelly 
Rolls Scalloped Potatoes Carrots 
| Layer Cake Ice Cream 
Hot Chocolate Butterscotch Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
Beef Broth Veal Stew Dumplings 
Sliced Fresh Bologna Canned Beets 


Potato Chips 
Mustard Pickle 
Applesauce 
Tea Socoa | 

| 
Salmon and Cabbage Salad | 
Rolls | 
Sliced Bananas and Cream 
Tea Cocoa 





| \ 


Christmas Greetings 


| Creamed Asparagus on Toast | 
Pickled Onions 
Fruit Bowl | 
Crackers 
Tea 


Cheese 
Cocoa 


Spaghetti 

| Tomato Paste Sauce 
Lettuce with French Dressing 

| Assorted Tarts 


Tea Cocoa 


Corn Fritters and Syrup 
Brown Bread and Butter 


Grape, 
Tea Cocoa 


Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 
Toasted Scones 
Canned Fruit Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Cold Sliced Corned Beef 
Potato Salad 
Dill Pickles 
Fruit Cup 
Cocoa 


Celery 
Tea 


Stuffed Baked Potatoes 
with Chopped Bacon 
Carrot and Celery Slaw 
Baked Lemon Pudding 
Tea Cocoa 


Cream of Potato and Onion 
Soup 
Crackers Carrot Sticks 
Grapefruit and Orange Salad 
rea Cocoa 





Lettuce Wedge 
French Dressing 
Fruit Trifle 
_ Coffee Tea 


Hot Tomato Juice 
Vegetable Plate 
(potato au gratin, wax beans, 


Creole celery, spinach) 
Jam arts 
Coffee ea 





(See menus on page 90) 


Casserole of Leftover Fowl 
Boiled Potatoes 
Coleslaw 
Baked Pears 
Coffee 
Baked Stuffed Fillets 
of Haddock 
Spanish Sauce 


Tea 


Apple and Celery Salad'Scalloped Potatoes Green Peas 


Cranberry Pudding 
Coffee Tea 
Boiled Corned Beef 
Potatoes 
Cabbage 
Floating Island Custard 
Coffee Tea 


Consommé 
Pot Roast of Beef 
Riced Potatoes 
Creamed Cauliflower 
Coffee Souffié 
Coffee 7 
Baked Hash 
Scalloped Tomatoes 
Spinach 
Ice Cream | 
Wafers 


Tea 


Coffee Tea 
Macaroni and Cheese 
Brussels Sprouts 
Sliced Beets 
Stuffed Baked Apples 
with Cream 


Coffee Tea 
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THE GIFT THAT SAYS MERRY CHRISTMAS 
OVER AND OVER AGAIN ... 


If you have not already reserved your Chatelaine Gifts for 1946, it is advisable that 
you do so as quickly as possible. In September the single copy price of Chatelaine was 
increased from 10c. to 15c., and early in the New Year, the subscription price will be 
similarly advanced. It will cost you more at that time to obtain a subscription to 
Chatelaine, Canada’s favourite woman’s magazine. 


You can avoid having to pay more for your Chatelaine by renewing your own and 
friends’ Gift Subscriptions now, while Special Christmas Savings Rates are in effect. 


You still have a few more days in which to enter your orders before this special offer 
expires on December 10th. 


Chatelaine Gift Subscriptions are the perfect solution to your Gift Problem. They 
will be appreciated by all your friends fortunate enough to receive them, and you will 
be remembered for your thoughtfulness in choosing a gift so acceptable, so representa- 


tive of fine judgment and good taste. Decide now to give a Chatelaine Gift Subscrip- 
tion to everyone on your Christmas Gift List. 


SPECIAL COMBINATION OFFER IMPORTANT REGU: ATIONS 


If you order 4 or more Chatelaine Gifts, you may also order 


Gift Subscriptions to 1. Your order must be postmarked not later than midnight, December 10th, 1946. 
Canada’s other most popular magazines, Maclean’s, Mayfair, and Canadian Homes and 


2 y y z z ° 
Gardens, at the special low price of $1.50 each. These prices are goed enly when 2. No donor may order more than ten Gifts of any one magazine 
Gifts are to be sent to addresses in Canada, and are not valid after Dec. 10th, 1946. 3. Please indicate on order form below manner in which you wish your Gift 
No need to send any money with your order unless you wish: 


; we will be happy to Announcement Cards signed. 
attend to your Gift Orders in time for Christmas and bill you for payment after the 


4. List only Chatelaine orders on the Order Form below. Please order other magazines 
New Year. on separate sheet of paper and foilow style of Order Form below. 












nn nn 


, we z ey 
@) 
i 
g 
peewee MAIL TODAY! THIS OFFER EXPIRES DEC.10, 1946 ” 
481 University Avenue, TORONTO 2, Ontario. ® ae et 
Please send CHATELAINE to the following for one year — () Mail Gift Announcement Cards, on my behalf, to reach 
them as nearly as possible to Christmas morning — OR — [] Send cards to me for mailing. [ I enclose remittance of is 
$ pocwecaes in payment of these orders — OR — () BILL ME FOR PAYMENT AFTER JANUARY 1, 1947. f 
2 3 re 
Name Name : at Bs é. 
Address ehieed ; ° Addresa | 
City-Prov. Pa ey ee re City-Preev. ...-:. ; City-Prov ; wee ar 
ATTRACTIVE Gift Card Gift Card Gift Card 
GIFT CARD FREE | to read from ... OE ahr oh, to read from ... P ‘ seks ; to read from ; 
To announce your Gift of Chatelaine, your 4 5 ATT : . ' “ec 
friends will receive an attractive Gift An- N ; ‘ YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS 
nouncement Card in full color. This Gift at ‘ seseesess TP NGMO weeseececceeseccseneeeres sree 
Card, painted especially for Chatelaine by Name 
Canadian artist Francis E. Crack, portrays Address Address ; +s 5 
a charming Canadian snow-scene typical of i 
many to be seen throughout Canada on City-Prov. . as : City-Prov Address 
Christmas morning, and will be sent to eee © eeetees ‘ ; : 
your friends at no extra charge to arrive Gift Card Gift Card 
as close as possible to Christmas morning. to read from ... +s pares . to read from 





CT WON abd co ccccn's cares Ch-12-46 


| Place an “X’’ here if you wish your own subscription included in group. 
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The Dinner 


Continued fron page Y] 


Sift and measure the flour, then sift 
again with the salt and spices. Stir in 
the fruit. Soak the bre id crumbs in the 


hot milk for 10 minutes. Mix the 


shortening or suet with th sugar, then 

add the beaten egg yolks. Stir in the 
ked | | 

soaked Crumbs and combine with the 


1 , ‘ ae 
flour and fruit mixture. Add the grape 


juice and mix well. Beat the egg whites 
until they stand in soft peaks: fold into 
the Datter. Pour nto a well-greased 


mold, cover and steam for 31% hours. 
l welve servings. 
When reheating before dinner allow 


one hour lor steaming 


Baked Ham 


1 Chate ] roved recipe) 
Scrub the ham, cover with boiling 
ae ; 
water and bring to the boiling point as 
1.1 } 
quickly as possible. Simmer gently 
until tender, allowing 30 minutes to the 
pound, Aliow to cool in the cook ng 
liquid. 
; | | | 
Thes ee i VY processe¢ ind packaged 
lh, a leh; . nor: folloy 
lams don ced this simmering, tollow 
, \ 
the instructions on the package. 
Remove the ind and place the ham, 
fat side up, Ina asting pan. Score the 
fat and cover with half cupful of brown 


+ 


mixed with one tablesp vontul of 


sugal 
dry mustard. Stud with cloves and add 
about one cupful of orange Juice oI 
ginger ale to the pan. Place, uncovered, 


hot oven 100 deg. F.) for 15 


It’s a Tradition 


__ O2 
Cont*nued from page 9> 


beautiful maiden of the company 
followed alte holding aloft the platte: 
on which rested a whole roast pe acock 


ewel-like plum- 


e. On the festive board yo 


resplendent in its own 


ud expect 


Ape 

to see a huge “Sir Loin” of beef and 
‘Scotland’s own savory goose, as well 
ais a ne Tix us 


made by no 
Sir Walter Scott 


les i ers ‘ at 
$ slun , ind Christmas ple. 
Phe . y Ww port dae used to 
( S ‘ st course and no 
4 sf ‘ i i a 
dared refuse a portion. For, an 
he did s he’d lose a f end betore next 
i ; 
(hristmas Day came |! yuNnd, 


like our mincemeat, 


Niutt n pie, Very 


, t or the menu; Its 


uck for a year. 


Many a toast, “waes hael” (be thou 
he lt flew merrily round the 
liowing bowl at Christmas time. An 
Id recipe bids you fill the bowl with 


; ) 
| 12 roasted apples (for the 12 
Apostles) each stuck with three cloves 
- t 


to represent the Trinity. Two spoonfuls 
of honey were added, a piece of toasted 


: ee ; 
bread set afloat in the bowl, and the 


whole wreathed with holly, before the 
fragrant punch was ladled out into thick 


potte ry mugs. 


In Romania, if you really want 


sood luck, you'll eat an apple on 


Christmas Eve. 


( inadians, n the week between 
C} tmas and the New Year, ensure 
| piness by sampling a piece of 
(I tmas cake tor every Mm nth in the 
eat ea cake to pe made bv different 
hands 

To make certain that they never 


minutes, then lower the temperature to 
325 deg. F. and continue baking for 
about 1) minutes or until thoroughly 
heated. Baste occasionally with the 
pan juices during the baking period. 


Christmas Bavarian 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
| Tablespoonful of plain un- 
flavored gelatine 
4 Cupful of cold water 
114 ¢ upfuls of milk, scalded 
4 Cupful of maraschino cherry 


juice 
2 Eggs, separated 
lg Cupful of sugar 
'g Cupful of cubed orange segments 
'g Cupful of cubed grapefruit seg- 


ments 

4 Cupful of chopped red and green 
maraschino cherries 

2 Tablespoonfuls of sliced 
blanched almonds 


Soften the gelatine in the cold water 
Add the cherry juice 
to the scalded milk; beat the egg yolks 
slightly, combine with the sugar and 
add to the milk mixture. Cook in a 
double boiler, stirring constantly until 


Add 


to the softened gelatine and stir until 


for five minutes. 


the mixture coats a silver spoon. 


it is dissolved, then cool until slightly 
thickened. Fold in the egg whites which 
have been beaten until they form soft 
Stir in the fruit and nuts and 
Unmold and 
fruit sections. 


peaks. 
chill until 
garnished with additiona 


firm. serve 





Four to six servings. # 


lacked bread during the coming year, 
our forefathers left a loaf carelessly 
exposed on the table the evening of the 
24th. 


In many districts the food served 
on Christmas Eve is just as important 
as the dinner next day. Oyster stew is 
a favorite with New Englanders; in 
Albania, pancakes are served; and. in 
French Canada it’s pork pie the night 
before Christmas. 





Christmas carols, secular and 
sacred, weave a glittering thread through 
all the holiday celebrations in every 


Christian land. From the first weeks 
of December until Twelfth Night the 
joyous songs ring out—drifting through 
open schoolroom windows; falling, softly 
muted, from happy groups gathered 
cosily in warm shuttered rooms; echoing 
through quiet streets as groups of 
carollers, so aptly called Waits, mak« 


tuneful the frosty nights. 


charming 
Year's? A 


few minutes before midnight have your 


Want to inaugurate a 


special ceremony at New 


own and your guests’ glasses charged 
with whatever you like to drink (and 
it can be innocent!), give out a small 
piece of paper and a pencil to each, 
place lighted candles in convenient and 
safe positions. When the clock on the 
mantel or in the hall strikes the first 
note of its twelve, each person must 
write rapidly his or her private wish 
Health, Marriage, 
burn the bit 


for the coming year 
Fur Coat, or whatever 
of paper in the candle flame until it’s 


practically all ash, immerse it in the 


drink and swallow the whole business 


hefore the last stroke of midnight! It’s 


exciting and it’s fun—and it’s an ancient 


that’s said t 


Russian custom never to 


fail. But you mustn’t reveal your wish 


it 


to anvbody else. # 








GLAMOROUS... 
SPARKLING HIGHLIGHTS 
FOR YOUR HAIR WITH ... 


Neitle 
COLORINSE 


Nestle Colorinse rinses—tints 
—glorifies your hair. Millions 
of women use it after shampoo- 
ing. It accentuates the high- 






lights, adds a richer tone, 
reveals radiant hair charm. 


So, if your hair is drab and 
lifeless, discover new _ hair 
loveliness with Nestle 
Colorinse. It is nol a 
permanent dye or a_ bleach 
and is easily removed with 
shampooing. Yet it won't 
brush or rub off. Comes in 9 
glorifying shades: 15¢ and 35¢ 
at all Beauty Counters. 


TOYA? } 
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Trade enquiries: Please Cable ‘Gor-ray Wesdo, London’ \ 
Sole manufacturers; GOR-RAYLTD., 107 NEWBOND ST., W.1, LONDON, ENGLAND 


The Cream used by 
famous stage and screen 
stars. Your mirror will 
show results ? 


Whue, Flesh, Rache 












Gor RAY, 
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MISS REGINA 


Brown haired, hazel eyed 
Lillian Cardwell who was 
chosen‘*Miss Regina” for 
1946 at the Hamilton 
Centennial. 










Nestle, originators of 
permanent waving, are hair 
specialists who make Hairlac, 
Shampoo, Baby Hair Treat- 
ment and Shampco Tint. 


Made in Britain 


Gor-ray skirts for 
work or play are 
always smart—best 
English and Scotch 
material, 
London tailor cut, 
and in stock at the 
\. best shops — look 
\ for the label 









WITH THE FAMOUS 


6‘ Zwow ® POCKET 
AND NO PLACKET 


Regd. desi8” 


F.8 





Gives your dog 
a clean, lustrous 
coot... 35¢ 


BANISHES 
DOG 





Made by the mokers Lovesits 
of Master Dog Foods Master” 
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LEADING THE SHAVERS 


H/T PARADE 


he sensational d 


new Nylon i 

..- already G 

a top-ranking favourite 
in Rubberset’s famous 
line of shaving brushes. 
A choice gift, with trans- 
parent Lucite handle, 
snowy-white Nylon 
bristles ... with distine- 
tive red velour gift box. 
Nylon brushes $5.00 up. 





Tie CHALLENGER —a new, dis- 
tinctive design with unique 
style oval handle and wedge- 
shaped pure badger hair... 
latest addition to the famous 
Rubberset line. See the com- 
plete line at your favourite 
store today. At all drug and 
department stores from $5.00 up. 


fentuine 
RUBBERSET 


SHAVING BRUSHES 


by Jane Monteith 


Avoid that Christmas Rush 





E’RE ALL agreed, surely,, that 


Christmas is the busiest day in 


the year. No matter how care- 
fully you plan, there’s bound to be 
a last-minute flurry of clearing up after 
Santa Claus and getting the dinner on 
the table. But that’s all the commotion 
there should be. If you organize your 
activities, being quite firm with your- 
self and your family, things should run 
smooth as silk. 

Shopping, except for those pesky last- 
minute gifts, should be finished early 
in the month; Christmas card lists 
completed and stamps bought for local 
as well as out-of-town mailing; the tree 
and the bird ordered for delivery (or 
pickup) on the 23rd. 

If you’ve parcels to send out of town, 
get them off well ahead of the post office 
dead line. It’s a good idea to watch the 
papers for announcements of mailing 
dates for cards, as well as parcels, 
and any information concerning special 
rates or extra trains scheduled for 
holiday travelling. 

Plan and buy gift wrappings as early 
as possible. The most attractive papers, 
ribbons and cards are usually displayed 
early and always disappear quickly. 

Well ahead of time, chart, on paper, 
your menus for all of Christmas week, 
as well as the dinner itself. It will 
save a lot of trouble if you can work 
straight ahead without wondering what 
on earth to eat come lunchtime. 
(Chatelaine’s Meals of the Month will 
help here.) 

Plum pudding and Christmas cake 
improve with age. You can make them 
the first week of December, storing 
carefully away for the great day. Wrap 
Christmas cake in heavy waxed paper, 
tie securely and tuck into a metal box 





You can’t get through the season 
without lists, but an early start and 
concentration make them foolproof. 


Plum pud- 
dings may be tied up in several layers 


with a tight-fitting cover. 


of cheesecloth and stored where there’s 
a good circulation of air. It won't 
hurt them a bit to dry out a little; 
a thorough steaming will restore them. 
Any special housecleaning should be 
out of the way before you have to turn 
all your energies to final preparations. 
Plan your work the week 
before Christmas in detail. Don’t 
attempt more than you can manage in 


for last 


one day, but work steadily along. 
Wednesday, Dec. 18. Schedule your 
menus and make out a complete shop- 
ping list Christmas dinner 
the week’s meals. (Check off each dish 
as you add its ingredients to your list.) 


for and 





Clever, clever you! There’s nothing 
so spirit-depressing and time-con- 
suming as a post office queue later. 


Thursday’s baking day. Make your 
cookies and store in airtight containers 
until you need them on Christmas Eve. 
Make cranberry sauce, jelly or relish. 
Covered tightly and stored in the refrig- 
erator, it will keep till Christmas Day. 

Friday. Buy your staple groceries. 
Make pastry tarts, 
straws, etc., roll up in waxed paper and 
store in the ’frig. 

Saturday. Buy bread for stuffing 
you'll want it to dry out a bit. 
pound loaf of bread will make about four 


for pic a. cheese 


cupfuls of medium-dry bread crumbs. 
Allow 34 cupful of dressing to a pound 
of fowl, undrawn weight. 

Sunday. After the sermon and the 


music, you may feel peaceful and re- 


laxed. Or you may be inspired to | 
write Christmas letters, or wrap gifts. 

Monday. Bring home the tree and 
store in the basement or some cool 


spot until Christmas Eve. 


Do last-minute shopping for perish- | 


turkey 
ade quate ly. 


ables, pick up the if you've 


room to store it 
Clean 
the house, then let the family beware! 
Tuesday. 
and 


mincemeat pies, tarts or pastries, 


W ash and prepare salad 


greens store in the crisper o1 


refrigerator bag. Scrub vegetables. 


Make the dressing. If you’ve room 


in the refrigerator for storing, stuff the | 


bird—be sure to cool the stuffing first. 
Attend to any necessary preparations 
for first course and dessert. 
Decorate the tree—and the house. 


Christmas Day. Enjoy yourself! + 


A one- 


Bake | 





——.. 


| 





CEDAR CHEST 
DID THE TRICK! 


“It's wonderful—How did you know— 
Exactly what I wanted—and, just think, 
it's an Heirloom.” . 





If your dealer cannot supply your 
Heirloom chest immediately he will 


gladly arrange for later delivery. 


CHESLEY 
CANADA 


Chest Cold Misery 
Relieved by Moist Heat 
of ANTIPHLOGISTINE 





CHEST COLD The moist_heat of an 

SORE THROAT = Poh nnngpiele ig — 

ice relieves cough, ig - 

BRONCHIAL ness of chest cold, bronchial 

IRRITATION irritation and simple sore 
throat. 

SPRAIN, BRUISE Apply ANTIPHLOGISTINE 


poultice just hot enough to 
be comfortable—then feel 
the moist heat go right to 


SORE MUSCLES 
BOILS 





work on that cough, tight- 
mess of chest, muscle soreness. Does good, feels 


| good for several hours. 


The of an ANTIPHLOGISTINE 


poultice also reduces swelling, and relieves pain 


moist heat 





due toa boil, simple sprain, bruise, or similar 
injury or condition and limbers up stiff aching 
muscles. Get ANTIPHLOGISTINE (Aunty Flo) 
at any drug store NOW, 


@) 








& gs 


“Susan hates 
homework” 


Ee teacher says 
that Susan is a 
good student in 
ichool—she's bright 
and very INTELLI- 
GENT and she pays 
But 
she’s falling behind 
the rest of her class, 
because she just 
WON't do home- 
work. I've been afraid to FORCE her to 
do it, for fear that will turn her against 
it even more. Susan is interested in school— 
but it looks as though she will have to 
repeat her grade again next year, unless 
we can get her to study. Can you help?” 

I hope so, mother! It’s very important 
that Susan is helped Now . . . because 
this homework trouble is going to hamper 
all her education if it’s not fixed soon. 
You see, homework has Two roles to fill 
in a child’s life—frst, it teaches the child 
to apply what she has learned in school . . . 
and second, it develops the child's powers 
of thought and concentration. 

So teach Susan that a certain length of 
time each day is set aside for her homework 
and study. Get her a desk or table of her 
own and place it in a quiet part of the 
house. And, during ‘“‘homework-time,” 
while Susan works at her desk, it will help 
a great deal if you do some homework 
too! Yes, mother, sit near Susan, quietly 
knitting or mending or writing letters— 
it will help her to understand how natural 
it is for EVERYONE to do homework! 

Be patient with your daughter and praise 
her when she does study well... but be 
FIRM about her homework time, because 
a lot of Susan's future success depends on 
her developing powers of THOUGHT and 
CONCENTRATION! 


attention too. 





JANET POWER 


Practico! psychologist and 
mother of three of the kind of 
children you'd like to know 


Breakfast Gloom? 


If your children don’t enjoy breakfast 
and refuse to eat dull, unappetizing cereals 
—brighten up the meal for them! Serve 
the cereal that’s amusing as well as appe- 
tizing—Kellogg’s Rice Krispies. Let the 
kiddies listen to the merry Snap-Crackle- 
Pop that Rice Krispies make in milk or 
cream. They'll be saying ‘‘More Rice 
Krispies, please!” Rice Krispies is a regis- 

trade mark of the Kellogg Company 
:nada Limited, for its delicious brand 
ot oven-popped rice. 


\ 
owt 


THE MOTHERS’ FORUM 


Kellogg's want to share with others the solu- 
tions you mothers have found for your own 
children’s problems. Have you an interesting 
story? If so—write to Mothers’ Forum, Box 
CH-22, London, Ontario. Kellogg's will pay 
$5.00 for each letter used in this column. 





“Phyllis was painfully shy...” 
writes Mrs. Grimes 


“Our oldest daughter dreaded taking part 
in games with other children—she just 
wanted to sit by the radio and read. 
However, we finally entered her in a 
figure-skating class—it helped such a lot! 
Her color and appetite improved, and 
she learned to skate and play with others. 
She has become quite ambitious, and 
realizes now that her games at school 
will keep her strong and healthy . . . that 
it’s fun to mix with people!” 













HIS is fortunately not a common 

disease, especially in its severe form, 

as the modern physician is on the 
lookout for it in its early stages. It 
usually begins rather insidiously toward 
the end of the first year and is most fre- 
quently seen in the second and third year. 
The common symptoms as the trouble 
progresses are lack of appetite, fatigue, 
large foul bowel movements, periodic 
attacks of diarrhoea, a very prominent 
abdomen, irritability, pallor and 
markedly decreased growth. 

The underlying cause is not known, 
but in some cases it is associated with 
a chronic infection, in the tonsils for 
instance, or it may follow an intestinal 
infection. We know from well-standard- 
ized tests that a child suffering from 
this disease cannot absorb or take into 
his body the sugars and starches in his 
foods as well as a normal child. Neither 
can he use the facts as efficiently as he 
should. On X-ray examination you can 
also see that his digestive tract is less 
active than normal. So although the 
exact cause has not been found, we do 
know a good deal about the disturbances 
it causes in the body. 

As the child has difficulty with 
carbohydrates (starches and sugars) and 


fats, the diet used is usually high in 


Coeliac 
Hisease 


Elizabeth Chant Robertson, 
M.D. 


protein. As the intestines are not 
functioning efficiently, the diet is also 
low in cellulose, so that their work is 
reduced to a minimum. The diet should 
be prescribed by your physician and 
you should follow his advice to the 
letter. Don’t alter it without his advice. 

Train the child in other ways as if 
he were perfectly healthy, as far as that 
is possible. One of the discouraging 
parts about this disease is that if he 
catches an infection, such as a cold, it 
makes his coeliac condition much worse. 
He will likely lose a good deal of weight 
during the infection and he will have 
to go back to a simpler diet. So you 
should keep him from other 
people who have colds and out of crowds 
in the wintertime. In fact you should 
do everything you can to prevent his 
catching colds or other infections. 

Many physicians treat coeliac patients 
in the early stages by giving them 
special injections of liver and vitamin 
B complex. In some cases this is very 
effective, but it may have to be repeated. 
Of course it is only after he has examined 
your child that your physician can 
decide whether to use this form of 
treatment or not. 

Coeliac disease is a slow business. You 
have to be patient, but with care the 
child will probably come through all 
right in the long run. Possibly he will 


away 


not be able to eat as much sugar as a 
normal child for a good many years. # 
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“I’m reading ut as an escape from the world of make-believe.’ 


by Herb Williams 
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“Sorry Mommy, but 
until the full amount 
can reach the market again, I'll 
have to keep Baby’s Own Soap 
for myself.” 
Baby’s tender skin demands some- 
thing better than a general purpose 
soap. Baby’s Own Soap and other 
Baby’s Own Toiletries are made es- 
pecially for baby with only the mild- 
est, purest ingredients entering into 
their composition. The result of 75 
years of research and scientific devel- 
opment, no wonder thousands of 
doctors recommend Baby’s Own as 
the best soap for baby. 


Save it for baby’s tender skin. 





60c and $1.10 Gift Sets 
Still Available 
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Tending the baby made (\ranherries “visser. * 


for Yuletide meals 


mom rush like mad 






Sa ee ied 


Ha 
i} 





Orange Cranberry Sauce. Boil together 4% cupful each of corn 
syrup and sugar and 1 cupful of water for five minutes. Add 2 se 
cupfuls of cranberries, simmer for five minutes. Add sections of 2 
peeled oranges. Makes 2}4 cupfuls. Good with cold roast turkey. 





Cranberry Crunch Relish. Put 2 cupfuls of cranberries and 
half a lemon, unpeeled, through a food chopper. Stir in % cupful 


of diced celery and 34 cupful of sugar. Chill. Just before serving, * 
ut AYLA HOLD -BO BS add \% cupful of chopped salted peanuts. Makes one pint. A 
new relish for your Christmas dinner! 
kept her hair smart for dad | ame 


@ Invisible heads, rounded-for-safety ends, 
long-lasting, springy action make Gayla 
Hold-Bob pins a national favourite brand. 





Cranberry (Deep Dish) Crumble. Bring 1 cupful each of sugar 
and water to a boil; add 2 cupfuls of cranberries. 


Simmer five 
minutes. Add 1 tablespoonful of grated orange rind and 1 cupful 
of chopped cooked prunes. Pour into 4 individual baking dishes. ~whe 
Combine 4 tablespoonfuls of flour and 2 tablespoonfuls each of A 
sugar and shortening. Add 1 cupful of corn flakes and sprinkle 


MADE BY HUMP HAIRPIN MANUFACTURING COMPANY over fruit. Bake ina hot oven (400 deg. F.) 15 minutes. Serve 
OF CANADA (1940) LTD. © ST. HYACINTHE, P. Q. warm or cold. Nice for Boxing Day with cold fowl and salad. 
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Round the Hearth preferably the automatic type, is set 
flush with the lace of the hearth. A 
clean-out door should be installed at 
the bottom of the pit. It can open into 
the basement or, if the house has no 
basement, it can open on the outside. 
Once the correct size of the fireplace 
has been settled, tables of measurements 
giving standard proportions as to widths, 
heights and depths should be con- 
sulted. These tables are in the posses- 


Continued from page 56 


cially by the experts who make the 
dampers essential for good operation 
A leading manufacturer, listing the steps 
to be taken in designing a fire place, says 
it’s Important to relate the size of the 

place to the size of the room in which 
it is located. It should not dominate 
the room, but on the other hand it must 
not be too small to he it it. N rmally, 


| ' deale An adeau:z ze f anv liv- 
the area of the fireplace opening should icalers. An adequate size for many liv 


ion of architects, builders, and damper 


be about one thirtieth the floor area 18.re0m fireplaces is a front opening 
34 inches wide by 30 inches high, with 
depth of 20 inches. The height is kept 
low to decrease the danger of smoking. 

In the building of a fireplace, it is 
important to have expert advice on the 


of the room. A small fire in a small 
fireplace throws more heat than the samc 
fire in a large fireplace. 


Below the hearth, which usually con- 





sists of a reinforced concrete slab topped ; 

by fre nad ; spot, in order to check all technical 
by treprooi finish, it is customary | il } . ; 

: : details suc as ¢ »S ‘ning 

to provide an ash pit. An ash dump, eae uch as angles of rier wr 

“ , throat, smoke chamber, wind shelf, 

& ‘i ae oes ~| position of flue, and chimney height. 
y & 

| All. these have a relation one with 

| another, and a bearing on fireplace 


| efhic Ic ney. 


SANTNS GOT 
GURLS T00! 


Guess his Mummy used Nestle 


| REGARDLESS of how well it is de- 

signed, a considerable amount of heat 

is lost up the flue of the conventional 
| fireplace or absorbed in its back wall. 
A fireplace with three or four times 
greater efficiency has been made poss- 
ible by development of a metal fireplace 
unit now on the market. Scientifically 
designed and manufactured to precision 









Baby Hair Treatment when he was 






a baby—just like mine does! It’s 






easy too—she massages it into my 





scalp after she baths me. Lots of 






babies | know want curls—so I'm 






asking Santa to tuck a bottle of 














standards, it eliminates any doubt about 
Nestle Baby Hair Treatment in . Serpe we Se 
correctness of size or proportion. set 
their stocking ; ‘ i 
on the hearth, the unit makes an idea 
form round which to build the fireplace. 
—and it may be finished in practically 
any style to harmonize with the room. ey) 
Not only does it radiate heat from BABY: Now I've trimmed both, if you need ‘em! 
open flames, but, by means of air cham- ® you down #0 my Sim, “gusv. 1 astnitsly do Mommy. Aflet 
ber behind the hot back wall of the fire- f& 7 Mom — etii! think you : for 7 oS, : . - 
place, it provides for flow of warm & ther? my fab, & hoe, Geae emocmoreEr 
ai 7 : &< ee with Johnson’s Baby Oil, to help 
air through a system of ducts and grills. a ‘a le 
Even the farthest corners of the room MOM: “Honey, I feel about so-o-o big! keep -" a eee atin-Skin. n 
can be warmed. I'd completely forgotten what it's forget it at diaper changes, too— 
As well as incorporating air chamber, like to be a baby, wriggling and to eat what my doctor 
ducts and ‘grills in its design, the fire- twisting all day. If your skin gets calls urine irritation. 
IP place unit has a built-in smoke chamber, this uncomfortable, no wonder you And between times, you can bring 
is > ’ 
ad wind shelf and adjustable throat dam- howl! on the Johnson’s Baby eer 
can eee r ‘he it aims ¢ » eliminatk cool, snowflakey-soft sprinkles of it, 
per. he unit aims at the elimination BABY: Ha, Mom! I thought this would <n a ee : 1: 
of faults that cause ordinary fireplaces ; : so chafes and prickles never have 
a a “of ee show you that a baby’s skin needs Pp OE 
+r i to fail, anc Se ee ee extra care. I wouldn’t have to howl ; MOM: Half-Pint ’ 
aan hele percentage of heat now Ss if you treated me right with f ; ; -Pint, = " 
et ° here are two ways in which air for Johnson's Baby Oil and Johnson's \. oman er than your Mom 
$/: % BOTTLE (AKL combustion may be obtained. One, the | Baby Powder! Let's go get some 
ONE QUAKY fresh-air method, introduces outside air Var Johnson’s and make this 
GOOD FOR 100 TREATMENTS ! into the unit; the other, the recir- MOM: If that’s the answer, lamb—have a big day! 
culating method, pulls outside air in 
through cracks’ around windows and 
doors. In the first type, fresh air enters J h S 0 ’ “ h Dil 
the heating chamber through an open- 0 i fl S a y | 
ing in the masonry wall at the rear of 


the fireplace. Alter passing over the hot 
back wall of the fireplace unit it’s 
delivered to the room in the form of 
fresh, heated air. In the second type, 


a" Baby Powder 


no provision is made for fresh air other 
than by infiltration around windows 





ind doors, but it is designed to direct 
ir drawn from the room tow: - the - “— 
al é 5 Ever have pies boll 
centre ol the unit , the n¢ xpel i * thus over in the oven? Im- 
“<< | possible with this new 
Pie Boy on guard! As your 












increasing heating efficiency. 


. Mentholatum pie bakes, the steam esea 
. . Fi acture > : . * . oes 
A third type of manufactured fire quickly re- harmlessly through his cap 
' * ous i hie whic h ombines lieves baby s while juices are sealed in A 
place unit Is ava . c nes ities... pertect Christmas gift item! 
both fresh air and recirculating fea- ‘ soothes nasal Boy is four inches high, made 


of pottery with a beautiful 
glazed finish $1.00 each, 
post-paid 


tures. If desired the fire may be used irritation... 


; clears head and 
in the usual way to heat the room nose and keeps 
them clear. Jars 
and tubes, 30c. 





in which the fireplace is located, while 


the warm air ducts extend to other Ss 


MENTHOLATUM 


Gives COMFORT Daily | 


rooms. In this way a source of heat for 


WAG ETM eu 
merit Mee eeu ee ard 
CE ese ut ski lodges. # 


the whole house is provided. This type 





is popular for summer cottages or 





McMaster “Pottery DUNDAS ,ONT. 
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omty! 


By DR. WILLIAM E. BLATZ 


| 
| 
| Director, Institute of Child Study, University of Toronto 


BECAUSE HIS 
SKIN FEELS 
HEALTHY 


{ 


Ca acityv and earnestiy than the former and hence | 
A pP . e 


put more effort into his shorter practice 
periods or that his fundamental capacity 


° . 
Learning was greater. If we had another boy of 





the same age playing the same piece 





indifferently well, we would be inclined 
UMAN CHILDREN are born very to sdy that this child was less intelligent | 
young. This is not as silly a state- than the other two. But if on further | 7 
ment as it first appears, because enquiryewe found that his mother had With 


compared to other animals, human to drive him to the piano, that he did M E R eS O L Z E D 
children have the longest period of 


not want to play the piano and that 
childhood. This lengthened period is” his practice periods were few and far | W A X CREAM 
very salutary because it is during between, we would have to conclude The thin outer layer of skin called “the 
childhood that children learn to become that his indifferent playing was because 
adults. The longer they have to learn, of lack of incentive and lack of per- 
obviously the more they can learn.  sistence rather than lack of capacity. 
Kittens stay kittens only a short time. What is true of piano playing is true 
They haven’t much to learn from their of arithmetic, reading, baseball, cooking, 
parents and can soon fend for them- swimming and everything. We know 
selves. Most of their behavior patterns that children are born with different 


Thanks to modern science, mothers 
today can help avoid diaper rash, 
biittocks scald, dryness, chafing and 
chapping. Daily applications of pure, 
bland Cuticura Antiseptic Baby Oil 
keep baby’s skin soft, smooth and 
moist—also help protect it against 
harmful germs. You get world-known 
Cuticura quality when you buy 
Cuticura Antiseptic Baby Oil at your 
drug or baby store. 


Cuticura 





scarf skin" has little or no blood nourish- 
ment. It is the oldest of skin layers, and 

without much resistance can become dis- 

colored, drab and weathered. The action 

of Mercolized Wax Cream on this skin 

surface is a DELIGHTFUL SURPRISE. An 

| appearance of new skin beauty results—a 

soft glowing freshness and radiance that 

| can be the envy of everyone. Thousands 

: s of women have used Mercolized Wax 
fixed behavior patterns and hence must for motivating them and hence develop- Cream for years. Thousands of others 


| 
BABY OIL be cared for longer, but the sacrifice ing stick-to-itiveness is probably equal will THRILL at discovering what it may 







antiseptic 


are fixed. ‘| he human infant has lew capacitie Ss, but that the opportunity 


do for them. Use only as directed. 


SAXOLITE ASTRINGENT POWDER helps oily 
skin look fresher and better. Just dissolve Saxo- 
lite Powder in one-half pint witch hazel and 
pat on skin daily. it tightens surface skin by 
temporary contraction and leaves the skin feeling 
delightfully refreshed. 


in fixed patterns is made up for by the in all children. A child of high capacity 
enormous possibilities of learning. who doesn’t want to learn anything 
Because learning is an individual and who sticks at nothing will appear 
affair one would expect that children very unintelligent, whereas a child of 
as they grow up to be adults would mediocre capacity but great industrious- 
show many individual differences. Each ness might show remarkable talent in 
human being is an individual person’ some direction. 
and although he looks and often acts Since the child is born with a certain 
like other persons, he is quite different. capacity, it is obvious that the parent 
The similarities are so often emphasized can only function in the direction of 


Sold at Cosmetic Counters Everywhere. 





Made in Canada 
by the makers 

of Cuticura Soap, 

Ointment and Talcum 


that we forget and often overlook the motivating him and developing per- | 
differences, which are more important — sistence. There is prevalent in many | Tam ax 
than the similarities. 


communities an intelligent snobbery in | 
Now intelligence is a word that is which the adults particularly consider | | 
used by every one of us and often in that skills in purely academic fields are | Frankly, we want you to know the 


a confusing way. An intelligent person the only ones that represent intelli- | 00d points of this kind of sanitary 
is one who does something skilfully. gence. Such an attitude, of course, protection 
| 
| 





TENDER—HULLESS; 
PACKED AIR-TITE 


POPS PERFECTLY 


We can only judge a person’s intelligence represents a false value of life. The 





You may be satis- 
fied with your 
present kind of 


monthly sanitary 


by-what he does. If he reads well, academic pursuit is only one of the 





paints well, plays the piano skilfully, many directions in which children may 
talks in an interesting manner, performs _ profitably be guided. We tend to scorn 
a difficult operation successfully, we are the handicrafts because they are not 


: . a . : . , yrotection we 
inclined to speak of him as an intelligent intellectual. We look upon the overall eee 


mean the external 


person, whereas we think of someone as being inferior to the white collar. 





pad style, pinne j 
up toa be t al { 
used with a sanitary deodorant 


YOUR 1947 
PPL a 


But this is a far too simple idea of ally we think of him as a failure. In I 
intelligence. It is not just a simple certain school systems he is placed in we do ask you to consider hon 
1H pf . | 
Ai fpfereni Ta i 


plus or minus something. When an a “special” class which his contemporary npax is. It has no be 


I 


5 1 
individual does anything well, or, as Brahmins call the “nut” class. This, of pins or pads. It causes no bulges or 


we say, has learned to do something, course, is only a reflection of adult wrinkles and can 
there are three factors involved: moti- snobbishness. If we were sensible in shower. Odor 
' reason for all these 
that Tampax is 
fected by a doctor, it is made of highly 


} 
who does nothing well as unintelligent. If a child is not doing well academic- 
vation, capacity and persistence; or in our educational outlook we would 





simpler language, a child never learns appreciate the matter of individual 
to do a thing unless first he wants to, differences mentioned above. We would 
absorbent cotton compressed into an 


applicator for quick insertion—so 
1 


secondly, he is fundamentally capable, not try to fit all of our children into the 


and thirdly, he practices and puts forth same mold. ff sa 
. ad : . . dainty tnat your Nand need never 
effort. So that whenever one hears a If we recognized that capacities differ oT + a a 

touch the Tampax. ... Young women 


child playing the piano well, one knows but that motivation and persistence can ae ts cilia 
3 particularly seem attracted to Tam 


é ‘e the > wants ay the piane > equally deve ‘d in all childr pe 
it once that he wants to play the piano — be equally developed in all children, we pax. Tampax is quick to change and 


eee we 


for some reason or othe r, that he has would not look upon the possession of ¢asy to dispose of. Buy it at drug 


PLAN EARLY TO PLANT PLENTY 


Early planning is always the secret of gardening 
success. Wise early planning will pay you rich 
dividends of pleasure and profit. 

Let abundance be ours, and of that abundance 

let us continue to contribute generously to the 
hungry and undernourished throughout the 
world. Increased production in Canadian gar- 

dens will release greater food supplies so vital to 


the health and very survival of millions less for- . ° . ; 
senate than ourselves. piece equally well, one would be inclined children can learn and do learn. It is 


a capacity for moving his fingers and capacity as a measure of high or low | stores or notion counters. A month's 
co-ordinating his muscles, and that he position but rather would consider that | supply (average) will go in aes 
has practiced that particular piece or each child should be permitted to 
one like it to the degree of the skill develop his capacities to the fullest | 
that he shows. If one heard another extent in many directions. There is no | 


purse. Canadian Tampax Corpo 
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child of the same age playing the same _ such thing as a “dumb” child. All 





Every gardener and commercial grower should av. “Here are . | ive ros } ee : ees | 
Sor Gat 1917 Book tod Vaneery Beck, acecriban to say, He re are two ¢ qually inte lligent only adults who place this stigma on 
countless varieties of Vegetable, Flower an children. But if we examine these some children because they do not, and 
House Planet seeds as well as Plants, Bulbs, bide + aoe ; 1; th: fs é fe ge ‘ | 
Shrubs, Fruits and other Nursery Stock send children further we may discover that often cannot, learn what we mistakenly 
today (Those who ordered from us in 1946 wi . ‘ natalie mace il ag , shinies vay ) . . | 
seceive 1947 Cation without request.) the one practiced three hours a day th nk the y she uld. The joy ind thrill 

cone ene ye a Copy of - whereas the other practiced only one. of learning ts inherent in all children. 

947 Seed an ursery Book. ; 
It is obvious then that the latter lei De lll 
Llib illo dah ab either wanted to play the piano more died tbl 
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The Message Remains 


S I look back on it from this comfortable 
fm distance of middle age, there was just one 
Christmas that chalked itself up In-memory 

I as a notable flop. That was the time I put 


away my personal Santa Claus, . forever, 
along with baby shoes and teddy bears. It hap- 
pened, not in the modern manner as a carefully 
approached decision, guided on the one hand by 
psychology-wise parents and on the other by 
blunt discussions with little friends in. the nursery 
school crowd—no, it happened quite .witheut | 
warning or preparation, and, more quickly than — 
it takes to tell it, the great illusion’ of childhood, ie 
went pbbt. oe 
Christmas Eve had been exciting as. usual, and 
the youngest in the family had been: pe 
stay up late, to hang a stocking, sing a song, aad 
—fatal error—to take over that last small chore oe 
in the kitchen, stuffing dates: “No one else liked es 























them, no one else could be bothered, but here was Cover: Natural colog photogtagh by Constance Bannister 
a job just right fora seven-year-tid determined to : , : es 
postpone bedtime. If you were wily you could FICTION pei a, 
make it last by pencilling faces on Brazil nuts The Christmas hist oe 4%. Bisie Fry Laurence 5 
before inserting them, or you ould steal some Josie Versus Independence...) Eva-Lis Wuorio 6 
Once a Princes$e3¥55,.42., 4; Gloria Lee Hunton 10 

leftover.almond. icing for the middle, just for a The Loneliest MAMMEEEIENSS), Mosser Mauger 12 
change. And when you finally stumbled upstairs The Bishop’s Sundial. Murgaret Rankin Lull 14 
at 10, you knew you had @ big plateful of custom- 
built sweets. for yourself and the neighbors when GENERAL F EATURES 
they calléd next TOES Sn aee WHAT Santa Claus Foreword and Fé bevecs-<- 2 
a left:1 She a stocking. — Little Ones’ Calg = 

ut~.erght. oF nine Saul fecke ‘ou were no H. NAPIER MOORE 4 Ethel Kindy sad Janet Craig-James 8 
longer:a happy, greedy ieee the most Editorial Director a Lady as or sale legal ee: ae 

Bs elen Campbe ie vn cn ee ae. 

wonderful morning of the year. You were a BYRNE HOPE SANDERS, C.B.E Wanted: a Farily-Fie tire. Lotta Dempsey 30 
forlorn tear-soiled creature, holding a handful of Editor (on War Service) Good Listening... 44 i Allan Sangster 
your own stuffed: dates, so easily identifiable, MARY-ETTA MACPHERSON _ The Message Macphers 
brought up from the’toe of the stocking. You had Managing Editor 
been the victim of @ mean joke. There was no ALMEDA GLASSEY 
benevolent Old Gentleman, no miracle. You Associate Editer 
became perforce. ani Uabelieves in Christmas ADELE WHITE 






magic, and you “were 


and. miserably Beauty Editor 
unready to be a: believer m the truth. : 





ose 











© amt: Ti, 


es EVELYN KELLY acre Orme) 
There is no Santa Claus,” : Fashion Editor Hes ‘eto a eo LeCerf 
phrase of disillusionment, yet an. awful lot of us, LOTTA DEMPSEY 
even while mouthing ft, still cling to t Teen-age Features BEAUTY 
sometime, somehow, he might come _down the FRANCIS CRACK Winter Weather a. Adele White 74 
earae be ra and bring as endid, lasting Art Editor Your Dressing ue _Adele White 76 “ 
gifts which. we are too tired, tou uncaring, too Beauty Breviti 78 
self- indulgent to strive to get on our own che he tpn Gifts for a Bea 79 
initiative. We expect someone outside ourselves se 
to proceed with the miracle of peace and good will yg ol yoy HOME PLANNENG — 
and understanding and future security without JANE MONTEITH "Round the Health... :John Caulfield Smith 56 
the necessity of exerting ourselves. We are even Chief Assistant The Festive Board. . weet peat Harry MacDonald 58 
ready to welcome it as an overnight Visitation, 
quite in the style of Christmas Eve itself, and a ||CHOU SEKEEPING — 
read with our morning coffee that all peoples are The Dinner. . . 29s Jacqueline Roy 90 
now one in high purpose, that fears can be JOHN CAULFIELD SMITH It’s a Traditioni..ys44 &...Jane Monteith 92 
put back on the top shelf to gather dust, that the Hous Fleming With Best Wishes to a Housekeeper 
mysterious new energy which devastated Hiro- E. CHANT ROBERTSON, M.D. ae ES ee aie e-« M. Lois Clipsham . 
shima can also be humanity’s obedient servant. CARs teeth Clete Avoid pele Chrigeanen Woah _...Jane Monteith 98 B 
And even while we are murmuring, “How nice,” =e Cranberries... 245, 345 bse 100 
and folding up the paper, we shall, if we are not N. ROY PERRY -- 
terribly careful, be slipping back into our old Business Manager CHILD HEALTH and TRAINING 
routine of prejudices and suspicions and ir- NOEL R. BARBOUR Coeliac Disease Elizabeth Gest Robertson, M.D. 10] 
responsibility, unaware that the creation of a new Advertising Manager Capacity and Learning. . . -2Dr. William E. Blatz 102 
world, when it does come, must mean the rebirth G. ¥. LAUGHTON é 

Circulation Director 


of every human being who inhabits it. 
For adults everywhere, this Christmas, surely, 
should give us pause to remember, reflect, and 
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